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POEMS 


ON 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS: 


WITH A 


SUPPLEMENT of ſeveral Por s of the 
AvuTHoR's never before collected. 


AND 


Others taken from his Original Maxusckiræs, 


in the Cuſtody of his Friends. 


| To which are added, 


The MEMOIRS of his Lirz, his Lasr Wu 


And TEST AMENT. 


By MATTHEW PRIOR, e 
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Vain Monuments may 7 precarious Fame, 
A Prior bears a Statue in his Name. 
| BUCKING HAM. 
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DUBLIN: 


Printed for WII IL IAM and Wikzian SMITH» 


Bookſellers 1 in Dane. e 1768. 


THE 
EDITORs PREFACE. 


N the Year 1720, Mr. Prior publiſhed his Works 
by Subſcription, in one Volume 1n Folio, and met 
with that Encouragement which was juftly due to his 
Merit. But in this Collection of his Pokus, though 
he added ſeveral new Pieces, yet he omitted ſome very 


valuable Old Ones, particularly his firſt EYHISTLE to 
_ FreeTwooD SHEPHARD, Eſq; which his great Modeſty 


prevailed with him to withdraw, becauſe in the Cloſe 
of that Piece, a little Pleaſantry was levelled at his dear 
Friend, the Honourable CyarLes MonTacve, Eſq; late 


Earl of HaLirax. | 


An Ode in Imitation of the Second Ode of Horace, 
written by him in the Year 1692, is likewiſe omitted, 
becauſe he had made uſe of that Piece in his Carmen 
SECULARE. Though it is rather to be preſumed, this 


Omiſſion was obtained by the Perſuaſion. of ſome poli- 
| tical Friends, who thought the Revival of this Ode, 
a Panegyric too high for (a Prince above all Panegyric) 


the late King WiLL1am of Glorious and Immortal 
w Mfr. „ 

Verſes to the Counteſs Dowager of DR voxs nE, 
upon a Piece of Wiss ix's, wherein were all her Grand- 
ſons painted: (The laſt Performance of that Maſter.) 


This Poem, in his own Hand-writing, without taking 


a Copy of it, Mr. Prior, above thirty Years ago, gave 


to his Friend, AnTaoxny Hammonp, Eſq; and to that 
Gentleman the Public are obliged for its Publication. 


F | The 
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The Verſes upon Lady CaTHarne Hyg, have been 
miftakenly applied, by ſome Perſons, to another Hand, 
though whoever will, in the leaft, but impartially con- 
ſider, muſt allow, chat the eaſy Turn, and epigrammatic 
Point, in theſe Performances, could be the Product of 
no other than Mr. Palok's peculiar Pen; and it is 
hoped, that the Preſervation of theſe Pieces, will be 

looked upon as an Act of ftrict Juſtice to his Memory. 
After the Publication of the folio Edition of his 
Works, Mr. Palox printed, ſingly, four Poems, viz. 
I. The ConversaTion. A TALE. 
IT. CorLix's MtsTArEs. Written in Imitation of 
SpkExsER's Stile. 
III. Verses ſpoke to the Lady Henrietta-Cavendiſh- 
Holles-Harley, in the Library of St. John's-College, 
Cambridge, November the gth, Anno Dom. 1719. 
IV. ProLoGUE to the OnzHan. Repreſented by 
| ſome of the Weſtminſter Scholars, at Hickford's Danc- 
ing Room, the 24 of February, 1720. Spoken by the 
Lord DupLiN. 2 
As to the Poſthumous Pieces of Mr. "Pans: viz. 

I. The 'TuaTLE and the SpARR O w, a . 

II. Dowu-HalL, a Ballad. For this the Public are 
indebted to OLiver MARTIN, Eſq; and it is printed 
from a Manuſcript in the Hand-writing of ADRIAN. 
Dar, Efq; | 
The Latin Vexsks to Dr. Suaw, the Engliſh Epi- 
cha on Dr. RapcLiey, and the Song to Cros, were 
| ſent from St. 8888 8 College, Cambridge, by an un- 
known Hand. | 

The Verses on Biſbop ATTEerBUurY's burying the 
Duke of BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, were communicated by . 
the Reverend Mr. HeznerT. 

All which Poems are printed in this Edition, = 


To 


To the Right Honourable 
Oo 
EARL of 


Dorſet and Middleſex. 


II looks like no great compliment to your lordſhip, 


that I prefix your name to this epiſtle; when in the 
preface I declare the Book is publiſhed almoſt againft 
my inclination. But in all caſes, my lord, you have an 


| hereditary right to whatever may be called mine. Ma- 
ny of the following pieces were written by the com- 


mand of your excellent father; and moft of the reft, 


under his protection and patronage. _ 


The particular felicity of your birth, my lord, the 
natural endowments of your mind, (which, without 


ſuſpicion of flattery) I may tell you are very great, 


the good education with which theſe parts have been 
improv'd, and your conuig into the world and ſec- 
ing men very early, make us expect from your lord- 


ſhip all the good, which hopes can form in favour 


of a young nobleman. Tu Marcellus eris——our eyes 
and our hearts are turn'd on you. You muſt be a judge 
and maſter of polite learning; a friend and patron to 
men of letters and merit; a faithful and able counſcllor 
to your prince; a true patriot to your country; an or- 
nament and honour to the titles you poſſeſs; and in one 


| ! word, a worthy ſon to the great carl of Dorſet. 


It is as impoſſible to mention that name without de- 


firing to commend the perſon, as it is to give him the 


commendations which his virtues deſerved. But I aſſure 
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myſelf, the moſt agrecable compliment I can bring 
your lordſhip, is to pay a gratetul reſpect to your fa- 
ther's memory. And my own Obligations to him were 
ſuch, that the world muft pardon my endeavouring at 
his character, however I may miſcarry in the attempt. 
A thouſand ornaments and graces met in the compo- 
ſition of this great man, and contributed to make him 
univerſally belov'd and efteem'd. The figure of his bo- 
dy was ftrong, proportionable, beautiful: and were his 
picture well drawn, it muft deſerve the praiſe given to 
the pourtraits of Raphael, and at once, create love and 
reſpect. While the greatneſs of his mein inform'd men 
they were approaching the nobleman, the ſweetneſs of 
it invited them to come nearer to the patfon. There was 
in his look and geſture ſomething, that is eaſier conceiv- 
ed than deſcribed; that gained upon you in his favour, 
before he ſpoke one word. His behaviour was eaſy and 
courteous to all; but diſtinguiſned and adapted to each 
man in particular, according to his ſtation and quality. 
his civility was free from the formality of rule, and 
flowed immediately from his good ſenſe. 
Such were the natural faculties and ſtrength of his 
mind, that he had occaſion to borrow very little from 
education; and he owed thoſe advantages to his own 
good parts, which others acquire by ftudy and imitati- 
on. His wit was abundant, noble, bold. Wit in moſt 
uriters is like a fountain in a garden, ſupply'd by ſeveral 
ftreams brought thro' artful pipes, and playing ſome- 
times agreeably : but the earl of Dorſet's was a fource ri- 
ſing from the top of a mountain, which forced its own 
way, and with inexhauftible ſupplies, delighted and en- 
riched the country thro' which it paſs'd. This extraor- 
dinary genius was accompany'd with fo true a judg- 
ment in all parts of fine learning, that whatever ſubject 
vas before him, he diſcours'd as properly of it, as if the 
peculiar bent of his ftudy had been apply'd that way ; 
and he perfected his judgment by reading and digeſting 
the beſt Authors, tho he quoted them very ages = 
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Contemnebat potiùs literas, quam neſciebat: 


and rather ſcem'd to draw his knowledge from his own 
ſtores, than to owe it to any foreign atliftance. 
Ihe brightneſs of his parts, the ſolidity of his judg- 


ment, and the candour and generoſity of his temper di- 


ftinguiſh'd him in an age of great politeneſs, and at a 
court abounding with men of the fineſt ſenſe and learn- 


ing. The moſt eminent maſters in their ſeveral ways 
appcal'd to his determination. Waller thought it an ho- 


nour to conſult him in the ſoftneſs and harmony of his 


verſe: and Dr- Sprat, in the delicacy and turn of his 
proſe. Dryden determines by him, under the character 


of Eugenius, as to the laws of dramatick poetry. Butler 


_ ow'd it to him, that the court tafted his Hudibras: Wi- 


cherley, that the town liked his Plain-dealer : and the late 


Duke of Buckingham deterr'd to publith his Rehearſal, 


till he was ſure, (as he expreſſed it) that my Lord Dorſet 


would not rehearſe upon him again. If he wanted fo- 
_ reign teſtimony, La Fountaine and Evremont have ac- 
knowledg'd, that he was a perfect mafter in the beauty _ 
and finets of their language, and of all that they call 
les Belles Lettres. Nor was this nicety of his judgment con- 
fined only to books and literature; but he was the fame 
in ſtatuary, painting, and all other parts of art. Bernini 


would have taken his opinion upon the beauty and atti- 


tude of a figure; and king Charles did not agree with 


Lely, that my lady Cleveland's picture was finithed, till 
it had the approbation of my lord Buckhurft. 

As the judgment which he made of others writings 
could not be refuted; the manner in which he wrote, 
will hardly ever be equalled. Every one of his pieces is 
an ingot of gold, intrinſically and folidly valuable; ſuch 
as, wrought or beaten thinner, would ſhine through a 
whole book of any other author. His thought was al- 


ways new and the expreſſion of it, fo particularly hap- 


Py, that every body knew immediately it could only be 
% jo VV»? 


& 
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my lord Dorſet's; and yet it was ſo eaſy too, that every 
body was ready to imagine himſelf capable of writing it. 


There is a luftre in his verſes, like that of the Sun in 


Claude Lorraine's landſcapes, it looks natural, and is ini- 


mitable. His love verſes have a mixture of delicacy and 


ftrength : they convey the wit of Petronius in the ſoſt- 
neſs of Tibullus. His ſatyr indeed is fo ſeverely pointed, 
that in it he appears what his great friend, the earl of 


Rocheſter, (that other prodigy of the age) ſays he was; 


The beſl good man, with the wor ſi-natur'd muſe. 
Yet even here, that character may juſtly be applied to 
him, which Perſius gives of the beft writer in this kind, 
that ever lived : | 
| One wafer witium ridenti Flaccus amico 
 Tangit, & aamiſſus circum præcordia ludit. 


And the gentleman had always ſo much the better of 


the ſatyriſt, that the perſons touched did not know 
where to fix their reſentments; and were forced to ap- 
pear rather aſhamed than angry. Yet ſo far was this 


great author from valuing himfelf upon his works, that 


he cared not what became of them, though every body 


elſe did. There are many things of his not extant in 
_ writing, which however are always repeated: like the 


_ verſes and ſayings of the ancient Druids, they retain an 


univerſal veneration; tho* they are preſerved only by 


As it is often ſcen, that thoſe men who are leaſt qua- 
lified for buſincis, love it moft ; my lord Dorſet's cha- 
racter was, that he certainly underſtood it, but did not 
V - 
Coming very young to the poſſ:flion of two plentiful 
eſtates, and in an age when plcaſure was more in faſhion 
than buſineſs; he turn'd his parts rather to books and 


converſations, than to politicks, and what more imme 
diately related to the public. But whenever the ſafety 


bf his country demanded his aſſiſtance, he readil) en- 


tred 


; 
; 
4 
f 


4 
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tred into the moſt active parts of life; and underwent 
the greateft dangers, with a conftancy of mind, which 
ſhew'd, that he had not only read the rules of philoſo- 
phy, but underſtood the practice of them. e 
In the firft Dutch war he went a volunteer under the 
duke of York. His behaviour, during that campaigne, 
was ſuch as diftinguiſhed the Sacville, deſcended from 


that Hildebrand of the name, who was one of the great- 


eft captains. that came into England with the conque- 
ror. But his making a ſong the night beſore the engage- 


ment, (and it was one. of the prettieſt that ever was 


made) carries with it ſo ſedate a preſence of mind, and 
ſuch an unuſual gallantry, that it deſerves as much to 


be recorded, as Alexander's jefting with his ſoldiers be- 
fore he paſſed the Granicus; or William the firſt of 


Orange, giving order overnight for a battle, and deſiring 


to be called in the morning, left he ſhould happen to 
ſleep too long. N 


From hence, during the remaining part of king 


_ Charles's reign, he continued to live in honourable lei- 


ſure. He was of the bed-chamber to the king; and poſ- 
ſeſſed, not only his mafter's favour, but in a great de- 


= his familiarity ; never leaving the court but when 


e was ſent to that of France, on ſome ſhort commiſſions. 
and embatlies of compliment; as if the king deſigned 
to ſhew the French (who would be thought the politeſt 


nation.) that one of the ſineſt gentlemen in Europe was 


his fub;ect; and that we had a prince who underſtood 

his worth ſo well, as not to ſuffer him to be long out of 

is: prelence... 5 | : 
Ihe ſucceeding reign neither reliſh'd my lord's wit, 


nor approved his maxims ; ſo he retired altogether from 
court. But as the irretrievable miftakes of that unhappy 
government went on to threaten the nation with ſome 
thing more terrible than a Dutch war: he thought it be- 


came him to reſume the courage of his youth, and once 
more to engage himſelf in defending the liberty of his 
eountry. He entred into the prince of Orange's * 

15 bo | = ang 
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and carried on his part of that great enterpriae here in 
London, and under the eye of the court, with the ſame 


reſolution, as his friend and fellow-patriot the late duke 
of Devonſhire did in open arms at Nottingham; till the 


dangers of thoſe times encreaſed to extremity ; and juſt | 


apprehenſions aroſe for the ſafety of the princeſs, our 
preſent glorious queen : then the earl of Dorſet was 
thought the propereft guide of her neceſſary flight, and 
the perſon under whoſe courage and direction the nation 
might moſt ſafely truft a charge ſo precious and impor- 
_ tant. | | | | | 


my lord's character. He had a part in the councils of 
_ thoſe princes; a great ſhare in their friendſhip ; and all 
the marks of dittinction, with which a goo4 govern- 


ment could reward a patriot. He was made chamber- 


lain of their majeſties houſhold ; a place which he fo 


_ eminently adorned, by the grace of his perſon, the tine- 


neſs of his breeding, and the knowledge and practice of 
what was decent and magnificent : that he could only 
be rivalled in theſe qualifications by one great man, who 
has tince held the fame ſtaff. „„ ; 

Ihe laſt hononrs he received from his ſovereign (and 
indeed they were the greateſt which a ſubject could re- 


ceive) were, that he was made knight of the garter, and 


conſtituted one of the regents of the kingdom dur ing his 
majeity's abſence. But his health, about chat time, ſenſi- 


bl) declining, and the public affairs not threatened by 


any imminent danger; he left the buſincſ ro ti iy wana 
delighted more in the ſtate of it; and appcarcd only 
tometimes at council, to ſhew his reſpect to the com- 
miiſion: giving as much leiſure as he could to the relief 
of thoſe pains, with which it pleated God to afflict him, 
and indulging the reflections of a mind, that had looked 
_ thro? the world with too piercing an eve, and was grown 


weary of the proſpect. Upon the whole ; it may very 
| | | | jultly 


Alfter the eftabliſhment of their late majefties upon 
the throne, there was room again at court for men of 


© eee ti ty 
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juſtly be ſaid of this great man, with regard to the pub- 
lic, that thro” the courſe of his life, he acted Fk- uw. able 
pilot in a long voyage; contented to lit quiet ;« {ic cab- 


bin when the winds were allayed, and the waters fr ch; 


but vigilant and ready to reſume the helm, when the 


ſtorm aroſe, and the ſea grew tumultucus. 


I atk your pardon, my lord, if I look yet a little more 
nearly into the late lord Dorſet's chiracter : if I exa- 


mine it, not without ſcme intention of finding fault; 


and (which is an odd way of making a pauegyric) ſet 
his blemiſhes and imperfections in open view. 
The fire of his youth carried him to ſome exceſſes ; 


but they were accompany'd with a moft lively inven- 


tion, and true humour. The little violences, and eaſy 
mittakes of a night too gayly ſpent (and that too in the 


beginning of life) were always ſet right the next day, 


with great humanity, and ample retribution. His faults 


brought their excuſe with them, and his very failings 


had their beauties. So much ſweetneſs accompanied 


what he ſaid, and fo great generoſity what he did, that 


people were always prepefſets'd in his favour: and it 


uas in fact true, what the late earl of Rochefter fair in 


Jeft to king Charles; that he did not know how it was, 
but my lord Dortet miglit do any thing, yet was never 
to blame. OD © „„ 
He vas naturally very ſubject to paſſion; but the 
ſtort guſt was foon over, ad ſerved unly (% ſet of the 
charms of his tempe., when more conipgs'd. That ve- 


1 patlion bruke out with a terer of wit, which made 


even anger 2grceable: Mehle it tated, he ſaid and forgot 
a thauland thungs, which other men wer'd have been 
glad to have ſtudied and wrote: but the impetuonity 
vas Corrected up·οH⁰ a moment's reflection: and the mea- 


ſure altered with ſuck grace and delica.;, that you 


could ſcarce perceive where the Ezy was change. 
He was very ſharp . his retlections; but never in the 


wrovg place. His uaits were fure to wound; but they 


were ture tou to hit none but thyte, M hot fulles gave 


him 
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him very fair aim. Aud when he allowed no quarter; 
he had certainly been pruvoked by more than common 
error: by mens tedious and circumftantial recitals of 


their affairs, or by tir muwpiy'd queſtions about his 
own: by extreme ign«: rt and impertinence; or the 


mixtute of theſe, an ill- ju g A never ceaſing civility : 


or laſtly, by the two things «hich were his utter averſion ; 


the inſinuation of a flatterer and the whiſper of a tale- 
bearer. 


If therefore we ſet tlie pic n its wort betten! if 


its faults be moſt expoſe], the ſ.a , wil ſtill appear ve- 
ry finely join'd with their lights; and every imperfecti- 
on will be diminiſhed by the luſtre of ſome neighbouring 
virtue: but if we turn the great drawings and wonderful 
colourings to their true light; the whole muſt appear 
beautiful, noble, adm+.able. 

He poſſeſſed all thoſe + ues in the higheſt degree, 


upon which the pleaſure of ſeciety, and the happineſs of 


lite depend; and he exercited them with the greateſt de- 
cency and beft manners. As good nature is ſaid, by a 


great *author, to belong more particularly to the Engliſh : 


than any other nation; it may again be ſaid, that it be- 
longed more particularly to the late earl of Dorſet, than 
any other Engliſhman. 
A kind hulband he was without fondneſs: and an in- 
dulgent father without partiality. So extraordinary good 


a matter, that this quality ought indeed to have been 


number'd among his defects: for he was often worſe 
ſerved than became his ſtation; from his unwillingneſs 
to aſſume an authority too f vere. And during thoſe lit- 


tle tranſports of pation, to which [ juſt now faid he was | 
ſubject; I have known his ſervanis get into his way, that 
they might make a merit of immediately after: for 


he that had the good fortune to be chil, was ſure of 
being rewarded for it. 


His table was one of the laſt, that gave us an x example 


* Spra Ea. of he ROYAL SOCIETY. 
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of the old houſe- keeping of an Engliſh nobleman. A free- 
dom reigned at it, which made every one of his gueſts 
think himſelf at home; and an abundance; which thew- 


ed that the maſter's hoſpitality extended to many more, 
than thoſe who had the honour to fit at table with him. 


In his dealings with other men, his care and exact- 


neſs that every man ſhould have his due, was ſuch, that 


you would think he had never ſeen the court: the po- 


liteneſs and civility with which his juſtice was admini- 
| ftred, would convince you, he had never lived ont of one. 


He was ſo ftrict an obſerver of his word, thai no 
conſideration whatever, could make him break it: yet ſo 
cautious, left the merit of his act ſhould ariſe fiom that 
obligation only; that he uſually did the greateſt favours 
without making any previous promiſe. So inviolable 
was he in his friendſhip ; and ſo kind to the character of 
thoſe, whom he had once honoured with a more inti- 


mai e acquaintance, that nothing leſs than a demonſtra- 
tion of ſome eſſential fault, could make him break with 


them: and then too, lis good- nature did not conſent to 
it, without the greateſt reluctance and difficulty. Let me 
give one inſtance of this amongſt many. When as lord 
Chamberlain, he was obliged to take the king's penſion 
from Mr. Dryden, who had long before put himſelf out 
of a poſſibility of receiving any favour from the court, 
my lord allowed him an equivalent ont of his own eſtate. 
However diſpleaſed with the conduct of his o acquain- 
:ance, he relicved his neceſſicies; and while he gave him 
his afliftance in private; in public, he extenuated and 
Pitied his erro. ES | 
The foundation indeed of theſæ excellent qualities, 
and the perfection of mv ior t Liens character, was that 


unbounded charity which ran :heeugh the whoic tenor 
of his life; ad, tat as do, predom nant over the other 


faculties ui lus foal 3 as the is is ſald to do in heaven, 


above her ſiſter virtues. 


Crowas of poor daily thronged his gates, expecting 
thence their bread: and were H. letſened by his tending 
fo the 
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the moſt proper objects of his bounty to apprenticeſhips; 
or hoſpitals. The lazar and the ſick, as he accidentally 
ſaw them, were removed from the ftreet to the phy ſician: 
and many of them not only reftored to health, but ſup- 
plicd with what might enable them to reſume their for- 
mer callings, and make their future life happy. The pri- 
ſoner has often been releaſed by my lord's paying the 


debt; and the condemned has been ſaved by his inter- 
ceſſion with the ſovereign ; where he thought the letter 


of the law too rigid. To thoſe whoſe circumftances were 


ch, as made them aſhamed of their poverty, he knew 


| how to beftow his munificence, without offending their 


modeſty ; and under the notion of frequent preſents, 


gave them what amounted to a ſubſiſtence. Many yet 


alive knuw this to b= true, tho? he told it to none; nor 


ever v.as more uneaſy, than when any one mentioned 
it to him. . | 


We may find amon g the Greeks and Latins, Tibullus 
and Gallus; the noblemen that writ poetry: Auguſtus 


and 1\;zcenas, the protectors of learning; Ariſtides, the 


good citizen, and Atticus the well-bred friend; and bring 


them as examples of my lord Lorſet's wit, his judg- 
ment, his juſtice, and his civility. But for his charity, my 
lord, we can ſcarce find a parallel in hiſtory itſelt. 
Titus was not more the deliciæ humani generis on this 


account, than my lord Dorſet was. And without any 
exaggeration, that prince did not do more good in pro- 


portion out of the revenue of the Roman empire, than 
your father out of the income of a private eſtate. Let this, 
my lord, remain to you and your poſterity a poſſeſſion 
for cver; to be imitated, anc if poſlible, to be excelled. 


As to my own particular, I ſcarce knew what life was, 


ſooner than I found myſelf obliged to his favuur ; nor 
had reaſon to feel any forrow, fo ſenſibly as that of his 
death. | | $42 | | | | | 8 
Ille dies quem ſemper acertum 
Semper hon:ratum (fic di veluiſtis Babedo. 
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DEDICATIUN. xi 

Eneas could not reflect upon the loſs of his own fa- 
ther with greater piety, my lord, than I muſt recal the 
memory of yours: and when I think whoſe fon I am 
writing to, the leaft I promiſe myſelf from your g:,0d- 
neſs, is an uninterrupted continuance of favour, and a 
friendſhip for life. To which that I may with ſome ju- 


ſtice intitle myſelf, I ſend your lordſhip a dedication, 


not filled with a long detail of your praiſes, but with my 


ſincereſt wiſhes that you may deſerve them. That you 


may employ thoſe extraordinary parts and abilities with 


which heaven has bleſſed you, to the honour of your fa- 


mily, the benefit of your friends, and the good of your 
country: that all your actions may be great, open and 
noble, ſuch as may tell the world whoſe fon and whoſe 


ſucceſſor you arc. 


What I now offer to your lordſhip, is a collection of . 


poetry, a kind of garland of good-will. If any verſes of 
my writing ſhould appear in print, under anocher name 
and patronage, than that of an earl of Dorſet, people 


might ſuſpect them not to be genuine. I have attained 
my preſent end, if theſe poems prove the divertion of 
ſome of your youthful hours, as they have been occation- 


ally the amuſement of ſome of mine; and I hambly 
hope, that as I may hereafter bind up my fuller Leaf, and 


lay ſome pieces of a very different nature (the product of 


my teverer ſtudies) at your lordinip's feet, I {hall engage 

your more ſerious reflection. Happy, if in all my endea- 

vours I may contribute to your delight, or to your in- 
ftruction, I am, with all duty and reſpect, 


My Loo, 
Tur Lordihip's 
. Moſt bedient 5 5 
Me humble Servant, 
MAT. PRIOR. 
- 8 


PREFACE 


already been publiſhed, either ſingly or in fome 


of the miſcellanies, it would be too late for me to make 


any excuſe for appearing in print. But a collection of 
poems has lately appeared under my name, tho' with- 


out my knowledge, in which the publiſher has given me 


the honour of ſome things that did not belong to me, 


and has tranſcribed others ſo imperfectly, that I hardly 


knew them to be mine. This has obliged me, in my 


own defence, to look back upon ſome of thoſe lighter 


ſtudies, which I ought long ſince to have quitted ; and 
to publiſh an indifferent collection of poems, for fear of 
_ thought the author of a worſe. 
Thus I beg pardon of the public for reprinting ſome 
pieces, which as they came ſingly from their firft im- 


pretiion, have, I fancy, lain long and quietly in Mr. 


Tonſon's ſhop; and adding others to them, which were 


never before printed, and might have lain as quietly, 


and perhaps more ſafely, in a corner of my own ſtudy. 
The reader will, I hope, make allowance for their 
having bcen written at very diftant times, and on very 
different occaſions; and take them as they happen to 
come, public panegyrics, amorous odes, ſerious reflec- 
tions or idle tales, the product of his leiſure hours, who 
had buſineſs enough upon his hands, and was only a 
poet by accident. Eo ors err 
I taks this occaſion to thank my good friend and 


ſchool- fellow Mr. Dibben, for his excellent verſion of 


the Carmen SECULARE, tho' my gratitude may juſtl- 


carry a little envy with it; for I believe the moſt accu- 
rate judges will find the tranſlation exceed the original. 


IT muſt likewiſe own mytelt obliged to Mrs. Singer, 


who has given me leave to print a paſtoral of her writ- 


ing; that poem having produced the verſes immediately 


following it. I wiſh the might be prevailed with to 
- publiſh tome other pieces of that kind, in which the 
| ſoftneſs of her ſex, and the fineneſs of her genius, con- 


ſpice to give her a very diſtinguiſhing character. 


POST. 


H E greateſt part of what I have written having 
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and vbliging huſband ; his c 
father; and his acquaintance, a faithful, generous, and 


POSTSCRIPT. 


'T Muſt help my preface by a poſtſcript, to tell the 


reader that there is ten years diſtance between my 


writing the one and the other; and that (whatever I 


thought then, and have ſomewhere ſaid, that I would 
publith no more poetry) he will find ſeveral copies of 
verſes ſcattered through this edition, which were not 
printed in the firſt. I hoſe relating to the public, ſtand 


in the order they did before, and according to the ſe- 
veral years in which they were written; however the 


diſpoſition of our national affairs, the actions or the 
fortunes of ſome men, and the opinions of others may 
have changed. Proſe, and other human things, may 


take what turn they can: but poetry, which pretends 
to have ſomething of divinity in it, is to be more per- 


manent. ObzEs once printed, cannot well be altered, 
when the author has already ſaid, that he expects his 
works ſhall live for ever. And it had been very fooliſh 


in my friend Horace, if ſome years after his Extcr 
MoxuMENTUM, he ſhould have deſired to ſee his build. 
ing taken down again. VVV 


The Dedication likewiſe is reprinted to the earl of _ 
DorserT, in the foregoing leaves, without any altcra- 


tion; tho” I had the faireſt opportunity, and the firong- 


eft inclination to have added a great deal to it. The 
blooming hopes, which I faid the world expected from 
my then very young patron, have been and hs by 


moſt noble and diſtinguiſned firft-fruits ; and his Me is 
going on towards a plentiful harveſt of all accumulated 


virtues. He has, in fact, exceeded whatever the fond- 
neſs of my wiſhes could invent in his favour: his equally 
good and beautiful lady, enjoys in him an indulgent - 

hildren a kind and careful 


polite friend. His fellow-peers have attended to the 


perſuaſion of his eloquence; and have been convinced 


by the ſoliaity of his reaſ:ning. He has, long fince, 
deſerved and attained the honour of the garter. He 


managed ſome of the greateſt charges of the kingdom 
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POSTSCRIPT; 
with known ability; and laid them down with entire 
diſintereſſment. And as he continues the exerciſes of 
theſe eminent virtues, (which that he may do to a very 
old age, ſhall be my perpetual with) he may be one of 
the greateft men that our age, or poſſibly our nation 
has bred ; and leave materials for a panegyric, not un- 
worthy the pen of ſome future PlIx x. 

From fo noble a ſubject as the earl of Dorser, to ſo 
mean a one as myſelf, 1s, I confeſs, a very pindaric 
tranſition. I ſhall only ſay one word, and trouble the 
reader no further. I publiſhed my poems formerly, as 
Mounfieur Jourpain fold his filk: he would not be 
thought a tradeſman, but ordered ſome pieces to be 
meaſured out to his particular friends. Now I give up 
my ſhop, and ditpoſe of all my political good: at once : 


I mit therefore deſire, that the public would pleaſe to 


take them in the groſs ; and that every wy would 
turn over what he does r not like. | 


$OME 


SOME 


M E M O J R S - 
O F THE 
4 1 F E 
AND 
PUBLIC EMPLOYMENTS 
I 


Matthew Pris, Thy, 


Drawn up by himſelf in the Year 1 720; and lent 
to the Author of the Lives of the ENGLISH 
T'OETS. Es 


| ATTHE. W PRIOR, was the ton of Mr. 
George Prior, citizen of London, who dying 
while he was very young, left him to the care of an 
uncle, which proved patcrnal, as Mr. Prior through the 
courſe of his life, has always acknowledged with the 


greateſt gratitude. 


He was bred at Weftminſer-{chool, where hs 3 | 
voured to obtain and increaſe the noble genius peculiar 
to that place. He was thence removed to St, John's 
College in Cambridge ; of which —_ ſoon after he 

ö B had 


Lu! 


had tahen the degree of batchelor of arts, he was made 
tellow; and retains the ſame honour to this day. He 
wrote ſeveral copies of verſes when very young, as ap- 
pears by the firlt, in his printed poems F. In the reign 
of king james ch. ſecona, jointly with Mr. Montague, 

fince earl of Halifax, he wrote remarks * upon Mr. 
Dryden's Hind and Panther. 


{ pon the revolution, he was brought to court by the 
late car; of Horſet, that great patron of all polite learn- 
ing, by whom from his infancy he was belov'd, and en- 
courag'd ; and as he grew up to manhood, had a great 
ihare in his intimacy and friendſhip. Under this noble 
lord's pat ronage. he firſt enter'd into public buſineſs, 
and was made tecretary to their majeſties king WILLIAM 
and qucen Mary, at the congreſs at the Hague, 

in the year 1699, the late earl of Berkely, be- 
ing the ar Aa jeſties plenipotentiary there. He was 
thence aproned ſceretary of the embaſſy to the 
preſent 22il of Pembroke, the late earl of fer- 
icy, and vir Joſeph W iiliamſon, embaſſadors at the 
peace of Ryſwick, where many memorials relating to 
that treaty were drawn up by him: he was likewiſe ſe- 
cretary tothe twotucceeding embaſſies in France; thoſe, 
of | the late carls of Portland and Jerſey. 


He was ſec rotary of ſtate in the ie of Ireland; 
then one of the Lord's Commiſſioner's of Trade and 
{lantations ; and by her late Majeſty made one of the 
Commiſſioners of the Cuftoms, and her majefty's pleni- 
_ poteatiary-minifer in France in the year 1711. So that 
Boing into public buſineſs very young, and having conti- 
nuec thercin tor {even and twenty years, his Poetry (to 
uſe his own words in has e to * Poems) was s caly 


* A 1638. | | i 
The Hind and Parkes, ankles to hs 8 of 


the c and City-moute, - Printed in the 
Jcar 46987, 5 the 


0] | 
the product of his leifure hours, who had buſineſs 


enough upon his hands, and was only a poet by accidentf. 


In the year 1720, he publiſhed his works, by ſuhſeripti- 
on, in one volume in folio, and met with that encon- 
ragement which was due to his deſerv'd merit. But tho' 


in this collection of his poems he added ſeveral New Pie- 


ces, yet he omitted ſome very valuable Olu Ones, par- 


ticularly his Firft Epiſtle to Fleetwood Shephard, Eiq ; 


which his great modetty prevailed with him to withuraw, 
only upon there being in the cloſe of that picce, an in- 
nocent joke upon Mr. Montague, late carl of Halifax. 


For alike reaſon, he omitted that agrecable Satire upon 


the Traſlators of Ovid's Epiſtles, and a Satire upon tir 


Poets, in imitation of the VIIth Satire of Juvenal, on 


account of a few Nipping Turns upon two nublemen, 
lately deceaſed. An Ode in imitation of the {:cvn:. 


Ode of Horace, Written by him in the year i692, 3 
likewiſe omitted, becauſe he declar'd to have made tome 
. uſe of that piece in the compoſing his Carmen Sceeulare. 


Tho? it is rather to be preſumed, this omillion was b. 
tained by the perſuaſion of ſome political friends, vl 
thought the revival of this ode a panegyrick too high fur 


(a prince above all panegyrick) the late immortal King 


WILLIAM of glorious memory. An excellent poem, 
to the Counteſs Dowager of Devonſhire, upon a picc- 


of Wiſſin's whereon were all her Grandſons painted (the 
laſt performance of that mafter) in his own hand writ- 


ing, without taking a copy of it, he gave near thirty 
years ago to his friend Anthony Hammond, Eg; and 


to that gentleman the reader is now obliged for its ürft 


publication. The two copies of verſes upon th- lady 


Katherine Hyde, have been miſtakenly applied by fume 


perſons to another hand; tho' whoever will in the loaf 
but impartially conſider, they mutt allow, that tle eaty 
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1 Mr. Prior's paper concluded. | 


2 | turn, 


(IV ] 


turn, and epigrammatick point, in thoſe performances; 
could be the product of no other, than Mr. Prior's pe- 
cular pen; and it is hoped, that the preſcrvation of 


theſe pieces, will be look'd uponas an act of ſtrict juſtice N 1 


to his memory. 


Since the late collection of his poems in folio, Mr. 
Prior himſelf publiſhed four poems, viz. I. The Con- 
verſat ion. A Tale. II. Collin's miſtakes, written in imi- 


tation of Spenſer's 5tyle. III. Verſes ſpoke to the lady 


Henrietta-Cavendiſh-Holics Harley, in the library of St. 
John's College, Cambridge, November the gth. A. Dom. 


1719. IV. A prologue to the Orphan, repreſented by 
ſome of the Weſtminſter ſcholars, at Hickford's dancing- 
room in York-buildings, the tecond of February, 1720, 


ſpoken by the lord Duplin. 


I.hhis is an exact account of all the genuine works of 
Mr. Prior, hitherto publiſhed. As to the manuſcripts he 


has left behind him, the moſt conſiderable, we are in- 
formed, is one intitled, Dialogues of the Dead. 


To attempt a character of Mr. Prior in this place 


would be wholly ſuperfluous, ſince the Public will in a 
ſhort time be gratified in that reſpect, from the eloquent 


pen of Dr. Friend. It ſhall ſuffice us therefore, only 


to declare, what will be atteſted by all who knew him, 


that Mr. Prior was endowed with all the accompliſhments 
of a polite gentleman, and was perfectly ſincere in all 


his profeflions of friendſhip. 


A True Copy of 
LAST 


WILL and TESTAMENT. 


Per EET 


E Regiſtro Curie Prærogativæ Cantuarien' 
. 


T T hath pleaſed Almighty God, for ſome years paſt, to 
I bleſs me, his moſt unworthy creature, with a greater 
ſtare of health, than I could have expected from the 
; tenderneſs of my native conftitution, or the fatigues and 
troublesof life, which I have undergone; for this, and 
all other his mercies, hallowed be his name, for ever, and 
ever. Let men and angels repeat the ſound, hallowed be 
his name! Now, before ſickneſs of body, or infirmity of 
age, prevent, or diminiſh the force of my underſtanding, 
or memory, I make and declare this my laſt Will and 
- Teftament. „„ 5 


I Matthew Prior, of the pariſh of St. Margaret, 
Weſtminſter, thanking the right honourable the lord 
Harley, for his eminent and continual friendſhip to me, 
and truſting that he will have the ſame concern for my 
memory after death, as he had for my honour whiltt 
alive, and that he will take the ſame care of my ſurviving 
friends, hereafter mentioned, in this my Will, as he did 
of my own proper intereſt ; and having for many years 
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experienced the faith, honefty, and ability of Mr. Adri- 
an Drift, my ſccretary whilft 1 was in public employ- 
ments, and my friend and companion in private liſe; 1 
intreat the ſaid lord Harley, and orvain the ſaid Adrian 
Drift, to be the executors of this m, Will. And thus I 
give and bequcach unto Edward lord Harley, and Adrian 
Drift, all mv gobds, and chattels, plate, jewels, medals 
and debts, and ali other my perſonal eftate whatſoever ; 
to them, I ſay, their heirs, executors, and affigns, in 
truſt only and for the uſes hereafter ſpecified, and the 
benefit of the perſons hereafter mentioned. 


It is my Will, that I be burird privately in Weftmin- 
fter-abbey, and that after my debts and funeral char- 
ges are paid, a monument be erected to my memory, 


whereon may be expreſſed the public employments I 1 


have bore ; the Inſcription, I defte may be made by 


Dr. Robert Friend, and the Buſto expreſſed in marble = 


by Coriveaux, placed on the monument : for this laſt 
ar of Human Vanity, I Will, that the ſum of five 
_Knagecd pounds be fetafide. 


To the College of St. John the Evangelift, in Cam- 
bridge, I leave ſuch and fo many of my books, as ſhall 
be judged to amount unto the value of two hundred 
pounds: Theſe books, with my own Poems in the great- 


eſt paper, to be kept in the library, together with the 


books which J have already given. I likewiſe leave my 
own Picture painted by Le Belle, and that of my friend 
and patron Edward earl of Jerſey, by Rigault. | 


I leave to my lord Harley, the Bufto of Flora, made 
by Girardon, and fix Pictures out of my collection, ſuch 

as he ſhall chuſe : the reſt of my Pictures, Medals, Draw- 
_ ings, Stamps, and Maps, to be appraiſed by two perſons 
who may be thought to underſtand their value, and my 
lord Harley to have the preference, in caſe hepleaſes to 
purchaſe any part or parcel thereof: and after his pes 
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ſave therein ſpecified, 1 will, that the refiiue be fold. 


The Picture of queen Elizabeth, by Portus, I leave to 
the honourable and excellent lady Henrietta Harley, 


and my own Picture in enamel to her dear daughter 
Margaret. | 


All my Manuſcripts, Negotiations, Commiſſions, and 


all Papers whatſoever, whether of my Public Employ- 


ments, or Private Studies, I Icave to my lord Harley, 


my executor, or either of them, having firft burned 


ſuch as may not be proper for any future inſpection. 


Whereas the eſtate of Down-hall, in Eſſex, of which 
Jam and and at preſent poſſeſſed, is at my death to 
revert to my lord Elarley, and to his heirs, according to 


the purport and intent of certain writings drawn up by 


Mr. Oliver Martin, of the Middle-Temple, I declare 
that the ſaid eſtate does, and ought accordingly to re- 
vert to my lerd Harley, and his heirs, left trom any 


want of words in thote writings, or from any failure, or ex- 
preffion omitted, in the form of the writings, the leaſt doubt 
or inquietude may ariſe to my lord Harley, I mention 


this, tho” at the ſame time Ibelieve it to be ſuperſluous. 


- Will, and detice, That the fam of one thouſand 


pounds, be ſet apart in favour, and to the ute of Mrs. 


Elizabeth Cox, and that an annuity, or rent charge, be 
purchaſed with the ſaid ſum, to be paid by half yearly 


payments, to the ſaid Elizabeth Cox, during her natu- 


ral life? but I wonld have the ſaid thouſand pounds, i. e. 


the annuity, to be purchaſed with that ſum, to be paid 
ſolcly to her order, in half yearly payments, as afore- 
ſaid, and not to be in the diſpoſal, or at the power of 


any hutband, which ſhe may marry : and as my lord 


Harley will be jufter towards all with whom ſhe deals, 


and kinder to my friends, than any man whom I leave 
behind me, in the world, I beg that he will be pleaſed 


to grant to the ſaid Elizabeth Cox, ſuch annuity, leav- 
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ing the ſum to be determined by his appointment, and 


pleaſure. 


I leave to Mr. Adrian Dritt the ſum of one thouſand 


| po „to be employed and diſpoſed of at his diicrerion, 


oping that his induſtry, and management will be ſuch, 


that he will not embezzle or decreaſe the fame. 


I leave to Mrs. Anne Durham, the ſum of three hun- 
dred pounds, to be paid in one year after my deceaſe, 


and by her to be employed for the enlargement of her. 


ſtock, and the ſupport of that trade, and calling, where- 
in I have already placed her, and in | which I wiſh her 


5 — 


1 remit to my dear friend, * old companion, Richard 


Shelton Eſq; all bonds, notes, or obligations, by which 
he ftands any way indebte(l to me: and ] leave to his ſon 
George Shelton, the ſum of three hundred pounds in 


ſuch manner, as that he may receive fifty pounds per An- 


num, for ſix years, in order to maintain him, during 
that time, at the Univerſity ; or to help him in any trade, 


or employ ment, as his father may judge Proper. 
I leave to my en 4 and dear couſin Katherine 


| Harriſon, the tum of one hundred — vith which 


ſte will pleaſe to buy mourning. 


1 leave to my ſervants each one years wages and mourn- 


ing; And to John Oeman, or Newman, the ſum of ity 
| pounds, over and above ſuch Wages. 


I likewiſe leave the ſum of fifty pounds, « over and 
above luch wages, to Jane Anſley. 


And in caſe this ſhall, as I reckon it will amount to 


more than will pay and fatisfy my debts, and legacies, 


1 5 5 2 


. 
already given, I leave the reſt and refidne to Mr. 
Adrian Drift, and Mrs. Elizabeth Cox above mentioned, 


to be equaliy divided between them. 


Thus, wiſ hing health, honour, and happineſs to 
dear lord Harley, and !us Family, and to all my friends 
in general, Peace on earth, and Good-will towards men; 
I recommend my toul, and boy, to the eternal and ever 
bleſſed God, who gave me my Being: 


Deus es inftaura Palma Tuum. 


This Will, written with my own hand, I ſign and 


ſeal the ninth of Auguſt, Anno Dom, 1721. 
M. PRIOR. 
> Signed, ſcaled, and declared, to be the latt Will 


and T<Rament of Matthew Prior, in the preſence of 


us who ſaw him ſeal, and ſublcribe the ſame. 
Witneſs, 


James Gibbs, 
William Thomas, 
J. Worlock. 


Robatum Londini coram venerabili viro Berney 
Branthway the Legum Doccore Surrogato et 
Decimo Nono Die Menſis Septembris, Anno Dom. 
1721. Juramento Adriani Drift, Unius Execuc” 
in dito Teftamento nominat': Cui Commiiſaà tuit 
Adminiſtrando omnium et Singulorum : Bono- 
rum Jur* et Creditor” dicti def'ti de bene et fideli', 
Adminiſtrando eadem ad Sancta Dei Evangetia Ju- 
rat': Reſervata potent: Similem, Commen. fact 
endi Honor. Edward Domino Harley, alteri Exe- 
cutorum, et cum venerit candem petitur. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


on EXODUS ul. 14. 
5 that am. fs 


Writzen i in | 1688, 3s an Exerciſe at St. Jonx s College, 
Camber dge. | 


I. 


AN! fooliſh man? 
Scarce know'ft thou how thyſelf began; ; 
Scarce haſt thou thought enough to prove thou art; 
Yet fteeld with ftady'd boldneſs, thou dar'ft try 
To ſend thy doubting reaſon's dazled ', 

Through the myfterious gulph of vaſt immenſity. 

: Much thou cant there diſcern, much thence impart. 
Vain wretch ! ſuppreſs thy knowi ing price: ; 
Mortify thy learned luſt: | 

Vain are thy thoughts, while thou thyſelf art duft. 
Vol, I. (. 6, II. J. et 


— 92 


rr 3 
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II. 
Let wit her ſails, her oars let wiſdom lend; 


The helm let politic experience guide : 
vet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort-liv'd bark ſhall ride 


Down ſpreading fate's unnavigable tide. 
What tho' ſtill it farther tend? 
Still 'tis farther from its end? 


And, in the boſom of that boundleſs ſea, 
Still finds its error lengthen with its way. 


III. 
With daring pride and inſolent delight 


Lour doubts refoly'd you boaſt, your labours crown'd ; 


And, Eurams your God, forſooth, is ond - 
Incomprchenſibie and made | 
But is he therefore found? vain ascher no: 


Let your imperfect definition ſhow, 
That nothing you, the weak definer, know. 


V 
Sa y, why ſhow 1 the collected main 
Itſelf within itſelf contain? 


Why to its caverns ſhou'd it ſometimes creep, 


And with delighted filence ſleep 
On the lov'd boſom of its parent deep ? 
Why ſhow its numerous waters ſtay 


: Jn comely diicipline, and fair array, 
Till winds and tides exert their high 1 ? 


Then prompt and ready to obey, 


Why do the riſing ſurges f read 


Their op'ning ranks oer earth's ſubmiſſive head, 


Marching thro' different paths to different lands? ? 


V. 
Why dees the conftant ſun 
With meaſur'd ftps his radiant journies r run ? 


Why does he order the diurnal hours 


To leave earth's other part, and rife in ours? ? 


Why does he wake the correſpondent moon, 
And fill her willing lamp with liquid light, 
_ Commanding her with delegated pow'rs  _ - 
To Py the world, and bleſs the night? ? Why 
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Why does each animated ftar r 
Love the juft limits of its proper ſphere? 

Why does cach conſenting ſign 

With prudent Harmony combine 
In turns to move, and ſubſequent appear, 
To gird the globe, and regulate the year ? 


Man does with dangerous cy 


Theſe unfathom'd wonders try: 

With fancy'd rules and arbitrary laws 
Matter and motion he reſtrains; 

And ftudy'd lines and fictions circles draws : 
Then with imagin'd ſovereignty 

Lord of his new Hypotheſis he reigns. 


He reigns : how long ? till ſome ulurper riſe ; 


And he too, mighty thoughtful, mighty wiſe, 


Studies new linzs, and other circles feigns. 


From this laft toil again what knowledge flows? 
Juit az much, perhaps, as ſhows, 
That all his predeceiſors rules 

Were empty cant, all Jargon of the ſchools; 

That he on t other $ ruin rears his throne; oven. 


And thows his friend's miſtake, and thence confirms his 


VII. 
On earth, in air, amidſt the ſeas and ſkies, 
Mountainous heaps of wonders riſe ; 
Whoſe tow'ring ſtrength will ne'er ſubmit 
To reaſon's batteries, or the mines of wit: 


| Yet ſtill enquiring, fill miſtaking man, 


Each hour repuls'd, each hour Cares onward preſs; 


And levelling at God his wandring gueſs, 
(That feeble engine of his reaſoning war, 

Which guides his doubts, and combats his deſpair) 
Laws to his Maker the Icarn'd wretch can give : 
Can bound that nature, and preſcribe that will, 
Whoſe pregnant word did either ocean fill: 


| Can tell us whence all beings are, and how they move and 


| Thro' enter ocean, fooliſh man! HL, (live, 
| C2 : 1 — 
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That pregnant word ſent forth again, 
Might to a world extend each atom there; 
For every drop call forth _ a heaven for "_ ſtar. 
VIII | | 
Let cunning earth her fruitful wonders hide ; 3 
And only lift thy ſtaggering reaſon up 
To trembling Calvary's aftoniſh'd top; 
Then mock thy knowledge, and confound thy pride 
Explaining how perfection ſuffer'd pain, 
Almighty languiſh'd, and eternal dy'd ; 
How by her patient victor death was ſlain ; 
And earth prophan'd, yet bleſs'd with deicide. 
Then down with all thy boaſted volumes, down; 
Only reſerve the ſacred one: 
Low, reverently low, _ 
Make thy ſtubborn knowledge bow ; 
Weep out thy reaſon's and thy body's eyes; 
| Deje& thyſelf, that thou may ſt riſe; 
To look to heay' n, be blind to all below. 
Then faith, for reaſon's glimmering light ſhall ee 
Her immortal perſpective; 
And grace's preſence nature's loſs retrieve: 
Then thy enliven'd ſoul ſhall ſee, 


That all the volumes of philoſophy, 


With all their comments, never could invent 

So politick an inſtrument, 

To reach the heav'n of heav'ns, the high abode, 

Where Moſes places his myſterious God, -- 

As was that ladder which old Jacob rear· d; | 

When light divine had human darkneſs clear'd ; 
And his enlarg'd ideas found the road, 
Which faith had dictated, and angels trod. 


- To 


 Prems on ſeveral Occaſions. 5 


To the Counteſs of Ex ETER, playing on 
a a Lute. 


H A T charms you have, from what high race 
you ſprung, 
Have been the pleaſing ſubjects of my ſong : 
Unikili'd and young, yet ſomething ſtill I writ, 

Of Can'diſh beauty join'd to Cecil's wit. 

But when you pleaſe to ſhew the lab'ring muſe, 

What greater theam your muſick can produce; 

My babling praiſes I repeat no more, 

But hear, rejoice, ſtand ſilent, and adore. 

The Perſians, thus firft gazing on the ſun, - 
Admir'd how high 'twas plac'd, how bright it ſhone; 
But, as his pow'r was known, their thoughts were rais'd; 

And ſoon they worſhip'd, what at firft they prais'd. 
Eliza's glory lives in Spencer's ſong:  _ 
And Cowley's verſe keeps fair Orinda young. 
That as in birth, in beauty you excel, 
The muſe might dictate, and the poet tell: 
Your art no other art can ſpeak; and you, 

To ſhew how well you play, muft play anew : 
Your muſick's pow'r your muſick mutt diſcloſe; 
For what light is, 'tis only light that ſhows. 
Strange force of harmony, that thus controuls 
Our thoughts, and turns and ſanctifies our fouls ; 
While with its utmoſt art your ſex cou'd move 

Our wonder only, or at beit our love: 
You far above both theſe your God did place, Nt 
I hat your high pow'r might werldly thoughts deſtroy 
That with your numbers you our zcal might raiſe, C( 

And, like himſelf, communicate your joy.  _ 

When to your native hcav'n yon ſhall repair, 
And with your preſence crown the bleſſings there; 

Your lute may wind its ftrings but little higher, 
Is tune their notes to that immortal quire. . 
1 „„ Your 
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Your art is perfect here; your numbers do, 
More than our books, make the rude atheiſts know, 
That thefe's a heav'n, by what he hears below. 
As in ſome piece, while Luke his tkill expreſt, 
A cunning angel came and drew the reſt: 
So, when you play, ſorne godhead does! impart 
Harmonious aid, divinity helps art; | 
Some cherub finiſhes what you begun, 
And to a miracle 1nproves a tune. 
To burning Rome when ſrantick Nero play d, 
Viewing that face, no more he had ſurvey'd 
The raging fames; but ſtruck with ttrange ſurpriſe, 
Confeſt them leſs than thule of Anna's eyes: 
But had he heard thy inte, he ſoon had found 
His rage eluded, and his crime atton'd: 
'Thine, like Aphion s hand, had wak'd the one, 
And from deſtruction call d the riſing town: 
Malice to muſick ha been forc'd to yield; 
Nor could he burn ſo faſt, as thou could'ſt build. 


An OD __ 
J. 
HILE blooming conth, and gay delight 
W Sir on thy roly checks confeſt, 
liou haſt, my dear, undoubted right 
To triumph o'cr this deftin'd breaft. 


My reaioun bends to what thy eyes ordain ; 
For 1 was born to love, and thou to reign. 


Put would you meanly thus rely 
On power, you know I mutt obey? 
Excrt a legal r ; 
And do an il! 1, becanſe you may ? : 
Seit | mut I thee, as athciits bheav'n, adore; 
Not ſee thy me rey, and yet arcad thy youre} 


wo (8 


1 


N. "Yi 
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III. 
Take heed, my dear, youth flies apace; 
As well as Cupid, time is blind: 
Soon muſt thoſe glories of thy face 
The fate of vulgar beauty find: 
The thouſand loves, that arm thy potent eye, 
Muſt drop their quivers, flag their wings, and die. 
| IV 


Then wilt thou ſigh, when in each frown 
A hatetul wrinkle more appears; 
And putting peeviſh humours on, 
Seems but the ſad effect of years: | 
Kindneſs itſelſ too weak a charm will prove, 
Jo raiſe the feeble fires of aged. love. 
V. 
Forc'd compliments, and formal bows , 
Will ſhew thee juft above neglett : 
The heat, with which thy lover Wo 
| Will ſettle into cold reſpec : 


1 talking dull platonick I ſhall turn; 
Learn to be civil when I ceaſe to burn. 


> WS | 
Then ſhun the ill, and know, my dear, 


Kindneſs and conſtancy will prove 
The only pillars fit to bear 
So vaſt à weight as that of love. 
If thou canſt wiſh to make my flames endure, 


Ihine muſt be very fierce and very pure. 


VII. 
Haſte, Celia, haſte, while youth invites, 
Obey kind Cupid's preſent voice, 
Fill cy ry ſenſe with ſoft delights, 
And give thy ſoul a looſe to joys : 
Let millions of repeated bliſſes prove, 


That thee all kindneſs art, and I all love. 


VIII. 


VIII. 
Be mine, and only mine; take care 


Thy looks, thy thoughts, thy dreams to guide 


To me alone nor come ſo far, 
As liking any youth beſide: 


What men cer court thee, fly em and believe, 
They're terpents all, and thou the ——— Eve. 


| + OL 
So ſhall T court thy deareſt truth, 
When beauty ccaſes to engage; 
So thinking on thy charming youth, 
PI jove it oer again in age: 
So time ittelf our raptures fhall i improve, 


Whilſt ftill we wake to Jon. and live to ove. 
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An R r i 8 1 1 * 


To FLEET 26D SHEPHARD, £19; 


Burleigh, May, 14, 168g. 


. 
S once a a nth to the prieſt, 
Holy at Rome, here ancichriſt, 
The Spaniſh king preſents a jElinct, 


Jo ſhow his laws hat's all that's in it; 


For if his holinets would thump 
His reverend bum 'gainſt horſes rump, 

He might b' equipt from his own ſtable 
With one more white, and cke more able. 
Or as with Gondolas, and men, his 

Good excellence, the duke of Venice 

(1 wiſh, for rhime, 't had been the king) 
Sails out, and gives the gulph a ring; 
Which trick of nate, lic wiſcly maintains, 
Keeps kindneſs up *twixt old acgdaintance: 
For elſe, in honeſt truth, the fra, 

Has much leis need of gold, than he, 
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Or, not to rove, and pump one's fancy 

For popiſh ſimiles beyond fea ; 

As folks from mud-wall'd tenement 

Bring landlords pepper-corn for rent ; 

Preſent a turkey or a hen, 

To thoſe might better ſpare them ten; : 

Ev'n fo, wich all ſubmiſſion, I 

(For firſt men inſtance, then apply) 

Send you each ycar a homely letter, 

Who may return me much a better. 
Then take it, fir, as it was writ, 


To pay reſpect, and not ſhew wit : 


Nor look atkew at what it faith; 
There's no petition in it, — faith. 


Here ſome would ſcratch their heads, and try 


What they ſhould write, and how and why ; 
But I conceive, ſuch folks are quite in 


Miſtakes, in theory of writing. 
I once for rinciple tis laid, \ 


'That thought is trouble to the head ; 
I argue thus : the world agrees, 


That he writes well, who writes with eaſe : 
Then he, by ſequel logical, 

Writes beſt, who never thinks! at all. 
Veerſe comes from heav'n, like inward light, 


Mere human pains can ne'er come by't: 
The God, not we, the poem makes; 
We only tell folks what he ipcaks. 
Hence when anatomitts ditcourſe, 


Hou like brutes organs are to ours; 


They grant, if higher powers think fit, 
A bear might ſoon be made a wit; 
And that, for any thing in nature, 


Pigs might {queak love-odes, dogs bark Satyr. 


Memnon, tho' ſtone, was ee vocal, 


But tuas the god, mean while, that {poke all, 


Rome oft his heard a croſs haranguing, 


Wick F pric? behind the * 
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The wooden head refolv'd the queſtion; 
While you and Pettis help'd the jeſt on. 


Your crabbed rogues, that read Lucretius, 
Age 2gainit gods, you know; and teach us, 


The god makes not the poet; but 

The thetts vice-verla put, 

Shou'd hebic u- wite be underftood ; 

And mcans, The Poet makes the god. 

Egyptian gard'ners thus are ſaid to 

| Have let the leeks, they after pray'd to; 
And Romiſh bakers praiſe the deity 

They chipp'd, while yet in its paniety. 

That when you pocts {wear and cry, 

The god inſpires; I rave, I die; 

It inward wine does truly {well ye, 

T muſt be the cholick in your belly: 

That writing is but juſt like dice; 

And lucky mains make people wiſe: 


That jumbled words, if fortune throw em, 


Shall, well as Dryden, form a poem; 

Or make a ſpeech, correct and witty, 

As you know who,-—-at the committee. 
So atoms, dancing round the centre, 

They urge, made all things at a venture. 
But granting matters ſhou'd be ſpoke 

By method, rather than by luck ; 

'Fhis may confine their younger ſtiles, 


Whom Dryden pedagogues at Will's: 


But never cou d be meant to tye 
Authentic wits, like you aud I: 

For as young children, who are ty'd in 
Go-carts to keep their ſteps from ſliding ; 


When members knit, and legs grows ſtronger, 


Make uſe of ſuch machine no longer; 
But leap Pro libitu and ſcout 

On horte call'd hobby or without: 

So when at ſchool we firſt declaim, 

Old Buſby walks us in a theme, 


ICI WIR I OY lO FU REI 
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Whoſe props ſupport our infant vein, 
And help the rickets in the brain : 
But when our ſouls their force dilate, 
And thoughts grow up to wit's eftate ; ; 
In verſe or proſe, we write or chat, 
Not ſix- pence matter upon what. 

Tis not how well an author ſays ; 
But tis how much, that gathers praiſe, 


* Tonſon, who is himſelf a wit, 


Counts writers merits by the ſheet. 

Thus each ſhould down with all he thinks, 
As boys eat bread, to fill up chinks. 

Kind fir, I ſhauld be glad to ſec you: 

I hope y'are well; ſo God be wi'you; 

Was all I thought at firft to write: 

But things, ſince then, are alter'd quite; 


; Fancies flow in, and muſe flies high: 


So God knows when my clack will ye: : 


Il muſt, fir, prattle on, as afore, 


And beg your pardon, yet this half * 
So at pure barn of loud Non-Con, 

Where with my grannam J have gone, 

When Lobb had ſifted all his text 

And I well-hop'd the pudding next ; 

Now to apply, has plagu d me more, 

Than all his villain cant before. 

For your religion, firſt, of her 

Vour friends do ſav'ry things aver: 

They ſay, ſne's honeſt, as your claret, 

Not fowr'd with cant, or ſtumm'd with merit: 

Vour chamber is the ſole retreat 

Of chaplains ev'ry tunday night : 

Of grace, no doubt, à certain fign, 

When lay-man hers with man divine: 

For if their tame be juſtiy great, 

Who would no Popiſh Nuncio treat; 

That his is greater we muſt grant, 

Who will treat Nuncios proteſtant. 
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One ſingle poſitive weighs more 
You know than negatives a ſcore. 

In politicks, I hear you're ftaunch, 
Directly bent againſt the French; 
Deny to have your free-born toe 
Dragoon'd into a wooden ſhoe: 
Are in no plots; but fairly drive at 
The public weltare, in your private : 
And will, for England” s glory, try, 
Turks, Jews, and Jeſuits to defy, 
And keep your places, till you die. 


For me, whom wandring fortune drew 


From what I lov'd, the town and you; 

Let me juſt tell you how my time 1s 

Paſt in a country lite. Imprimis, 

As ſoon as Phœbus' rays inſpect us, 

Firſt, fir, I read, and then I breakfaſt 2 
So on, ill foreſaid god does ſet, 

I ſometimes ſtudy, tometimes cat. 

Thus of your heroes and brave <a 

With whom old Homer makes ſuch noiſe, 

The greateſt actions I can find, 

Are that they did their work, and din'd. 
The books of which I'm chietly fond, 

Are ſuch, as you have whilom con'd ; 

That treat of China's civil law, 

And ſubjects rights iff Golconda ; 

Of high-way elephants at Ceylan, 

That rob in clans, like men o'th' Highland ; 

Of apes, that ftorm, or keep a town, 

As well almoſt as count Lauzune ; 

Of unicorns and all: gators, 


Elks, mermaids, mummies, witches, ayes, 


And twenty other ſtranger mattters ; 


Which tho” they're things I've no concern in, 


Make all cur groems admire my corny 
Criticks I read on other men, 
And Hypers upon them again; 
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Sqiure Shephard's health, 
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From whoſe remarks I give opinion 
On twenty books, yet ne'er look on one. 

Then all your wits, that fleer and ſham 
Down from Don Quixote to Tom Tram : 
From whom I jeſts and puns purloin, 
And lily put them off for mine; 
Fond to be thought a country wit : 


The reſt. Vvhen fate and you think fit. 


Sometimes I climb my mare and kick her 
To bottl'd ale and neigbouring vicar ; 
Sometime at Stamforu take a quart, 
with all my heart. 

Thus without much delight or grief, 

I fool away an idle life; 

Till Shadwell from the town retires, 
(Choak'd up with fame and ſca- coal fires,) 
To bleſs the wood with peaceful Lyric! 


Then hey for praiſe and panegyric; 
Jjuſtice reftor'd, and nations freed, 


And wreaths round William's glorious head. 


1 . R 8 
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To the Counteſs of Doks zr. 
Written in her MiL TOR. 
By Mr. BRAN NDBURY. 
F E here how bright the ficft born virgin ſhone, 


And how the firtt fond lover was undone. 
Such charming words our beauteous mother ſpoke, 
As Milton wrote, and ſuch as yoiirs her look. 
Lours the beſt copy of th' origin face, 
; Whoſe beauty was to furailk all the race: 
Such cllains no author could eſcape, but he 
There 5 n0 Way to be late, but not to fee, 


To 
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To the Lady DursLy, on the fame 


Subject. 


ITE RE reading how fond Adam was betray'd, 
H And how by fin Eve's blaſted charms decay d; 
Our common loſs unjuſtly you complain; * 
So ſmall that part of it, which you ſuſtain. ; H 
Lou ſtill, fair mother, in your off-ipring trace 2 8 
The ſtock of beauty deſtin'd for the race: i 
Kind nature, forming them, the pattern took F 
From heav'ns firſt work, and Eve's original look. 
You, happy faint, the ſerpent's po wer controul : 
Scarce any actual guilt defiles your foul : 

And hell does o'er that mind vain triumph boaſt, 
Which gains a heav'n, for earchly Eden loſt. | 
With virtue ftrong as yours had Eve been arm dt 
In vain the fruit had biuth'd, or ſerpent charm'd: 

Nor had our bliſs by penitence been bought : 
Nor had frail Adam tall'n, nor M Glen wrote. 


To my Lord Wenne sr, very young, 
playing with a CAT. 
HE am'rous youth, whoſe tender breaſt 
Was by his darling cat poſſeſt, 
| Obtain'd of Venus his deſire, 
Howe'er irregular his fire; 
Nature the pow'r of love obey'd: 
The cat became a bluſhing maid ; 
And, on the happy change, the boy 
Imploy'd his wonder and his joy. 
Take care, O beauteous child, take due, 
Leſt thou prefer ſo raſh a pray'r: 
Nor vainly hope the queen of love, 
Will cer thy fav'rite's charms improve, 
O quickly from her ſhrine retreat ; 
Or tremble for thy " s fate. 
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Can equal thoſe which I ſuſtain, 
From lighted vows, and cold diſdain. 


To wiſh the wildeſt tempeſt looſe, 
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The queen of love, who ſoon will ſee 


Her own Adonis live in thee, 


Will lightly her firft loſs deplore 

Will eaſily forgive the boar: 

Her eyes with tears no more will flow; 
With jealous rage her breaft will glow : 
And on her tabby rival's face, 

She ory will mark her new diſgrace. 


An ODE. 


7 Hile nom our looks, fair Nymph, you gueſs 
The ſceret paſſions of our mind; 
My heavy eyrs, you fay, confeſs, 
A heart to love and grief nclin'd. 


There needs alas! but little at., 


To have this fatal fecret found: 
With the ſame caſe you threw the dart, 
Tis certain you may ſhew the wound. 


How can I ſce you and not love, 


While you as yp ning eaſt are fair? 
While cold as northern blafts you prove: 
How can & love and not deſpair ? 


The wreteh in double fetters bound 
I ur potent mercy may releaſc : 


Soon, if my love but once were crown'd, 


Fair propheteſs my grief would ceale. 
A SONG. 


; I vain you tell your parting lover, 


You with fair winds may waft him over. 
Alas! what winds can happy prove, 
That bear me tar from what I love? 
Alafs ! what dangers on the main 


t 
) 


| That 


Be gentle and in pity chooſe | 
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That thrown again upon the coaft, 
Where firſt my thipwreckt heart was loft, 8 
1 may once more repeat my pain; _ 5 
Once more in dying notes complain, g 


Of lighted vows and cold diſdain. 


The DESPAIRING SHEPHERD. 


LEXIS ſhun'd his fellow ſwains, 
Their rural ſports, and jocund ftrains : 
(Heav'n guard us all from Cupid's bow y 
He loft his crook, he left his flocks; 
And wandring thro! the lonely rocks, 
He nourith'd endleſs woe. 


Nr eto es e . ; 4 


The nymphs and ſhepherds round him came: 

His grief ſome pity, others blame; „ „ f 

5 The fatal cauſe all kindly ſeek: a 

He mingled his concern with theirs: | 
He * them back their friendly tears; 

He figh'd but would not ſpeak. 
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Clorinda came among the reft; . 5 
And ſhe too kind concern expreft, - | N 
And aſb'd the reaſon of his woe ; . 1 
She aſk'd, but with an air and mein 
That made it eaſily foreſcen, 
She fear'd too much to know. 


The Shepherd rais'd his mournful head; 3 
And will you pardon me, he ſaid, 
While I the cruel truth reveal? | 
Which nothing from my breaft ſhou'd tear, 4 
Which never ſhou'd offend your ear, : ; 
But that you bid me tell. | . 


"Tis thus I rove, tis thus complain, | 
Since you appear'd upon the plan, i 
You are the cauſe of all my care: 5 
Your eyes ten thouſand dangers dart: 
Ten thouſand torments vex my heart : „ 
I love and 1 * 1 Toa 
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Too much, Alexis, I have heard : 
'Tis what I thought; *tis what I fear'd : 
And yet Ipardon you, ſhecry'd : 
But you ſhall promiſe nc'er again 


To breathe your vows, or ſpeak your pain : 
He bow'd, 219 d, and ofa 


— 


To the Honourable 5 
CHARLES MONTAGUE, Eſq: 


J. 
Oweer, 'tis well, that while mankind 
Wap | hro' fate's perverſe meander errs, 


cc e I 1 


He can magin'd pleaſures find, 
To combat againft real cares. 
Z = 
1 Fancies and notions he purſues, 
Which ne'er had being but in thouglit 
: Each, like the Græcian artiſt, woo's | 1 | 
ö The i image he himſelf has wrought. : | 
„ 
Againſt experience he believes; 
He argues againſt demonſtration: | 
Pleas'd, when his reaſon he deceives; q 
And ſets his judgment by his patiion. 
VV IV 


I be hoary fool, who many days 

J Has ſtruggled with continu'd ſorrow, 
* Renews his hope, and blindly lays 
j The deſp'rate bet upon to- morrrow. 
To- morrow comes; tis noon, *tis night, 
3 "This day like all the former flics: 
Let on he runs to ſeek delight 


= 'To-morrow, . till to-uight he dies. 1 5 
#- =  - J. = . „ 
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VI. 
Our hopes, like tow'ring falcons, aim 
At objects in an airy height: 
The little pleaſure of the game 
Is trom a-far to view the flight. 
PF | 
Our anxious pains we, all the day, 
In ſearch of what we like employ : 
Scorning at night the worthleſs prey, 
Wee find the labour gave the joy. 
EE VIII. 
At diftance thro” an artful glaſs, 
To the mind's eye things well appear: 
They loſe their forms, and make a maſs 
Confus d and black, if brought too near. 


If we fee right, we ſee our woes; 
Then what avails it to have eyes? 
From ignorance our comfort flows: 
The only wretched are the wiſe. 
We weary'd ſhould lie down in death: 
This cheat of life wonld take no more ; 
If you thought fame but empty breath; 
I, Phyllis but a perjur'd whore. 


HYMN to the SUN, Set by Dr. PURCELL: 
And ſung before their Majefties on New-Year's-Day, 


A = 
Word | Oo 7, 
18 of the world, and ruler of the year, 

L With happy ſpeed begin thy great career; 
And, as thou doft thy radiant journies run, 
Through every diſtant climate, own, 

That in fair Albion thou haft ſeen, 

The greateſt prince, the brighteſt queen, 


Ihat ever favda land, or bleſt a throne, [known. | | 
Since friſt thy beams were end, or grazal pow's was: | 


{2 
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. 
So may thy godhead be confeſt, 
So the returning year be bleſt, 
As its infant months beftow | | 
Springing wreaths for WIILIau's brow ; ; 
As its ſummer's youth ſhall ſhed 
Eternal ſweets around Maria's head: 
From the bleſſings they beftow, 
Our times are dated, and our Aras move: 
They govern, and enlighten all below, 
As thou doft all above. 
| III. 
Let our hero in the war 
Active and fierce, like thee, appear 
Like thee, great ſon of Jove, like thee, 
When clad in riſing Majefty, 
Thou marcheft down o'er Delos' hills confeft, 


With all thy arrows arm'd, in all thy glory dreft. 


Like thee, the hero does his arms „ 
The raging Python to deſtroy, 
And give the injur'd nations oe and joy. 

IV. 
From faireſt years, and time's more happy lores, 
Gather all the ſmiling hours; 
Such as with friendly care have guarded 
Patriots and kings in rightful wars; 


Es Such as with — have rewarded 
LL: Triumphant victor's happy cares; 
Day, Such a Story has recorded 


Sacred to Nassav's long renown, 
For countries av 'd, and battles won. 
V. 

Ma,arch then again in fair array, 
And bid them form the happy day, 
The happy day deſign'd to wait 

On WiLLIaw's fame, and Europe's fate. 

| . 


Let 
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Let the happy day be crown'd | 
With great event, and fair ſucceſs : 
No brighter in the year be found, 
But that which beings the victor home i in — 
VI. 
Again thy godhead we implore, 
Great in wiſdom as in power. 
Again, for good Masla's ſake, and ours, 
Chuſe out other ſmiling hours, 
Such as with joyous wings have fled, 
When happy counſels were adv king; ; 
Such as have lucky omens ſhed 
Oer forming laws, and empires riſing; 
Such as many courſes ran, 
Hand in hand a goodly train, 
To bleſs the great Elifa's reign ; 
And in the typic glory ſhow, 
What fuller bliſs Marta ſhall beftow. 
VIE. -- 
As the ſolemn hours advance, 
Mingled fend into the dance 
Many fraught with all the treaſures, 
Which thy eaftern travel views ; 
Many wing'd with'all the pleaſures, 
Man can aſl, or heav'n diffuſe : 
That great Mania all thoſe joys may how; 


Which, from her cares upon her ſubjects flow. 


VIII. | 

For thy own glory ſing our ſov'reign' 8 bie 
Soc of verſes and of days: 
Let all thy 1 fons adorr 


Their lag o WILLIAM'S name; 


Let choſe? nul, e unborn 
Tak. ; eat Maria for thei; future theme: 
Eternal ſtructures let them raiſe, 
On Wirir!e ws ard MaRIA 's praiſe : 
Nor waat new ſubject for the ſong : 
Nor fear they can exhauſt the ftore, 
Till nature's muſick lies unſtrung; 


Tilt 


Tilt 
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Till thou, great God, ſhalt looſe thy double pow'r; 
And touch thy hre, and . thy beams no more. 


The L A DI Looking: glaſs. 


ELIA and I the other day 
Walk d oe'r the ſand-hills to the ſea; 
The ſetting ſun adorn'd the coaſt, 
His beams entire, his fierceneſs lott: 
And, on the ſurface of the deep, 
The winds lay only not aſleep : 


Serenely pleaſant, camly fair: 
Soft fell her words, as flew the air. ) 
With ſecret joy I heard her fay, | : 


The nymph did like the ſcene appear, c | 


That ſhe would never miſs one day 
A walk fo fine, a fight fo gay. 

But, oh the change! the winds grow high! 

Impending tempeſts charge the tky ; 

The light'ning flies, the thunder roars ; 
And big waves laſh the frighten'd ſhores. 
Struck with the horrog of the fight, 

She turns her head, and wings her flight ; 

And trembling, vows, ſhe'll ne'er again 

Approach the ſhore, or view the main. 
Once more at leaft look back, ſaid I; 

Thyſelf in that large glass deſcry: 

When thou art in good humour dreft; 
When gentle reaſon rules thy breaft ; 
The ſun upon the calmeft ſea 
Appears not half ſo bright as thee: 
"Tis then, that with deright I rove 
Upon the boundleſ: depth of love: 

I blet> my chain; I hand my bar; 
Nor think on all I left on ſhore. 


| 1 But when vain doubt and groundlets fear 


Do that dear fooliſh boſom tear ; 


When the big lip and wat'ry eye. 


Tell me, the riſing ſtorm is nigh : Tis 
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Tis then thou art yon' angry main, 


Deform'd by winds, and daſh'd by rain; 
And the poor ſailor, that muſt try 
It's fury, labours leſs than I 
Shipwreck'd, in vain to land I make; 
While love and face ftill drive me back; 
Forc'd to dote on thee thy own way, 

I chide thee firſt, and then obey. 


Wretched when from thee, vex'd, when nigh, 


I with thee, or without thee, die. 


8 


LO V E. and FRIEND S HIP : 
A p A 8 T 0 R A L 


By Mrs. ELIZABETH ITITTY 
. AMARYLLIS. 


W HIL E from the ſkies the ruddy ſun deſcends ; 


And riſing night the evning ſhade extends: 
While pearly dews o'crſpread the fruitful field; 


And cloſing flowers reviving odours yield: 
Let us, beneath whoſe ſpreading trees, recite 


What from our hearts our muſes may indite. 


Nor need we, in this cloſe retirement, fear, 
Left any ſwain our am'rous ſecrets hear. 


SILVIA. 
To ev'ry ſhepherd I would mine proclaim ; ; 


Since fair Aminta is my ſofteſt theme: 


A ſtranger to the looſe delights of love, 


_ My thoughts the nobler warmth of friendſhip prove: 
And, while its pure and ſacred fire I ſing, 


Chatte goddets of the groves, thy ſuccour bring. 
AMARTLLIS. - 

Propitious god of love, my breaft inſpire _ 

With all thy . with all thy picaſing fire.: 


Pra ! 


Poems on ſeveral Occafoons. 23 


Propitious god of lave, thy ſuccour bring ; 
Whilft I thy darling, thy Alexis ſing. 
Alexis, as the op'ning bloſſom fair, 
Lovely as light, and ſoft as yielding air. 
For him each virgin ſighs ; and on the plains 
The happy youth above each rival reigns. 
Nor to the ecchoing groves, and whiſp'ring ſpring, 
In ſweeter ftrains does artful Conon fing ; 
When loud applauſes fill the crouded groves ; 
And Phœbus the ſuperior ſong approves. 
— SILVIA. ' 
3 Beauteous Aminta is as early light, 
* __ Breaking the melancholy ſhades of night 
When ſhe is near, all anxious trouble flies; 
And our reviving hearts confeſs her eyes. 
Luooung love, and blooming joy, and gay deſires, 
 Inev'ry breaft the beauteous nymph inſpires; 
And on the plain when ſhe no more appears ; 
The plain a dark and gloomy proſpect wears. 
In vain the ftreams roll on, the eaſtern breeze 
ends; Danees in vain among the trembling trees. 
$3 In vain the birds begin their ev'ning ſong ; 
And to the filent night their notes prolong : 
Nor groves, nor chryſtal ſtreams, nor verdant field 
Does wonted pleaſures in her abſence yield. 
AMARYLLIS.-- 
And in his abſence, all the pentive day, 
In tome obſcure retreat I lonely ftray; 
All day to the repeating caves complain, 
In mournful accents, and a dying ftrain. - — 
Dear lovely youth, I cry to all around: | 
Dear lovely youth, the Nye vales reſound. 
00 On flow'ry banks, by eviry murm' ring fiream, 
' Aminta is my muſe's ſofteft theme: 
Lis ſhe that does my artful notes refine : 
Wich fair Aminta' name my nobleft verſe ſhall ſhine. 
| 8 A M A- 
Pro- 


And make thy beauty, like thy verſe endure; 
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AMARYLLIS. 

I'll twine freſh garlands for Alexis' brows, 1 
And confecrate to him eternal vows : | { 
The charming youth ſhall my Apollo prove : | | 
He ſhal adorn my ſongs, and tune my voice to love. 


— =. 


:'To the Author of the foregoing PASTORAL. 


Y Y Silvia, if thy charming ſelf be meant; 
If friendikip be thy virgin vows extent; 

O! let me in Aminta's praiſes join: _ 
Her's my cſteem ſhall be, my paſſion thine. 
When for thy head the garland 1 prepare; 
A ſccond wreath ſhall bind Aminta's hai: 
And when my choiceft ſongs thy worth proclaim ; 
Alternate verſe ſhall bleſs Aminta's name: _ 
My heart ſhall own the juftice of her cauſe ; 
And love himſelf ſubmit to friendſhip's laws. >= 
But, if beneath thy numbers ſoft diſguiſe, * 
Some fav'rite ſwain, ſome true Alexis lies; 1 

If Amaryllis breathes thy ſccret pain 9 
And thy fond heart beats meaſure to thy ſtrains * 
May'ft thou, howe'er I grieve, for ever fing | 
The flame propitious, and the lover kind: 0 
May Venus long exert her happy pow'r, 


May ev'ry god his friendiy aid afford; 5 
Pan guard thy flock, and Ceres bleſs thy board. 
But, if by chance the ſeries of thy joys _ 
Permit one thonght lets chearful to ariſe; 
Piteous transfer it to the mournful ſwain, 


Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 


Feels an ill fated paflion's laft excels ; = 
And dies in woe, that thou may'ft live in peace. 


To. 
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To a L A D Y. 


She refuſing to continue a Diſpute with me, and 
leaving me in the — 


An O D k. 


0 A R E, gen'rous victor, ſpare the ſlave, 
- Who did unequal war purſue; _ 
That more than triumph he might have, 
In being overcome by you. 
II. 
In the diſpute whate'er I ſaid, 
My heart was by my tongue bely'd; 
And in my looks you might have read, 
| How: much I argu'd on your ſide. 
1 
You, far fo danger as from fear, 
Might have ſuſtain'd an open fight: 
For ſeldom your opinions err; 
Jour eyes are always in the FROM: 
IV. 
why, fair-one, would you not rely 
On reaſon's force with beauty's join d * 
Could I their prevalence deny, 5 
I muſt at once be deaf and blind. 
| V. 


| Alas! not hoping to 88 


I only to the tight aſpir d: 

To keep the beautcous foe in view 

Was all the glory I delir'd. 

VI. 

| But ſhe, howe'er of vict'ry ſure, 
Contemns the wreath too long delay'd ; 
And arm'd with more imenedinee pow r, 
Calls cruel ſilence to * aid. 


V II. Deeper 
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VII. | | 
Deeper to wound, ſhe ſhuas the fight ; | 
She Jiops her arms, to gain the field: ? 
S:cures her conqueſt by her flight; 
And triumphs, when ſhe ſeems to yield. 
| 1 % ͤ 
So when the Parthian turn'd his fteed, 
And from the hoſtile camp withdrew ; 
Wich crucl ſkill the backward reed 
He fent ; and as he fled, he flew. 


= ä 


Seeing the DUKE of ORMON D's picture 
95 at Sir GODFREY KNELLER's. 


| UT from the injur'd canvas, Kneller, ftrike 

| () Theſe lines too faint ; the picture is not like: 

_ Exait thy thought, and try thy toil again: 
 Preadfui in arms, on Landen's glorious plain 
Place Ormond's Duke; impendent in the air 
Let his keen ſabre, comet-like, appear, 1 E 
Where-ec'er it points, denouncing death: below Y . 
Draw routed ſquadrons, and the num'rous foe | | 
Falling beneath, or flying from his blow. 
Till weak with wounds, and cover'd o'er with bl 
Which from the patriot's breaſt in torrents flow'd, | 
He faints; his fteed no longer hears the rein; | 
But ſtumbles o'er the heap, his hand had ſlain. 
And now exhaufted, blecding, pale he lies; 
Lovely, fad object! in his half-clos'd eyes 
Stern vengeance yet, and hoſtile terror ftand : 
| His front yet threatens, and his frowns command: 
The Gallic chiets their troops around him call; 
| Fear to approach him, tho* they ſee him fall. | þ 
O Kneller, cou'd the ſhades and lights expreſs | 
The perfect Hero in that gloriv::s drets; | | 
Ages to come might Ormon4's picture know; | | 
And palms for thee beneath his laurels grow: F 
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In ſpite of time thy work might ever ſhine ! 
Nor Homer's colours laſt fo * as thine. 


—— 


DF, 


"CELLIA- ts DAMON 


Arque i in amore mal hec proprio, — feeunds 
Inveniuntur . . Lucret. Lib. IV. 


Hat can al ſay, what arguments can prove | 
My truth, what colours can deſeribe 7 love; 

If its - alk and fury be not known 
In what thy Celia has already done? | 
Thy infant flames, whiitt yet they were conceal'd 
In tim'rous doubts, with pity I beheld ; 
With ealy ſmiles diſpell'd the ſilent fear, 
That durſt not tell me what I dy'd to hear : 

In vain I ftrove to check my growing flame, 
Or ſhelter paſſion under friendſhip's name: 
Lou ſaw my heart, how it my tongue bely'd ; 
And when you preſs d, how faintly I deny'd 
Fer, guardian thought cou'd bring its ſcatter'd aid ; 3 

Fer, reaſon cou'd ſupport the doubting maid; 
My "foul ſurpriz'd, and from herſelf disjoin d, 
Left all reſerve, and all the ſex behind : | 
From your command her motions ſhe receiv'd; 
And not for me, but you, ſhe breath'd and brd. 

But ever bleft be Cytherea's ſhrine; ; 

And fires eternal on hos altars ſhine; 
Since thy dear breaſt has felt an equal wound; 
Since in thy kindneſs my deſires are crown'd. 

By thy each look, and chought, and care tis thown, 


Thy joys are center'd all in me alone ; 

And Tre I am, thou woud'ft not change this hour 
For all the white ones, fate has in its pow r. — 
Yet thus belov'd, thus loving to excels, 
Y et * receiving and 0 blits, 


In 


And far on ſwelling ſeas of rapture borne ; ; 
Invading fears r. pl my cuward joy, 


That with firft ſighs your panting boſom roſe: 


pp 76> 
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In this great moment, in this golden Now ; 
When ev'ry trace of what, or when, or how, 
Shou'd from my ſoul by raging love be torn, 


A melancholy tcac afflicts my eye; 
And my heart labours with a ſudden ſigh: 


And ilis toreſeen the preſent olifs deftroy. 
Poor as it 1s, this beaucy was the cauſe, 


But with no ound beauty lung will ftay, 


Upon the wings cf time borne ſwift away : 


Paſs but ſome ticeting years, and theſe poor eyes, 


(Where now without a boaſt ſome luſtre lies), 


No longer ſhall their little honours keep; 


Shall only be of uſe to read, or weep : 


And on this forehead, where your verſe has aid, 


The Loves delighted, and the Graces play'd; 


Inſulting age will trace his cruel way, _ 
And leave ſad marks of his deftructive ſway. 


Mov'd by my charms, with them your love may ceaſe, 


And as the fuel ſinks, the flame decreaſe : 
Or angry heav'n may quicker darts prepare , 


And fickneſs ſtrike what time a while wou'd ſpare. 
Then will my ſwain his glowing vows renew; 


Then will his thrabhing heart to mine beat true; 


When my own face deters me from my glaſs; 


And Kneller only ſhows what Celia was? 
Fantaftick Fame may found her wild alarms : 


Your country, as you think, may want your arms. 


You may neglect, or quench, or hate the flame, 
Whole ſmoke too long obſcur'd your riſing name: 


And quickly cold indiif rence will enſue; 
When you love's joys thro* honour's optic view. 


Then Celia's loudeft pray'r will prove too weak, 


Io this abandon'd breaſt to bring you back; 
When my loft lover the tall ſhip aſcends, | 
With muſick Bay, and wet with * friends : 


The 


* 
2 
* 
— 
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The tender accents of a woman's cry 

Will paſs unheard, will unregarded die; 

When the rough ſcaman's louder ſhouts prevail; 


When fair occalion thews the ſpringing gale ; = 
And int'reft guides the heim, and honour ſwells the ſail. 


May find my hero on the foreign ftrand, 


Some wretched lines from th 's neglected hand, 


Warm with new fires, and pleas'd with new command: 


While ſhe who wrote em, of all joy bereft, 


To the rude cenſure of the world is left; 


Her mangl'd fame in barb'rous paſtime loft, 


The coxcomb's novel, and the Jrunkard's toaſt. 
But nearer care (O pardon it) ſupplies 

Sighs to my breaft, and wrrow to my eyes. 

Love, love himſelf (the only friend I have,) 


May ſcorn his triumph, having bound his ſlave: 


That tyrant god, that retileis conqueror 


May quit his pleaſure, to aſſært his pow'r; 
Forſake the provinces that bleſs his ſway, 


To vanqu:ſh thofe which will not yet obey. 


Another nymph with fatal pow'r may riſe, 


To damp the ſinking beams of Celia's eyes: 


With haughty price may hear her charms conieſt ; 


And ſcorn the ardent vows that I have bleſt: 
You ev'ry night may ſigh for her in vain ; 


And riic each morning to ſome freſh diſdain : 
While Celia's ſofteſt look may ceaſe to charm ; 
And her crabraces want the pow'r to warm: 
While theſe fond arms, thus circling you may prove 


More heavy chains, than thoſe of hopclets love. 
juſt gods! all other things their like produce: 

The vine ariſes from her n other's juice: 

When feeble plants, or tender flow'rs decay, 

They to their ſeed their images convey : 

Where the old myrtle her good influence ſheds; 

Sprigs of like leaf erect their filial heads: 

And when the parent roſe decays, and dies; 

With a reſ<mbling face the danghter- buds ariſe. 


That 


— N " _ 
2 — — — — 


— 
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An ODE, preſented to the Kiva, an His ; Majeſty's 
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That product only which our paſſions bear, 
E:udes the planter's miſerable care: | 
While blooming love aſſures us golden fruit; #7 
Some inborn poiſon taints the ſecret root: + 
Soon fall the flow'rs of joy; ſoon ſeeds of hatred "Eng 

Say, Shepherd, ſay, are theſe reflections true? | 
Or was it but the woman's fear that drew 
This cruel ſcene, unjuſt to love and you? 
Will you be only, and for ever mine? 


Shall neither time, nor age our ſouls disjoin ? 
From this dear boſom ſhall I nc'er be torn? 
Or you grow cold, neglectful, and forſworn ? 


And can you not for her you love do more, 


Than 7 p_ = any ES? before ? = 


2 


— 


Arrival i in Holland, after the EEN's Death, 695; 


'- Gas 4 fideis fit puder aut modus 
Jam cari capitis? precipe +I 
Cantus, Melpomene. 


I. 
'T Mazr's tomb, (fad, ſacred place!) 
The virtues ſhall their vigils keep ; 


And ev 'ry muſe and ev'ry grace, 


In ſolemn ſtate ſnall ever weep. 


The future, pious, mournful fair, 


Oft as the rolling years return, 
With fragrant wreaths, and flowing hair, 
Shall vilit her dittinguiſh' d urn. 
=_ 


For her the wiſe and great ſhall mourn; 


When late records her deeds repeat; 


Ages to come, and men unborn 


"_ my her name, and "gh her fate. 


— — coal 


/ 
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5 IV. 
Fair Albion ſhall, with faithful truſt, 
Her holy queen's fad reliques guard; 


Till heav'n awakes the precious duft, 


And gives the faint her = reward. 


But let the King diſmiſs 5 woes, 


Reflecting on his fair renown ; 


And take the cypreſo from his brows, 


Io put his wonted laurels on. 
VI. 


If preſt by grief our Monarch ftoops; 


In vain the Britith lions roar : 


If he, whoſe hand fuftain'} them, droops ; 


The Belgic darts will wound no more. 
VIE. 


Embattl princes wait the chief, 
Whole voice ſhould rule, whoſe arm ſhould lead: 
And, in kind murmurs, chide that grief, 


Which hinders Europe being freed. 
VIII. 


The great example they demand, 


Who ſtill to conqueſt led the way ; 


5 Wiſhing him pretent to command, 


As they Rand ready to _ 


5 They {cek that joy which us 11 to Slow, 


Expanded on the hero's face; 


When the thick ſquadrons preſt che foe, 


And WiLL1aw led the giorious chace. 


To give the mourning nations joy, 


Reſtore them thy auſpicious light, 


| Great ſun : with radiant beams deftroy 


Thoſe clouds, which keep thee from our fight. 
Xl. | 


Let thy ſublime meridian courſe 


For Maxr's fetting rays attone : 
Our luftre, with redoubl'd force, 
Muſt now proceed from thee alone. 


24 * ——ů — — —— — 
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XII. 
See, pious king, wk difterent ftrife 
Thy ſtruggling Albion's boſom torn : 
So much the tears for WILL1am's life, 


That Makv' s fate ſhe dare not mourn. 
XIII. 
Her beauty in thy ſofter haif 


Bury'd and loſt, ſhe ought to grieve : 


Bur let her firengih i in thee be ſafe: 


And let her weep, but let her live. 
XIV. 


Thou, guardian angel, ſave the land 
From thy own grief, her fierceſt foc; 
Left Britain, reicu'd by thy hand, 


Should bend and fink — chy woe. 
| - 4 


| Her former triumphs all are vain, 


Unleſs new trophies ftill be fought : 
And hoary majeſty ſuſtain 


The nn which thy youth has fought 
XVI. | 


| Where now is all that fearful love, 


Which made her hate the war's alarms ? 
That ſoft excels, with which ite trove 


To keep her hero in her arms? 
| TH 


While ftill ſhe chid the coming ſpring, 
Which call'd him veer his ſubject ſeas : 
While, for the ſafety of the king, 


She 'wiſh' d the victor's glory leſs. 
XVIII. 


Tis chang'd, tis gone: ſad Britain now 


Haſtens her lord to foreign wars: 
Happy, if toils may break his woe; 
Or danger may divert his cares. 


In martial din ſhe drowns has ſighs, 


Left he the riſing grief ſhould hear: 


She pulls her helmet o'er her eyes, 


Lek he ſhould ſee the — tear. 
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| RX, 
Go, mighty prince, let France be taught, 
How conftant minds by grief are try'd : 
How great the land that wept and 2 
When William led, and Mary dy'd. 
XXI. 
Fierce in the battle make it known, 
Where death with all his darts is ſeen, 
That he can touch thy heart with none, 
But that, which ftruck the beautcous queen. 
XXII. 
Belgia indulg'd her open grief, | 
While yet her mafter was not near; 
With ſullen pride refus'd relief, 
And ſat obdurate in deſpair. 
XIII. 
As water from her ſluices flow'd 
Unbounded ſorrow from her eyes: 
To earth her bended front ſhe bow'd, 
And ſent her  wailings to the fies. 
. 
But when her anxious lord return'd, | 
Rais'd is her head ; her eyes are dry'd: 
She ſmiles, as William ne'er had mourn'd : 
She looks as Mary ne' a8, had dy'd. 


That freedom, which all ſorrows chim, 


She does for thy content reſign: 

Her piety itſelf would blame, 

If her regrets ſhould weaken thine. 

XVI. | 

To cure thy woe, ſhe ſhews thy fame ; 
Left the great mourner ſhould forget, 

That all the race, whence Orange came. 
Made virtue triumph over fate. 

| XXVIL. 

William TY country's cauſe could fight, 
And with his blood her freedom {cal : 

Maurice and Henry guard that right, 


For which their pious parents fell. TY 
Vol. I. XX 
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XXVII. 


How heroes os how patriots ſet, 


Thy father's bloom and death may tell : 
Excelling others theſe were great: 
Thou, greater ſtill, muſt theſe excel. 4 
XXIX 


| The laſt fr inftance thou muſt give, 


Whenc+ Naſſau's virtue can be try'd: 


And ſr w the world that thou can'ſt live 


Intrepid, as thy conſort dy'd. 
XXX. 


Thy \ virtue, whoſe reſiftleſs force 


No dire event could ever ſtay, 
Muft carry on its deftin'd courſe, 
Tho' death and my 2 the way. 


For Britain's ſake, for Belgia s, live, 


Pierc'd by their grief, forget thy "own : 


New toils endure ; new conqueſts give; 
And bring them eaſe tho thou haft none. 


XXXII. 
Vanquiſh again; tho' ſhe be gone, 
Whoſe garland crown'd the victor's hair: 
And reign; tho' ſhe has left the throne, 


: Who made thy glory worth thy care. 
XXXIII. 


Pair ini never yet before, 


Breath'd to her king an uſeleſs pray” * 


Fond Belgia never did implore, 


While William turn'd averſe his e ear. 
> + +, 


But ſhould the weeping hero now 


Relentleſs to their wiſhes prove; 


Should he recall, with pleaſing woe, 


The object of his orief and love. 
XXXV. 


| Her face with thouſand beauties let, 


Her mind with thouſand virtues ftor'd, 


= Her pow'r with boundleſs joy conſeſt, 


Her perſon only not ador'd : 


XXV. 


| Ts deify'd before thy death. 
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XXXVI. 
Tet ought his ſorrow to be checkt, 
Yet ought his paſſions to abate : 


If the great mourner would reflect, 


Her glory in her death compleat. 
XXXVII. 


| She was inſtructed to command, 


Great King, by long obeying thee : 


L Her ſcepter, guided by thy hand, 


Preſerv'd the ifles, and rag the ſea. 
einn | 
| Bur, oh! *twas little that her life 
O'er earth and water bears thy fame; 


In death, 'twas- worthy William's wite, 


Amidft the ſtars to tix his name. 
XXXIX. 
| Beyond where matter moves, or place 
Receives it's forms, thy virtues row] : 
From Mary's glory, angels wace - 
[: "The beauty of her part'ner's foul. 
XL. 
Wise fate, which does it's heav'n decree 


To heroes, when they yield their breath, 
Haftens thy triumph; half of thee 


| XLI. 
Alone to thy renown tis giv'n, 
Unbounded thro? all worlds to go : 


While ſhe great faint rejoices heav'n : 
And thou ſuſtain” ſt the orb below: 


| 


xXXSIV. 
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In Imitation of 


ANATERKEDON 


F Tem cenſure, what care I? 
The herd of criticks I defy. 
Let the wretches know I write, 
| Regardleſs of their grace, or ſpight. 
No, no: the fair, the gay, the young 
Govern the numbers of my ſong : 
All that they approve is ſweet : 
And all is ſenſe that they repeat. 
Bid the warbling nine retire; 
Venus, ftring thy ſervant's lyre : 
| Love ſhall be my endleſs theme: 
Pleaſuie (hall triumph oer fame: 
And when theſe maxims I decline, 
Apollo, may thy fate be mine: 
May I graſp at empty praile : 

And lote the er to gain che bays. 


4 0D E. 


| H E merchant, to Arias his treaſure, 
T Conveys it in a borrow'd name: 
Euphelia ſerves to grace my meaſure; 
But Chloe is my real flame. 
II. 
My ſofteſt cock my darling lyre, 
Upon Euphelia s toylet lay; 


Ly When Chloe noted her deſire, 


T kat I ſhould bog, that I ſhould play. 
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My lyre I tune, my voice I caiſe ; 
But with my numbers mix my ſighs: 
And whilft I ſing Euphelia's praiſe, 
I fix my ſoul on Chloe's eyes. 


Fair Chloe bluſh'd : Euphelia frown'd ; 
I ſung and gaz'd : I play'd and trembl'd : 
And Venus to the Loves around | 
Remark d, how ill we all difſembld. 


SE. | 
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2 D E, Sur la priſe de NAMUR, 


Par les AxMEs du Roy, L'Annee 1695. 
Par Monſieur Boileau Deſpreaux. 
I. 


elle docte & ſainte yvreſſe 
Aujourd' huy me fait la loy? 
Chattes — du Permeſſe, 

Neeſt ce pas vous que je voy J 
Accourez, troupe ſcavante : 

Des ſons que ma lyre enfante : 
Ces arbres ſont rejouis; 
Marquez-en bein la cadence : 
Et vous, vents, faites ſilence : 
Je vais parler de Louis. 

WH. | 
Dans ſes chanſons immortelles, 

Comme un aigle audacieux, 
Pindare etendant ſes aiſles, - 
PFuit loin des vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, © ma fidele lyre, 

Si, dans Vardeur qui m'inſpire, 
Tu peux ſuivre mes tranſports ; 
Lees cheſnes de monts de Thrace 
N'ont rien oui, que n'efface 
La douceur de tes accords. 
„„ 
Eft-ce - Appollon & Neptune 
Qui tur ces rocs ſorcilleux, 

Ont, compagnons de fortune, 
Bati ces murs orgueilleux ?. 
De leur enceinte tameuſe 

(La Sambre unie a la Meuſe,) 

 Deffend la fatal abord ; 

Et par cent bouches horribles 

L'airain ſur ces monts terribles 
Vomit le fer, & la mort. 


Ty. 
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An Engliſh BALLAD, on the taking of NAMUR, 
by the Kine of GrearT Britain, 1695. 
2 Dulce eſt defipere in luco. 
3 : 
OME folks are drunk, yet do not know it: 
= So might not Bacchus give you law ? 
Was it a muſe, O lofty poet, 
1 Or virgin of St. Cyr you ſlaw? 
Why all this fury? what's the matter, 
That oaks muſt come from Thrace to dance? 
Muft ftupid ftocks be taught to flatter? 
And is there no ſuch wood in France? 
Why muft the winds all hold their tongue ? 
If they a little breath ſhould raiſe; 
Would that have ſpoil'd the poet's ſong ; 
Or puff d away the monarch's praiſe? 
225 . 


Pindar, that eagle, mounts the ſkies; 
While virtue leads the noble way: 


I 00 like a vultur Boileau flies, 


Wubere ſordid int'reft ſhows the prey. 

When once the poet's honour ceaſes, 
From reaſon far his tranſports roye : 
And Boileau, for eight hundred pieces, 

Makes Louis take the wall of Jove. 

one = 

Neptune and Sol came from above, 
Slhap'd like Megrigny and Vauban; 

They arm'd theſe rocks ; then ſhow'd old Jove 

Of Marli-wood, the wond'rous plan. 


Such walls, theſe three wiſe gods agreed, 


By human force cou'd neꝰ er be ſhaken : 
But you and I in Homer read 
Of gods, as well as men, miſtaken. 
Sambre and Maeſe their waves may join; 
But neer can WiLL1am's force reftrain : 
He'll paſs them both, who paſs'd the Boyne : . 
Remember this, and arm the Sein. IV. 
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IV- 
Dix mille vaillans Alcides 
Les bordant de toutes parts, 
D'éclairs, aut loin homicides, VG 
Font petiller leurs ramparts: 
Et dans ſon ſein infi:tele 
Par toute la terra y recele 


Vn feu pret a s'elancer, 


Qui ſoudain pergant ſon . 


Ouvre un ſepulchre de ſoufre 
A quicon que oſe avancer. 
| „ 


Namur, devant tes murailles 
Jadis la Grece cut vingt ans, 


Sans fruit veu les funcrailles 
De ſes plus fiers combattans. 


Quelle effroyable puiſſance 


Aujour'd- huy pourtant s a vanc e 


Preète a foudroyer tes monts ? 


Quel bruit, quel feu Penvironne ? 


Cꝰeſt Jupiter en perſonne ; 


| On c'| le vainqueur de Mons. 


VI. 


Nioen doute point, ceft luy-meme. 
Tout brille en luy ; tout eſt roy. 
Dans Bruxelles Naſſau bleme 

Commænce a trembler pour toy. 

En vain il voit le Batave, 
Deformais docile eſclave, | 
| Range ſous ſes etendars : 

En vain au lion Belgique 
II voit Vaigle Germanique 
Uni cus les leopards. 


VII. 


Plein de la ſrayeur nouvelle, 


Dontſcs ſens ſont agites, 


A ſon iccours il appelle 
Les * le plas vantez. 7 


Ceux- | 
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Full fifteen thouſand luſty fellows 

With fand ſword the fort maintain: 
Each was a Hercules, you tell us; 

Let out they march'd like common men. 
Cannons above, and mines below 

Did Death and tombs for foes contrive : 
Vet matters have been order'd ſo, 

That moſt of us are ftill — 


f If Namur be compar'd to Troy ; 
Then Britain's boys excell'd the Greeks : 
Their ſiege did ten long years employ : 
We've done our bus'nefs in ten weeks. 
What godhead does fo faſt advance, 
With dreadful pow'r thoſe hills to gain? 
Tis little WI, the ſcourge of France; 
No godhead but the firſt of men. 
His mortal arm exerts the pow'r, 
To keep een Mons's victor under: 
And that ſame Jupiter no more 


Shall fright the world with i impious a 
VL 


: Our king thus trembles at Namur, 

Whilft Villeroy, who n&er afcaid i is, 

To Bruxelles marches on ſecure, 

| To bomb the monks and ſeare the ladies. 
After this glorious expedition 

One battle makes the Marſhal great; 3 


He muſt perform the king's commiſiion 


Who knows but Or axce may retreat ? 
Kings are allow'd to feign the gout, 
Or be prevail'd with, not to fight: 
And mighty Louis hop d, no doubt, 
Thai WILLIIA wou 4 preſerve that right. 
VIL 

From Seyn and Loyre, to Rhone and Po, 
gee evry mother's ſon appear: 
In ſuch a caſe ne'er blame a foe 
If he betrays ſome little fear: 

| . 


FA 
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Ceux-la viennent du rivage, 
Ou s enorgueilſit le Tage 
De l'or, qui roule en ſes eaux; 
Ceux- ci des champs, ou la neige 
Des marais de la Norvẽge : 
Neuf mois couvre les roſeaux. 


5 VIII. 3 
Mais qui fait enfler la SSambre? 
Sous les Jumeaux effrayez, 
Des froids torrens de Decembre 
Les champs par tout ſont 7, 
Ceres s efuit eplorce, 

De voir en proye à Boree 

ves guerets d'epics chargẽz, 

Et ſous les urnes fangeuſes 

Des Hyades orageuſes 

Tous ſes treſors ſubmergez. 


IX. 

Deployez toutes vos rages, 
Princes, vents, peuples, frimats; 
| Ramaſſez tous vos nuages; 
Raſſemblez rows vos ſoldats. 
Malgre vous, Namur en poudre 
S'en va 3 ſous la — | 

Qui domta Lille, Courtray, 
Gand la ſuperbe eſpa ole, 
Saint Omer, . —4 Dole, 
Ypres, Mafiricht, & Cambray. 


Xx. 
Mes prẽſages 8 8 
I commence a chanceler: 
Sous les coups qui retentiſſent 
Ses mars gen vont g'ecrouler. 
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He comes, the mighty VilFroy comes; 
Pinds a ſmall river in his way: 
So waves his colours, beats his drums ; 
And thinks it prudent there to ttay. 
The Gallic troops breathe blood and war : 
The marſhal cares not to march fafter ; 
Poor Vil roy moves ſo ſlowly here, 

We fancy'd all, it was his maſter. 

VIII. 


= Will no kind flood, no friendly rain, 


Diſguiſe the marſhal's plain diſgrace? 
Fo torrents ſwell the low Mehayne ? 
The world will ſay, he durt not pals. 
"_ will no Hyades appear, | 
85 t on the banks of Sambre ? 
| Juſt as 2 did that mighty year, 
When you turn d June into December. 
The Water-Nymphs are ſo unkind 
To Villroy; are the Land-Nymphs ſo; : 
And fly they all, at once combin'd 
Io ſhame a general, * a beau? 


Truth, juftice, ſenſe, 1 fame 
May j join to finiſh WiLL1am's ftory ; 
Nations ſet free may bleſs his name ; 
And France in ſecret own his glory. 
But Ipres, Maſtricht and Cambray, 
Beſangon, Ghent, St. Omer, Liſle, 
Courtray and Dole—ye criticks, ay, 
Hao poor to this was Pindar's ſtyle? 


7 With eke's and alto's tack thy ſtrain, 


Great Bard; and ſing the deathleſs prince, 

Who loft Namur the ſame campaign, 

He bought Dixmude, and — d Deynſe. 
X. 


Tl hold ten nd, my dream is out : 
I ' d tell it you, but for the rattle 
Of thoſe confounded drums: no doubt | 
| Yor! bloody rogues intend a battle, Pear 
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Mars en feu, qui les domine, 
Soufle 3 grand bruit leur ruine; 
Et les Bombes dans les airs 
Allant chercher le tonnere, 
S/ ablent tombant ſur la Terre, 
Voulorr s'ouvrir les Enfers. 
XI. 
Accourez, Naſſau, Baviere, 
De ces murs [unique eſpoir : 
A convert d'une riv.ere 
Venez : Vous pouvez tout voir. 
Conſiderez ces approches : 
Voyez grimper fur ces roches 
Ces Athletes belliqueux; 
Et dans les caux, dans la flame, 
Louis à tout donnant l ame, 
Marcher, courir avecque eux. 
XII. 
Cet dans la tempete, 
Qui ſort de ces boulevars, 
La plume qui ſur a teſte 
Attire tous les regards. 
Ac cet aſtre redoutable 
 Toujours un ſort favorable 
S attache dans les combats : 
Et toujours avec la gloire 


Mars amenant la victoire 


Vole, & le ſuit a grands pas. 

5 XIII. 8 

Grands defenſeurs de FEſpagne, 

Montrez- vous: il eft temps: 

Courage; vers la Mehagne 

Voila vos drapeaux flottans. 

Jamais ſes ondes craintives 
N'ont veu ſur leurs to;bles rives 

Tant de guerriers S'amafſer. 

_ Courez donc: Qui vous retarde * 
Tout! . vers vous regarde. 
N'ofeg-vous 14 een 
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Dear me! a hundred thouſand French, 

With terror fill the neighb'ring field; 
While WII LIAN carries on the trench, 
Till both the town and caſtle yield. 
Vilbroy to Boufflers ſhould advance, 

Says Mars, thro' cannons mouths in fire; ; 
Id eft, one mareſchal of France' 

Tells t other, he can come no nigher. 

„ 
Regain the lines the ſhorteft way, 
Vill'roy; or to Verſailles take poſt: 
For, having ſeen it, thou can'ſt ſay 

The ſteps, by which Namur was ot. 
The ſmoke and flame may vex thy ſight: 


Look not once back: but, as thou goeſt, 


Quicken the ſquadrons in their ii Slit; 
And bid the d | take the ſloweſt. 
Think not what reaſon to produce, 
From Louis to conceal thy fear : 
He'll own the ftrength of thy excuſe; _ 
Tell him that WIIIIAM was but there. 
| | XII. 
Nov let us lock for Louis feather, 
That us' | to ſhine fo like a ſtar: 
The gen'rals could not get together, 
Wanting that influence, great in war. 
O poet! thou hactt been diſcreeter, 
HFanging the monarch's hat fo high; 
If thou had'ſt dubb'd thy ftar, a metcor ; 
That did but blaze, and rove, and die. 
| „ 

To animate the doubtful fight, 
Namur in vain expects that ray: 
In vain France hopes, that ſickly light 
Shou''d ſhine near WILLIAu's fuller day, 
It knows Verſailles, its proper ftation; 

Nor cares for any foreign ſphe e: 
Where you ſ-e Boileau's conſtellation, 

Be fure no danger can be ncar. 
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XIV. 


Loin de fermer le paſſage 


A vos numbreux bataillons, 
Luxemburg a du rivage 
Recule ſes pavillons. 

Quoy ? leur ſeul aſpect vous glace? 
Ou ſont ſes chefs pleins d' audace, 
Jadis fi prompts a marcher, 

Qui devoient de la Tamiſe, 

Et de la Drave ſoùmiſe 


Juſqu' a Paris nous chercher? 
XV. 


cen Feffroy redouble 


Sur les remparts de Namur. 
Son gouverneur, qui ſe trouble, 
S'enfuit ſous fon dernier mur. 
Deja juſques à ſes portes 

Je voy monter nos cohortes, 
La flame & le fer en main: 

Et ſur les monceaux de piques, | 
De corps morts 22 rocs, * briques, 


S'ouvir un large che 


f XVI. 


Cen ft "Tg Je viens d' entendre 


Sur ces rochers eperdus 


Battre unſignal pour ſe rendre : 


Le feu ceſſe. Ils ſont rendus. 
Depouillez votre arrogance, 
Et deſormais gracieux, 


Alles a Liege, a Bruexlles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelles 
De Namur pris à vois yeux. 
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XIV. 

The French had gather'd all their force, 
And WiLL1tam met them in their way: 
Yet off they bruſh'd, both foot and horſe. 
What has friend Boileau left to ſay? 
When his _ muſe - bent upon't 

To ſing her king, that great commander, 
Or on hs ſhores of HelleGont, | 

Or in the valleys near Scamander ; 
Wou'd it not ſpoil his noble taſk, 

If any fooliſh Phrygian there is 
Impertinent enough to aſk, 
How far Namur may be from Paris? 


8 NV; - 
Two ftanza's more before we end 
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Of death, pikes, rocks, arms, bricks, and fire: 


| Leave em behind you, honeft friend; 
And with your country-men retire. 
Your ode is ſpoilt, Namur is freed; 
For Dixmuyd ſomething yet is due ! 
So good count Guiſcard may proceed; 
But Boufflers, Sir, one word with you.— 


- . 
Tis done. In fight of theſe commanders, 
Who neither fight nor raiſe the ſiege; 


The foes of France march ſafe thro Flanders; 


Divide to Bruxelles or to Liege. 
Send, Fame, this news to Trianon ; 
That Boufflers may new honours gain: 
He, the ſame play by land has ſhown, 
As Tourville did upon the main: 
Yet is the mar'ſhal made a peer: 
O WIIIIAu, may thy arms advance! 
That he may loſe Dinant next year, | 
And to be conftable of France. 


Pre- 
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Preſented to the KI N G, 


At his Arrival in HorLANd, after the Diſcovery of | 


the Conſpiracy, 1696. 


Serus in cœlum redeas : diuque 
Laetus interſis populo Quirini: 
Neve te noftris vitiis iniquum 
| Ocyor aura 


Tollat Hor. ad Auguftum. 


E careful angels, whom eternal fate 
Ordains, on earth, on human acts to wait: 
Who turn with ſecret pow'r this reſtleſs ball, 


And bid predeſtin'd empires riſe and fall: 


Vour ſacred aid religion, monarchs own, 

When firſt they merit, then aſcend the throne : 

But tyrants dread ye, left your juft decree _ 

Transfer the pow'r, and fer the people free : 

See reſcu'd Britain at your altars bow: 

And hear her nymphs your happy care avow : 

That ſtill her axes and her rods ſi pport 

The judges frown, and grace the awful court: 

That law with all her p mnpous terror ſtands, 

To wreft the dagger from the traitor's hands; 

And rigid juſtice reads the fatal word, 

Poiſes the balance firſt, then draws the ſword. 
Britain her ſafety to your guidance owns, 

That ſhe can ſep'rate parricides from ſons; i 

That impious rage diſarm'd, ſhe lives and reigns, 

Fer freedom kept by him, who broke her chains, 
And thou great miniſter, above the reſt 

Of guardian ſpirits, be thou ever bleſt: 

Thou, who of old were ſent to Iſtael's court, 

With ſecret aid great David's ſtrong ſupport; 

To mock the frantick rage of cruel Saul; Ee 2s 

And ſtrike the uſeleſs jaw lin to the wall. „„ 
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Thy later care o'er WiLL1am's temples held; 

On Boyn's propitious banks, the heav'nly ſhield ; 
When pow'r divine did fov' reign right declare ; 
And cannons mark'd, whom they were bid to ſpar*. 

Still, bleſſed angel, be thy care the ſame; 
Be WiLLIam's life untouch'd, as is his fame: 
Let him own thine, as Britain owns his hand-. 
Save thou the king, as he has ſav'd the land. 
We angels forms in pious Monarchs view: 
We rev'rence WILLIAM; for he acts like you; 
Like you commiſſion'd to chaſtiſe and bleſs, 

He muſt avenge the world, and give it peace. 

Indulgent fate our potent pray'r receives; 

And ſtill Britannia ſmiles, and WII IIA lives: 
The hero dear to earth, by heav'n belov'd, 
By troubles muſt be vex'd, by dangers prov'd: 
His foes muſt aid to make his fame compleat, 
And fix his throne ſecure on their defeat. 

So, tho' with ſudden rage the tempeft comes: 
Tho- the winds roar, and tho” the water foams ; "70 
Imperial Britain on the ſea looks down, | 
And ſmiling fees her rebel ſubject frown : 

Striking her cliff, the ſtorm confirms her pow'r 
The waves but whiten her triumphant ſhore: 
In vain they wou'd advance, in vain retreat : 
Broken they daſh, and periſh at her feet. 

For WILLIAM fill new wonder's ſhall be ſhown | 
The pow'rs that reſcu'd ſhall preſerve the throne. 
Sate on his darling Britain's joyful ſea, 

Behold, the monarch plows his liquid way : 

His fleets in thunder thro* the world declare, 
Whoſe empire they obey, whoſe arms they bear. 
Bleſs'd by aſpiring winds he finds the ſtrand : 
Blacken'd with crowds ; he ſees the nations ftand | 
Bletling his ſafety, proud of his command. 

In various tongues he hears the captain's dwell 


In their great leaders praiſe ; by turns they tell, - 
Vol. I. F Anti 


30 FPrems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


And liften, each with em'lous glory fir'd, 
How W1LL1aM conquer'd, and how France retir'd 
How Belgia freed, the hero's arm confefs'd, 
But trembl'd for the courage which ſhe bleſs'd. 

O Louis, from this great example know, 
To be at once a hero, and a foe: | 
By ſounding trumpets, here, and rat'ling drams 
When WiLL1am to the open vengeance comes: 
And ſee the ſoldier plead the monarch's right, 
Heading his troops, and foremoſt in the fight. 
Hence then, cloſe ambuſh and perfidious war, 
Down to your native ſeats of night repair. 
And thou, Bellona, weep thy cruel pride 
Reftrain'd, behind the victors chariot ty'd 
In brazen knots, and everlaſting chains. 
(So Europe's peace, ſo WiLLiaw's fate ordains:) 
While on the iv'ry chair, in happy ſtate 
He fits, ſecure in innocence and great 
In regal clemency ; and views beneath _ 
Averted darts of rage, and Jn: arms of death. 


To CH L OE Weeping, 


E E, bild thou weep'ft, fair Chloe, ſee. 
5 The world in ſympathy with thee. 
The chearful birds no longer ſing, 

Each droops his head, and hangs his wing 
The clouds have bent their boſom lower, 

And ſhed their ſorrows in a ſhow. 

Ihe brooks beyond their limits flow ; 

And londer murmurs ſpeak their woe : 

The nymphs and ſwains adopt thy cares : 
They heave thy fighs, and weep thy tears. 
 Fantaftick nymph ! that grief ſhould move 
Thy heart obdurate againft love. 

- Strange tears! whole pow'r can ſoften all, 
Nut that dear breaſt on which thev tall. 
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To Mr. HOWARD: 
| An ODE. 
E AR Howard, from the ſoft aſſaults of love, 
Poets and painters never are ſecure : 
Can I untouch'd the fair one's paſſions move ? 
Or thou draw beauty, and not feel it's pow'r ? 
To great Appelles, when young Ammon brought 
The darling idol of his captive heart; 
And the pleas'd nymph with kind attention fat, 
To have her charms recorded by his art : 
III. 
The am'rous maſter own'd her potent eyes; 
Siggh'd when he look'd, and trembl'd as he drew: 
Each flowing line confirm'd his firſt ſurprize; 
And as the as advanc'd, the pation _ 
IV. 


While Philip's ſon, while Venus” ſon was near, 
What different tortures does his boſom feel? | 

Great was the rival, and the God ſevere: 
Nor could he hide his _ nor durſt reveal. 


The prince, renown'd in 3 as in arms, 


With pity ſaw the ill-conceal'd diſtreſs; 
Quitted 2 | 


title to Campaſpe's charms ; 
And gave the fair one to the friend's embrace. 
BED - 


Thus the more beauteous Chloe fat to thee, 
Good Howard, em'lous of the Grecian art; 
But happy thou from Cupid's arrow free, 

And flames that pierc'd thy predeceſſor” 8 heart. 
5 VII. 

Had thy p oor breaſt receiv'd an equal pain; 

t Had I Nas veſted with the monarch's power; 
Thou muſt have figh'd, unlucky youth in vain; _ 
Nor from my bounty had'ſt thou found a cure. VIII. 
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VIII. : 
Tho to convince thee, that the friend did feel 
A kind concern for thy ill-fated care. 
] would have ſooth'd the flame, I could not heal; 
_ Giv'a thee the world, tho' I with-held the fair. 


— — 


LOVE DISARM D. 


ENE AT H a myrtle's verdant ſhade 
As Chloe half a ſleep was laid, 
Cupid perch'd lightly on her breaft, 
And in that heav'n defir'd to reft: 
| Over her paps his wings he ſpread ; | c 


Between he found a downy bed, 

And neftl'd in his little head. 

S.ͤtill lay the god: the nymph derte 
Let miſtreſs of herſelf, devis d 

How ſhe the vagrant might enthral, | 

And captive him, who captives all. | 7 

Her bodice halfway ſhe unlac'd ; 3 

About his arms ſhe ſlily caft | | ..S 

Z The ſilken bond, and held him faft. 

The god awak'd ; and thrice in vain 
He ſtrove to break the eruel chain; 
And thrice in vain he ſnook his wing, 

 Incumber'd in the ſilken ſtring. 

Flutt'ring the god, and weeping faid, 

Pity poor Cupid, generous maid, 

Who hap 2 d, being blind, to ftray, 

And on thy boſom loft his way : | 
Who tray d, alas! but knew too well, 

He never there muſt hope to dwell. 

Set an unhappy pris'ner free, 

Who ne'er intended harm to thee. 

Io me pertains. not, ſhe replies, 

To know or care where Cupid flies; 7 7 1 | 
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What are his haunts, or which his way; 
Where he would dwell, or whither firay : 
| Yet will I never fet thee free: 
For harm was meant, and harm to me. 

Vain fears that vex thy virgin heart ! 
ru give thee up my bow and dart : 

Untangle but this cruel chain, 
And freely let me fly again. 

Agreed : ſecure my virgin heart : 
Inſtant give up thy bow and dart: 
The chain I'll in return untie; 
And freely thou again ſhall fly- 
Thus ſhe the captive did deliver: 
The captive thus gave up his quiver. 
The god difarm'd, cer — that day 
paſſes his life in harmleG play ; 

Flies round, or fits upon her breaft; 
A little, flut ring, idle gueſt. 

Eer fince that day, the beauteous maid 
Govern's the world in Cupid's ftead ; 
Directs his arrow as the wills; Da 

_ Gives Erick, or . Ss or kills. 


3 


—— 


cnLOE Hing 


EHIND her neck her comely treſſes ty d, 
Her ivy quiver graceful by her fic, | 
A hunting Chloe went: fhe loſt her way, 
And thro the woods uncertain chanc'd to ſtray. 
Apollo paſting by, behald the maid ; 
And, fifter dear, bright Cynthia turn, he 1aid ; 
| The hunted hind lyes cloſe in vonder brake. 
Loud Cupid laugh d, io Ver the god's miftake ; 
And laughing cry d, learn better, great diu me. 
Io know thy kindred, and to honour min 
Rightly advis'd, far hence thy fiſter feek, | 
Or on Mcander's bank, 3a pak; . 
8 3 wu? 


: > Ws ö . re —— 
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But in this nymph, my friend, my fifter know : 

She draws my arrows, and ſhe bends my bow : 
Fair Thames ſhe haunts, and ev'ry neighb'ring grove 
Sacred to ſoft receſs, and gentle love. 

Go, with thy Cynthia, hurl the pointed ſpear | 

At the rough boar; or chace the flying deer : 

I and my Chloe take a nobler aim: 

At human hearts we fling, nor ever miſs the game. 


CUPID and GANYMEDE. 


N heav n, one holy-day, you read 
In wiſe Anacreon, Ganymede 
Drew heedleſs Cupid into throw 
A main, to pals an hour, or fo. | 
The little Trojan, by the way, 
By Hermes taught, play'd all the play. 
I be god unhappily engag'd, | 
By nature raſh, by play enrag d, 
Complain d, and ſigh'd, and cry d, and fretted ; 
Loft ev'ry earthly thing he betted : 
In ready money, all the ftore 
Pick'd up long fince from Danae's ſhow'r : 
A ſnuff-box, ſet with bleeding hearts, 
Rubies, all pierc'd with diamond darts ; * 
His nine- pins made of myrtle wood; 
(The tree in Ida's foreſt ſtood:) 
His bowl pure gold, the very ſame 
Which Paris gave the Cyprian dame; 


Iwo table-books in ſhagreen covers; 


Fill'd with good verſe from real lovers; 
Merchandize rare ! a billet-doux, 
It's matter paſſionate, yet true: 
Heaps of hair rings, and cypher'd ſeals; 
Rich trifles ; ſerious bagatelles 
What ſad diforders play begets! _ 

Deſp rate and mad, at length he ſets „ 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe darts, whoſe points make gods adore 
His might, and deprecate his pow'r : | 
Thoſe darts, whence all our joy and pain 
Ariſe : thoſe darts—come, feven's the main, 
Cries Ganymed: the uſual trick : 
Seven, ſlur a fix; eleven: a nick. 
Ill news goes faft : was quickly known, 
That ſimple Cupid was undone. 
Swifter than lightning Venus flew : 
Too late ſhe found the thing too true. 
Gueſs how the goddeſs greets her ſon : 
Come hither, Sirrah; no, begone; 
And, hark ye, is it ſo indeed? 
A comrade you for Ganymede? 
An imp as wicked, for his age, 
As any earthly lady s page; 
A ſcandal and a ſcourge to Troy: 
A prince's ſon? a black- guard boy: 
A ſharper, that with box and dice 
Draws in young deities to vice. 
All heav'n is by the ears together, 
Since firft that little rogue came hither : 
Juno herſelf has had no peace: 
And truly I've been favour'd lets : 
| For Jove, as Fame reports, (but Fame 
Says things not fit for me to name) 
Has acted ill for ſuch a god, 
And taken ways extremely odd. 
And thou, unhappy child, ſhe ſaid 
(Her anger by her grief allay d) 
Unhappy child, who thus haft loft 
All the eftate we e'er could boaſt; 
Whither, O whither wilt thou run, 
Thuy name deſpis'd, thy weakneſs known ? 


Nor ſhall thy ſhrine on earth be crown'd : | J 
Nor ſhall thy pow'r in heav'n be own'd; f 
When thou, nor man, nor god canft wound. s 


| Obedient Cupid kneeling cry'd, : 
Ccaſe, deareſt mother, ccaſe to chide: > Gany's-" 
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Gany's a cheat, and I'm a bubble : 

Yet why this great exceſs of trouble ? 
The dice were falſe : the darts are gone: 
Yet how are you or I undone? 

The loſs of theſe I can ſupply 
With keener ſhafts from Chloe's eye : 
Fear not we Cer can be diſgrac'd, 
While that bright magazine ſhall laſt: 
Your crowded altars ftill ſhall ſmoke : 
And man your friendly aid invoke : 
| Jove ſhall again revere your pow'r, 
And riſe a ſwan, or fall a ſhow'r. 


CUPID Miſtaken. 


Ms after noan one ſummer's day, 
Venus ftood bathing in a river; 
Cupid a ſhooting went that way, 


With kill he choſe his ſharpeſt dart; 
With all his might his bow he drew: 
Swift to his beauteous parent's heart: 
The too well guided arrow flew. 
III. 

I 56 I die ! the goddeſs cry'd ; | 

O cruel, could'ft thou find none other 
Io wreck thy ſpleen on? parricide! 
Like Nero, thou haſt ſlain thy mother. 

IV. 

Poor Cupid ſobbing, ſcarce could ſpeak ; 
Indeed, mamma, I did not know ye: 
Alas! how eaſy my miſtake? 
I took you for your likeneſs, Chloe. 


New ftrung his bow, new fill'd his quiver. 
II | 


VENUS 
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VENUS Miſtaken. 

HEN Cloe's picture was to Venus ſhown ; 
Surpriz'd, the goddeſs took it for her own. 

And what, faid ſhe, does this bold painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus, and naked ſeen? 
Pleas'd Cupid heard, and check'd his mother's pride : 
And who's blind now, mamma? the urchin cry'd. 
Ti Cloe's eye, and cheek, and lip, and breaft : 
Friend Howard's genius fancy'd all the reft. 


„ 
IF wine and muſick have the pow'r, 

| To eaſe the ſickneſs of the foul; 
Let Phoebus ev'ry ftring explore: 
And Bacchus fill the ſprightly bowl. 
Let them their friendly aid employ, 
Io make my Chloe's abſence light; 
And ſeek for pleaſure to deftroy _ 
The forrows of this live-long night. 
But, ſhe to-morrow will return: 
Venus be thou to-morrow great: 
Thy myrtles ftrow, thy odours burn ; 
And meet thy fav'rite nymph in ftate. 
Kind goddeſs, to no other powers 
Let us to- morrow's bleſſing own : 
Thy darling Loves ſhall guide the hours; 
And all the day be thine alone. 


N 3 HE Nojan fwain had judg'd the great diſpute; 


And beauty's pow'r obtain'd the golden fruit; 
When Venus looſe in all her naked charms, _ 
Met Jove's great daughter clad in ſhining arms, 


a W 


58  Prems on ſeveral Occaſins. 
The wanton goddeſs view'd the warlike maid 
From head to foot, and tauntingly the ſaid: 
Yield, ſiſter; rival, yield: naked, you fee, 
I vanquith ; gueis, how potent I ſhould be; | 


If to the ficld [ came in armour dreſt; | 
Þreadtul, like thine, my ſhield, and terrible my creft. 
The warrior goddeſs, with diſdain reply'd ; 
Thy folly, child, is equal to thy pride: 
Let a brave enemy for once adviſe, 

And Venus (if 'tis poſſible) be wiſe. | 
Thou to be ſtrong muſt put off ev'ry dreſs: | | 
Thy only armour is thy nakedneſs: 9 
And more than once, or thou art much bely'd, 

By Mars himielt, that armour has been try'd. 


To a young Gentleman in Love. A TAL = 


ROM public noiſe and factious ftrife 
From all the buſy ills of life, 

Jake me, my Celia, to thy breaſt; 
And lull my wearied foul to reſt. 
| For ever, in this humble cell, 
Let thee and I, my fair one dwell; 
None enter elſe, but Jove—and he 
Shall bar the door, and keep the key. 
Io painted roots and ſhining ſpires, 
 (Vnealy feats of high defires) | 
Let the unthinking many croud : Ez 
That dare be covetous and proud: —Þ 
In golden bondage let them wait, by | 
And barter happineſs for ftate: 2 
But oh! my Celia, when thy ſwain | 93 
Deſtres to ſre a court again; | | | | — 

May hcav'n around this deftin'd head 4 
he choiceft of its curſes ſhed. _ | : | 

To ſum up all the rage of fate : | 


In the two things I dread and hate; 
May'f thou be falſe and I be great. 
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Thus on his Celia's panting breaft, 
Fond Celadon his foul expreſt; 
While with delight the lovely maid 
| Receiv'd the vows, ſhe thus repaid. 
| Hope of my age, joy of my youth, 

Bleft miracle of love and truth ! 
All that cou'd &er be counted mine, 


My love and life, long ſince are thine. 


A real joy I never knew ; 
Till I belicv'd thy paſſion true: 
A real grief I ne'er can find; 
Till thou prov'ft perjur'd or unkind. 
Contempt, and poverty, and care, 
All we abhor, and all we fear, 
Bleft with thy preſence, I can bear. 
Thro' waters and thro' flames I'll go, 
Suff' rer and ſolace of thy woe: 
Trace me ſome yet unheard-of way, 
That I thy ardour may repay ; 
And make my conſtant paſſion known, 
By more than woman yet has done. 
Had Ia wiſk that did not bear 
The ftamp and image of my dear, 
I'd pierce my heart thro? ev'ry vein, 
And die to let it out again. 
No: Venus ſhall my witneſs be, 
(If Venus ever lov'd like me) 
hat for one hour I wou'd not quit 
_ My thepherd's arms and this retreat, 


1 o be the Perſian monarch's bride, 


Partner of all his pow'r and pride; 
Or rule in regal ftate above, 


Mother of gods, and wife of Jove. 


Oh happy theſe of human race 
But ſoon, alas! our pleaſures paſs. 
He thank'd her on his bended knee ; 
Then drank a quart of milk and tea: 

And leaving her ador'd embrace, 

Haften'd to court, to beg a place. 


| . {1 * 
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While ſhe, his abſence to bemoan, | 
The very moment he was gone, 
Call'd Thyrſis from beneath the bed, 
Where all this time he had been hid. 


MORAL 
While men have the(c ambitious fancies ; 
And wanton wenches read romances ; 
Our ſex will——whar? out withit. Lye; 
And their's in equal ftrains reply. 
The moral of the tale I ſing, 
(A poely fora wedding ring) 
In this thort verſe will be confin'd: 
Love is a jeſt, and vows are wind. 


An ENGLISH PADLOCK. 


188 Danac, when fair and young, hi 

(As Horace has divinely fung) | 1 

Cou'd not be kept from Jove's embrace oo 
By doors of fteel, and walls of brat. 
The reaſon of the thing is clear; 


Wou'd Jove the naked truth aver. 5 : ö 
Cupid was with him of the party; | | F 
And ſhow'd himſelf fincere and r „ 


Forgive that whipfter but his errand, 
He takes my lord chief-juftice” warrant ; 
Dauntleſs as death away he walks; 
Breaks the doors open, ſnaps the locks ; 
Searches the parlour, chamber, ftudy ; 
Nor ſtops, till he has Culprit's — 
Since this has been authentic truth, 
Buy age deliver'd down to youth; 
Tell us, miſtaken huſband, tell us, 
Why fo myſterious, why ſo jealous ? ? 
Does the rettraint, the bolt, the bar, 
Make us lets curious, her leſs fair} 


8 N — — 
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The ſpy, which does this treaſure keep, 
Does ſhe ne'er tay her pray'rs, nor ſleep? 
Does ſhe to no excels incline? 
Does ſhe fly muſick, mitth and wine? 
Or have not gold and flat ry pow'r, 
To purchaſe one unguarded hour? 

Your care does further yet extend: 
That ſpy is guarded by your friend 
But has this friend nor cye nor heart ? 
May he not feel the cruel dart, 
Which, toon or late, all mortals feel? 
May he not, with too tender zeal, 
_ Give the fair pris'ner cauſe to ſee, 
How much he wiſhes the were free ? 
May he not crattily infer | 
The rules of friendſhip too ſevere, 
Which chain him to a hated truſt; 
Which make him wretched to be juft ? 

And may not ſhe, this danke ſhe, 
Youthful and healthy, fleſh and blood, 
___ Eaſy with him, ill-us'd by thee, 

Allow this logic to be good? 
Fir, will your queſtions never end? 
1 truſt to neither ſpy nor friend. 
In ſhort, I Keep her from the ſight 
Of ev'ry human face, ſhe'll write.—— 
From pen and paper ſhe's debar'd,—— 
Has ſhe a bodkin and a card? 
She'll prick her mind ſhe will, you ay: : 


But how ſhall ſhe that i mind convey ? 


I keep her in one room: I lock it; 

The key (ook here) is in this pocket. 

The key-hole, is that left? moſt certain. 

She'll thruſt her letter thro' fir Martin. 
Dear angry friend, what muſt be done ? 

Is there no way ?——there is but one. 

Send her abroad; and let her fee, 

That all this mingled maſs, which ſhe 


Brains 


TY 
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Being forbidden longs to know, 

Is a dull farce, an empty how, 

Powder, and pocket-glals, and beau ; 

A ftaple of romance and lies, 

_ Falſe tears and real perjuries: 

Where ſighs and looks are bought and fold ; 
And love is made but to be tola: 
Where the fat bawd and laviſh heir 

The ſpoils of rum'd beauty ſhare ; 

And youth ſeauc'd from friends and fame, 
Muſt give up age to want and ſhame. 
Let her behold the frantick ſcene, 

The women wretched, falſe the men: 
And when, theſe certain ills to ſhun, 
She would to thy embraces run - 

Receive her with extended arms : 

Seem more delighted with her charms : 
Wait on her to the park and play: 

Put on good hv 10ur ; make her gay: 

Be to her virtues very kind : 

Be to her faults a little blind : 

Let all her ways be unconfin' : 

And clap your Padlock——on her mind. 


H A N NS CARVEL 


Ans Carvel, impotent and old, 
Married a laſs of London mould: 

Handſome enough; extremely gay: 

Lov'd muſick, company, and play : 

High flights ſhe had, and wit at will: 
And fo her tongue lay ſeldom ftill : 

For in all viſits who but ſte, 

To argue, or to repartce. 

She made it plain that human paſſion - 

Was order'd by predeſtination; 

That if weak women went aftray, 

Their ftars were more in fault than they: 


6. 


Whole 


* 
— 


BY - — 
* * 


Betty went with her in the coach. 


Excited her peculiar care, 
She without fail was wak'd at ten; 


At twelve ſhe roſe, with much ado 


Then, does my lady dine at home? 
Ves ture; 
| Next how to ſpend the afternoon, 

And not come home again too ſoon ; 
Ihe change, the city, or the play, 


A turn, in ſummer, to Hyde-park, 
When it grew tolerably dark. 
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Whole tragedies ſhe had by heart ; 


Enter'd into Roxana's part: 


Jo triumph in her rival's blood, 


The action certainly was good. 


How likea vine young Ammon curl'd ? 
Oh that dear conqu'ror of the world! 


She pity'd Betterton in age, 
That ridicul'd the godlike rage. 


She firft of all the town was told, 
Where neweft India things were fold : 
So in a morning without bodice, 


Slipt ſometimes ont to Mrs. Thody: 5 
o cheapen tea, to buy a ſcreen: 

What elſe cou'd ſo much virtue mean? 
For to prevent the leaft reproach, 


But when no very great affair 


Drank chocolate; then ſlept again: 
Her cloaths were huddl'd on by two: 


But is the colonel come ? 


As each was proper for the day; 


Wite's pleaſure cauſes huſband's pain : 


Strange tancies come in Hans's brain: 
He thought of what he did not name: 


And wou'd reform, but durſt not blame. 


At firſt he therefore preach'd his wife 


The comtorts of a pious life: 


Told her, how tranſient beauty was ; 
"Toms all mutt die, and fleth was ws: 
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He bought her ſermons, pſalms, and graces ; 
And doubled down the uſeful places. 
But ftill the weight of worldly care 
Allow'd her little time for pray'r: 
And Cleopatra was read o'er, 
Whilft Scot, and Wake, and twenty more, 
That teach one to deny one's ſelf, 
Stood unmoleſted on the ſhelf. 

An untouch'd hible grac'd her toilet: 

No fear that thumb of her's ſhould ſpoil it. 
In ſhort, the trade was ſtill the fame: 
The dame went out, the colonel came. 

What's to be done ? poor Carvel cry d: 

Another batt'ry muſt be try'd : 
What if to ſpells J had bod 
Tis but to hinder ſomething worſe. 
The end muſt juftify the means: 

He only fins, who ill intends : 

Since therefore tis to combat evil; 

Tis lawful to employ the devil. 

Forthwith the devil did appear 

(For name him and he's always near) 

Not in the ſhape in which he plies 
At miſs's elbow when ſhe lies; 

Or ftands before the nurs'ry doors, 

To take the naughty boy that roars : 
But without ſawcer eye or claw, 

Like à grave baritter at law. 
Hans Carvel, lay aſide your ariel. © 
The devil ſays, I bring relief: 

Relief! ſays Hans: pray let me crave 

Your name, Sir. Satan Sir, Four ſiave 

I did not look upon ow feet : | 
Lou'll pardon me: ay, now I ſee't: 
And pray, Sir, when came you from hell ? 
Our friends there, did you leave them well? 
All well : but pr'ythee, honeft Hans, | 
| (Says Satan) leave your complaiſance : 


'Fhe 


— — 
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The truth is this: I cannot ſtay 
Flaring in ſun-ſhine all the toy: 

For, entre nous, we helliſh ſprites, 
Love more the freſcoe of the nights; 
And oft*ner our receipts convey 

In dreams, than any other way. 

I tell you therefore as a friend, 

E're morning dawns, your fears hall end: 
Go then this ev'ning, maſter Carvel, 


| Lay down your fowls, and broach your barrel; 


Let friends and wine diſſolve your care; 
Whilſt I the great receipt prepare: 
To-night ILl bring it by my faith; 
Believe, for once, what Satan faith. 

Away went Hans, glad not a little; 
Obey'd the devil to a tittle; 
Invited friends ſome half a dozen, 
The colonel and my lady's couſin. | 
The meat was ſerv'd; the bowls were crown'd; 
| Catches were ſung ; and healths went round : 
Barbadoes waters for the clolc ; 
"Till Hans had fairly got his doſe; 
he colonel toaſted to the beſt : 
The dame mov'd off to be undreſt. 


he chimes went twelve: the gueſts with rew : 
But when, or how, Hans hardly knew. 


Some modern anecdotes aver, 

He nodded in his elbow chair : 5 
From thence was carried off to bed "I 
John held his heels, and Nan his head. 
My lady was ditturb'd : new forrow ! 
Which Hans muſt anſwer for to-morrow. 
lsa bed then view this happy pair; 

And think how Hymen triumph d there. 
Hans, faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid; 
The duty of the night unpaid : 
The waking dame with thoughts 1 88 
That made her hate both him and reit 

Vol. * G 


By 
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By ſuch a huſband, ſuch a wife ! | 


 *Twas Acme's and Septimius' life. 


The lady ſigh'd: the lover ſnor'd : 
The punctual devil kept his word : 
Appcar'd to honeſt Hans again; 
But not at all by madam ſcen: 
And giving him a magic ring, 
Lit for the finger of a king; 

Dear Hans, ſaid he, this jewel take, 
And wear it long tor Satan's ſake: 
will do your buſineſs to a hair: 
For long as you this ring ſhall wear, 
As ſure as I look over Lincoln, 
That ne'er ſhall happen which you think on. 

Hans took the ring with joy extreme ; 
(All this was only in a dream) - 
And thrufting it beyond his joint, 


Tis done, he cry'd: I've gain'd my point. os 5 


What point, ſaid ſhe, you ugly beaſt? 
You neither give me joy, nor reſt: 
Tis done— What's done, you drunken bear? 
Tou ve thruſt your finger -d knows where. 


A vc Faorans 


IRE, water, woman, are man's ruin; 
Says wiſe profeſſor Vander Bruin. 
By flames a houſe I hir'd was loft 
Laft vear : and I muft pay the coft. 


5 This ſpring the rains o'erflow'd my ground 


And my beſt Flanders mare was drown'd. 

A ſlave I am to Clara's eyes 

The Gipſcy knows her pow'r, and flies. 
Fire, water, woman, are my ruin; | 
And great thy wiſdom, Vander Bruin. 


PF A'BL 
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PAUL PURG ANTI and his WIFE, 
An honeft, but a ſimple pair. 
Eſt enim quiddam, idque intelligitur in omni Virtute, 
quod deceat: quod cogitatione magis a Virtute poteſt 
quam Re ſeparari. Cic. de Officiis. Lib. 1. 
Eyond the fix d and ſettl'd rules 
Of vice and virtue in the ſchools, 


Beyond the letter of the law, 


Which keeps our men and maids in awe; 

The better ſort ſhou'd ſet beſore em, 

A grace, a manner, a decorum; 

Something that gives their acts a light; 

Makes em not only juft, but bright; 

And ſets em in that open fame, 

Which witty malice cannot blame. | 

Por tis in life, as tis in painting: 
Much may be right, yet much be wanting: 

From lines drawn true, our eyes may trace 

A foot, a knee, a hand, a face: | 

May juſtly own the picture wrought. 


Exact to rule, exempt from fault: 


Let, if the colouring be not there, 
"F he Titian ſtroke, the Guido air; 
To niceſt judgment {how the piece, 
At beſt *rwill only not diſpleaſe: 
It would not gain on Jerley's eye: 
Bradford would frown, and ſet it by. 
Thus in the picture of our mind, 
Ih be action may be well deſign'd; 
Guided by law, and bound by duty: 
Let want this Je ne ſęai quoy of beauty: 
And tho' its error may be ſuch, 
As Knags and Burgeſs cannot hit; 
It yet may feel the nicer touch 
Of Wicherly's or Congreve's wit. 
What is this talk ? replies a friend: 
And where will this dry moral end? 
rn | "WS - 998 The 
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The truth of what you here lay down * 
By ſome example ſhould be ſhown.— c 
With all my heart, for once ;—read on. 
An honeft, but a ſimple pair, e 
(And twenty other I forbear) ; 
May ſerve to make this Theſis clear. 
A doctor of great tkilt and fame, 
Paulo Purganti was his name, 
Had a good, comely, virtuous wife ; 
No woman led a better life: 
She to intrigues was ev'n hard-hearted : 
She chuckPd when a bawd was carted : 
And thought the nation neer would thrive, 
Till all the whores were burnt alive. 
On marry'd men, that dare be bad, 
She thought no mercy ſhould be had; 
They ſhould be hang'd, or ftarv'd, or flead, 
Or ſerv'd like Romiſh priefts i in Swede.— 
In ſhort ; all lewdneſs ſhe defy d: 
And ſtiff was her parochial pride. 
Vet, in an honeft way, the dame 
Was a great lover of that fame; 
And could from ſeripture take her „„ 
That huſbands ſhould give wives their due. 
Her prudence did ſo juſtly fteer 
Between the gay and the ſevere, 
Thar, if in ſome regards ſhe choſe 5 | 
To curb poor Paulo in too cloſe ; EL 
In others ſhe relax'd again, | EY 
And govern'd with a looſer rein. ” 1 : 
Thus, tho' ſhe ſtrictly did confine 
The doctor from exceſs of wine; | | oo , 
With oyfters, eggs, and vermicelli, e 
She let him almoſt burſt his belly: 
Thus drying coffee was deny d; 1 
But chocolate that loſs ſupply'd:  _ FR 
And for tobacco, (who _ bear it?) Ss 5 
Filthy concomitant of claret! F 
_ 1 Bleſt #þ 


eft 
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Bleft revolution ! one might ſee 
Eringo roots, and bohe tea. 


| She often ſet the door's band, 
And ftrok'd his beard, and ſqueea d his hand: 
Kindly complain'd, that after-noon 


He went to pore on books too ſoon ; 


She held it wholeſomer by much 


'To reft a little on the couch: 


About his waiſt in bed a-nights 


She clung ſo cloſe—for fear of ſprites. 


The doctor underftood the call; 


But had not always wherewithal. 


The lion's tkin too ſhort, you know, 


(As Plutarch's morals finely ſhow) 


Was lengthen'd by the Fox's tail : 

And art ſupplies, where ftrength may fail. 
Unwilling then in arms to meet 

The enemy he could not beat; 


He ſtrove to lengthen the campaign, 
And fave his forces by chicane. 


Fabius, the Roman chief, who thus 


By fair retreat grew Maximus, 


Shows us, that all, that warrior can do 


With force interior, is cunctando. 


One day then, as the foe drew near, 


With love, and joy, and life, and dear; 

Our don, who knew this tittle-tattle 
Did, ſure as trumpet, call to battle; 
Thought it extremely a propos, 


To ward againft the coming blow : 


To ward, but how? ay, there's the queſtion : 


Fierce the aſſault ; unarm'd the bation. 
he doctor feign da ſtrange ſurpriſe ; 


I Hefelt her pulſe, he view'd her eyes: 


That beat too faft, theſe rowld too quick : 


She was, he ſaid, or would be ſick: 
He judg'd it abſolutely good, 
1 har ſhe ſhould purge and cleanſe her blood. 


G3 | Spaw 
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Spaw waters for that end were got, 

If they paſt caſily or not, 

What matters it? the lady's fever 
Continu'd violent as ever. 

For a diftemper of this kind, 
(Blackmore and Hans are of my mind) 
If once it youthful blood infe&ts, 
And chiefly of the female ſex ; 

Is ſcarce remov'd by pill or potion ; 
Whate'er might be our doctor's notion. 

One luckleſs night then, as in bed 
The doctor and the dame were laid; 

Again this cruel fever came, 
High pulſe, ſhort breath, and blood in ſin 
What mealures ſhall poor Paulo keep 
With madam, in this piteous taking? 
She, like Macbeth, has murder'd ſleep; 
And won't allow him reft, tho“ waking. 

Sad ftate of matters, when we dare 
Nor aſk for peace! nor offer war: 
Nor Livy nor Comines have ſhown, 
What in this juncture may be done. 
SGrotius might own, that Paulo's caſe is 

Harder, than any which he places 

Amongſt his Belli and his Pacis. 
lc ftrove, alas! but ſtrove in vain, 
By dint of logic to maintain, 

That all the tex was born to grieve, 
Down to her lady ſhip from Eve. 


He rang'd his tropes, and preach 'd up patience : 3 


Back'd his opinion with quotations, 

Divines, and moraliſts; and run ye on 

Quite thro” from Seneca to Bunyan. 

As much in vain he bid her try 

To fold her arms, to cloſe her eye; 

Telling her, reſt would do her good, 

If any thing i in nature cou'd: _ 

So held the Greeks quite down from Galen, 
Maſters and primers of ** .. 


50 
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80 all our modern friends maintain, 
(Tho' no great Greeks) in Warw ick-lane. 

Reduce, my muſe, the wand'ring ſong : 
A tale ſhould never be too long. | 

The more he talk'd, the more ſhe burn'd, 
And fi gh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and turn'd : 
At latt, I wilh, ſaid the, my * 
(And whiſper'd ſomething i in his car.) 
Von wiſh! wiſh on, the doctor cries : 
Lord! when will womankind be wiſe ? 
What, in your waters ? are you mad ? 
Why poiſon is not half fo bad. 
_ Till do it—but II give you warning: 
You'll die before to-morrow morning. — 
Iis kind, my dear, what you adviſe; 
The lady with a figh replies: 
But life, you know, at beſt is pain: 
And death is what we ſnhould diſdain. 
So do it therefore, and adieu: 
For I will die, for love of you : — 
Let wanton wives by death be ſcar d: 
But de rf comfort, I'm * d. 


The LADLE 


H E ſcepties think 't was 3 280, 
Since gods came down incognito, 


Io tee who were their friends or foes, 


And how our actions fell or rote : 

Ihat, fince they gave things their beginning; 
And tet this whirligig a ſpinning; | 
Supine they in their Heav'n remain, 

Excmpt from paſſion, and from pain; 

And frankly leave us human elves, 

To cut and ſhuffle for ourſelves : 

To ftand, or walk, to riſe or tumble, 

As matter, and as Motion . 


The 
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The poets now, and painters hold 
This Theſis both abſurd and bold : | 
And your good-natur'd gods, they ſay, 
Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a day: : 
Elſe all theſe things we toil ſo hard in; 
Would not avail one ſingle farthing: 
For when the hero we rehearſe, 

Jo grace his actions, and our verſe; 
"Tis not by dint of human thought, 
That to his Latium he is brought: 

Iris deſcends, by fate's commands, 

To guide his ſteps thro* foreign lands : 
And Amphitrite clears his way 

From rocks and quick-fands in the fea. 
And if you ſee him in a ftretch ; 
(Tho! draun by Paulo or Carache) 


He ſhows not half his force and ſtrengtli, 


Strutting in armonr, and at length; 
That he may make his proper figure, 
The piece muſt yet be four yards bigger: 
The Nymphs conduct him to the field: 
One holds his ſword and one his ſhield : 
Mars ftanding by, aſſerts his quarrel: 

And Fame flics after with a laure]. 
Theſe points, I ſay, of ſpeculation ; 

(As *twere to fave er link a nation) 
_ Men idly learned will diſpute, 
Aﬀert, object, confirm, refute : 
Each mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal arms ſuſtains the hght, 
”Fiil now no umpire can agree em 
So both draw off, and ſing Te Deum. 
Is it in Aquilibrio, 

If deities deſcend or no? 
Then let th affirmative prevail, 
As requiſite to form my tale: 
For by all parties tis confeſt, 


That thoſe opinions are the veſt, | 


Which, 
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Which, in their nature, moft conduce 
10 preſent ends, and private ule. | 
Two gods came therefore, from above, 

One Mercury, the other, Jove: 

The humour was (it ſeems) to know, 

If all the favours they beſtow, 

Could from our own perverſeneſs eaſe us, 
And it our with enjoy'd, wou'd pleaſe us. 

Di.itcourſing largely on this theme, 

O'er hills and dales their godſhips came; 
Till well nigh tir'd at almoſt night, 

They thought it proper to alight. 

Note here, that it as true as odd is, 

That in diſguiſe, a god, or goddeſs 

F.xerts no ſupernat' ral powers; 

But acts on maxims much like ours. 

They ſpy'd at laſt a country farm, 

Where all was ſnug, and clean, and warm; 

For woods before, and hills behind 

Secur'd it both from rain and wind: 
Large oxen in the fields were king 

Good grain was fow'd : good fruic was groving: 

Of latt year's corn in barns great ſtore ; 


Tat turkeys gobbling at the door: 


And wealth, (in ſhort) with peace conſented, 
That people here thould live contented : 
But did they in effect do ſo? 

Have patience, friend; and thou ſhalt know. 
The honett farmer, and his wite, 
To years declin'd from prime of lite, 
Had firugg!'d with the marriage nooſe ; 
As almoſt ev'ry couple does; | 

Sometimes, my plague ! tometimes, my darling! 
Killing to day, to-morrow ſnarling : | 
Jointly tubmitting to endure 

That evil, which admits no cure. 
Dur gods che ourward gate unbat'd: 
Our farmer met 'em in the yard; 


Thougli 
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Thought they were folks that loft their way; 

And aik'd them civilly to ftay: 

Told them, for ſupper, or for bed 

They migh go on, and be worſe ſped. —— 
So ſaid, ſo done: the gods conſent: 

All three into the parlour went: 

They compliment : they fit : they chat : 

Figat o'er the wars; reform the ftate : 

A thouſand knotty points they clear; 

Ill ſupper and my wife appear. 

love made his leg, and kiſs'd the dame: 

Obſcquious Hermes did the ſame. 

Jove kiſo'd the farmer's wife, you ſay. 

He did— but in an honeſt way: | 

Oh! not with half that warmth and life, 

With which he kiſe'd Amplutryon's wife —— 


Well then, things handſomely were ſerv d: 


My mittrets for the itrangers carv'd, 
Ho ftrong the beer, how good the meat, 
How loud they laught, how much they cat; 
In epic ſumptuous would appear; 
Let ſhall be paſs'd in ſilence here: 
For I ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine deſcription led, e 
I made my epiſode too long; 
Or tir'd my friend to grace my ſong, 
I Thegrace-cup ferv'd, the cloth away, 
Jove thought it time to ſhow his pay: 
Landlord and landlady, he cry'd, 
Folly and jeſting laid aſide, 
That ye thus hoſpitably live, 
And ftrangers with good cheer receive, 
1s mighty grateful to your betters, 


And makes cv'n gods themſelves your debtors. 


To give this Theſis plainer proof, 

| You have to-night beneath your roof 

A pair of gods: - (nay, never wonder) 
This youth can fly, and I can thunder. 
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I'm N and he Mercurius, 
My page, my ſon indeed, but ſpurious. 
Form then three wiſhes, you and madam, 
And ſure as you already had 'em, 
The things defir'd, in half an hour 
Shall all be here, and in your pow'r. 
Thank ye, great gods, the woman ſays: 
Oh! may your altars ever blaze. 
A ladle for our filver din 
Is what I want, is what I wifh. - 
A laddle! cries the man, a ladle ! 
*Odzooks, Coriſca, you have pray'd ill: 
What ſhou'd be great, you turn to faice, 
I with the ladle in your a 
With equal grief, and ſhame, my muſe 
The ſequel of the tale purſues: 
'The ladle fell into the room, 
And ftuck in old Cariſca's bum. 
Our couple weep two wiſhes paſt, 
And kindly join to form the laft, 
To caſe the woman's aukward pain, 
And ** the Indie out again. 


MO k A L 
HIS. commoner has worth and paris, 
Is prais'd for arms, or lov'd for arts. 

H head akes for a coronet ; 

And who is bleſs'd, that is not great? : 
Some ſente, and more eſtate, kind heav'n 
Io this weil-lotted prer has giv'n: | 

What then? he mutt have rue ind ſway : - 
And all is wrong, ill he's in play. 

The miſer muſt make up his plumb; 
And dares not touch me hoarded ſum: 
The tickly dotard wants & , 
To draw off his laft dregs ol aſe, 
Againſt Hur peace we arm our will: 


Amidit our picu.y, Something ſtill 


| For 
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For horſes, houſes, pictures, planting, 
To thee, to me, to 1 is wanting. 
That cruel Something unpoſſesꝰd 
Corrodes, and levens all the reſt. 
That Something, if we could obtain, 
Would ſoon create a future pain: 
And to the coffin, from the cradle, 
"Tis all a Wiſh, and all a Ladle. 


—— 


—— 


Written in Mezenav's Hiſtory of F R ANCE. 


I. 
HAT-c er thy countrymen have done, 
By law and wit, by ſword and gun, 
In thee is "cairhfully recited : 
And all the living world, that view 
Thy work, give thee the praiſes due, 
At once inſtructed, and delighted. 
Yet for the fame of all theſe deeds, 
What beggar in the Invalides, 
With lameneſs broke, with blindneſs ſmittey, 
With'd ever decently to die, 
To have been either Mezeray, 
Or any monarch he has written ? 
III. 
It's dane, dear author, yet it true is, 
That down from Pharamond to Louis, 
All covet life, yet call it pain: 
All feel the ill, yet ſnun the cure: 
Can ſenſe this paradox endure? _ 
Reſolve me, Cambray, or Fountaine. 
Iv. 


The man in graver tragic known, 
(Tho? his beſt part long fince was done) 
Still on the ſtage detires to tarry : 
And he who play'd the Harlequin, 
After the jeft ftill loads the ſcene, 
Unwilling to retire, tho? weary. 


Writ⸗ 


— 


Since by their error we are taught, 


5 Thou 1 it and hop ſt thou know it not what, 
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| Written in the BOOK called 
| Noveaux Interets des Princes de! Europe. 
LEST be the princes, who have fought 
For pompous names, or wide dominion ; 


That happineſs is but opinion. 


1 — 


ADRIANI MORIENTS Ad Animam fuam. 
\ NIMULA, vagula, blandula, 
Hiſpes, comeſque corporis, 8 
Quæ nunc abibis in loca, 


Pallidula, rigida, N 
Nee, ut ſoles, dabis joca. 


bx Monſieur FONTENELLE- 
A petite ame, ma mignonne, 
Tu Yen vas done, ma fille, & dieu ſgache on tu vas: 


. pars ſculettce, nu & tremblotante, helas! 
Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne ? 
Que deviendront tant de jolis cbats? _ 


* 


1 M A 1 1 1 KE 


OOR little, pretty, flutt” ring thing, 
Muſt we no longer live together? 


: And doft thou prune thy trembling wing, 
To take thy flight thou know'ſt not whither ? | 


Thy humourous vein, thy pleaſing folly 


7 Lyes al neglected, all forgot ; ; 


And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, 
BR 
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To Dr. SHERLOCK, On his practical Diſcourſe 


concerning DEATH. 


ORGIVE the muſe, who in unhallow'd ftrains 
The ſaint one moment from his God detains : 
For ſure what'er you do, wherc'er you are, 
is all but one good work, one conitant pray'r : 
Forgive her; and entreat that God, to whom 
'Thy favour'd vows with kind acceptance come, 
To raiſe her notes to that ſublime degree, 
Which ſuis a ſong of piety and thee. 
Wondrons gucd man! whoſe labours may repel 
The force of fin, may ftop the rage of hell: 
Thou, like the Baptiſt, from thy God was ſent 
The crying voice, to bid the world repent. 
Thee youth ſhall ſtudy 5 3 and no more engage 
Their flatt'ring wiſhes for uncertain age 
No more, with fruitteſs care and cheated ſtriſe, 
Chace ftecting pleafure thro' this maze of life; 
Finding the wretchzd All they here can have, 
But preſent food, and but a future grave: 
Each, great Philip's victor fon, ſtall view, 
This abject world, and weeping, alk a new. 
Decrepit age ſha!l read thee, and confeſs, 
Thy labours can uſage, where med cines ceaſe : 
Shall bleis thy words, their wounded ſoul's reliet, 
The drops that ſwesten their aft dreps of life: 
Shall look to heav'n, and laugh at all beneath; 
On riches gather'd, trouble, tame, a breath; { 
And life, an ill, whoſ: only cure is death. 
'Thy even thoughts with ſo much plainneſ flow ; 
Their ſenſe untortur'd infancy may know; 
Yet to {ch height is all that plainnets wrought, 1 
Wit day admire, and letter d pride be taugilt: 4 
Eaſy in words thy ſt/le, in ſenſe ſublime. * ; 
On its bleſt ſteps each age and ſex may riſe : 0 5 
Tis ike the ladder in the Patriarch s dream: 0 
It's foot on earth, It's 2 above the flies. 
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Diffas'd it” 8 virtue, boundleſs is it”; pow "T2 


»Tis public health, and univerſal cure : 
Of heav'nly manna, tis a ſecond featt, 
A nation's food, and All to cv ry tate. 
To it's laſt height mad Britain's guilt was rear'd: 


And various deaths for various crimes ihe fear'd: 


With your kind work her drooping hopes revive : 
You bid her read, repent, adore, and live: 
You wreſt the bolt from heav'n's avenging hand ; 


Stop ready death, and fave a ſinking land. 


O! ſove us Rijl; ftill bleſs us with thy ſtay: 


O! want thy heav'n, till we have learnt the Way; 


Refuſe to leave thy deftin'd charge too toon : 


And for the church's good, defer thy own. 


O! live; and let thy works urge our belief; 


Live to explain thy doctrine by thy life; 


Till future Infancy, baptiz'd by thee, 
Grow ripe in years, and old in piety; 


Till Chriſtians, yet unborn, be taught to die. 


Then in full age, and hoary holinef; 


Retire, great teacher, to thy promis d bliſs : 


U ntouch'd thy tomb, uninjur'd be thy duſt, 
As thy own fame among the future juſt; 


Lill in laſt ſounds the dreadful trumpet ſpeaks: 
Till judgmenc calls; and quicken'd Nature wakes ; 
*Till, through the utmoft carth, and deepeſt tea, 
Our ſcattc'rd Atoms find their deſt'n'd way, 


In haſte ;o cloath their kindred fouls again; 


Perſect our ſtate, and build immortal man: 


Then fearleſs thou, who well tuftain'if the fight, 
To paths of joy, and tracts of endleſs light: 
Lead up all thoſe, who heard ther, and believ' dl: 7 
"Midft thy own flock, great ſhepherd, be receiv'd ; { 


And glad all heav'n, with millions thou baft av'd. | 


CARMEN 


Et dices orbi attonito; nil ſæcula tale 
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CARMEN SECULARE, 
Latine reddit um. 
Per Tho: Dibben, e Trin: Col: Cant: 


Ego Dis amicum, 
3 feſtas referente luces, 
Reddidi carmen- 


Hor. 


4 N E be vriſcos a tergo reſpice 1 
Annales vi, feliceſque ordine longo 

Evolvas faſtos, quos cetera tempora ſupra 
Conſpicuous albo, ſec lis monumenta futuris, 
Urbes fundatæ, & parti poſuere triumphi. | 
Aggęredere inſignes ſpoliis, laroque decoros | f 

Enumerare duces, quos nobilis ira gementem 
Impulit ulciſci populum ; qui ſacra cruore 
Jura patrum ſanxcre ſuo ; ſceptriſque potiti 
Miſerunt lætum placidis ſub legibus orbem. 
Agimine perpetuo ſeries ornata laborum _ 
Proccdat; ſuus omnis honos, ſua debita quemque 
Laus inſeripta notet: tum noſtra ad tempora caſus 
Inſignes ducas, famamque & fata parentum 
Mirac ' lis oppone novis, Regique Britanno. 
Dumque fide, curaque pari per ſingula curris ; 
Dum varios recolis populos, varioſque labores ; „„ 

Et ftudia, & leges, pugnataque preælia ſeris 5 
Temporibus mandas ; tute ipſe fatebere, Jane, | 
Omnium in Auriaco eumulari nomine famam : 


Prima take _— nil mMajus Poſtera ien 


V ertice | 


7 
? 
1 


# 
* 
: 
F 


12 elder look, great Janus, caſt, 
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CARMEN SECULARE, 
For the Year 1700. 


To the K ING. 


Aſpice, venturo lætentur ut omnia Sec'lo : 
O mihi tam longæ maneat pars ultima vitae, 


Spiritus, & quantum fat erit tua dicere facta 
| | | Virg. Eclog. 4 


Into the long records of ages paſt; 


Review the years in faireſt action dreſt, 
With noted white ſuperior to the reſt; 


Zra's deriv'd, and chroniales begun 1 ER 


From empires founded, and from battles won: 
Sho all the ſpoils by valiant kings atchiev'd ; 
And groaning nations by their arms reliey'd ; 


'The wounds of patriots in their country's cauſe, 


And happy pow ſuftain'd by wholſome laws. 10 
In comely rank call every merit forth: 


Imprint on ev'ry act its ſtandard worth: 
The glorious parallels then downward bring, 


Io modern wonders, and tu Britain's king: 
With cqual juftice and hiftoric care 


. 
Their laus, their toils, their arms with his compare: 
Cenfeſs the various attributes of fame 


Collected and compleat in WiLLtam's name: 


Js all the liſt' ning world relate, | | 
As thou doft his ſtory read) 23 
That nothing went before ſo great; | 
And nothing greater can ſucceed. 
T1 M . 
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Vertice ſublimi ſurgat, tua maxima cura, 
Bello & pace potens Latium: fortithma corda, 
Egregios rerum dominos dabat Itala tellus, 

Felix prolevirum; fœcundam hanc aſpice gentem, 
Romanoſque tuos: huc vertere, & altius omnem 
Naſcentis prima repetens ab origine regni 
Expedias famam ; pulchro in certamine pubem 
Oppone Auſoniam, & cedat ſua palma merenti. 


Si potuit ferro Latii turbare colonos 

Palantes Mavorte ſatus, fi ruſtica late 

Regna domare armis ; raptæ line more Sabinæ 

_ Eurgenti famz, cœptiſque ingentibus obftant. 
Sacra deum, ſanctaſque aras, & templa tueri 

Cura Numan ſubüt; ; fed frigida dextera bello, 

Non haſtam torquere ſciens, enſemque rotarc 


Fulmincum, juvenumque manus armare frementum 


Conſiliis, eſto, Fabii romana vigebant 

Arma: at res omnes gelide tardeque miniſtrans, 
Dilator nimium ſapiens ingrata trahebat 

Hella, quid immani patrem pietate eruentum 

Ultorum Brutum referam? forteſque ſub armis 


milium, Decium, Curium? tot magna animorum 


Nos exempla monent, .qua poſſit lege libido 
Frænari, & quantum cedat virtutibus aurum: 
Ilos quoque ſed nimiùm gaudens popularibus auris, 
Hos rapit ambitio, tumidoque ſuperbia faſtu 
Ottentans humileſque caſas, parvoſque penates. 

Sit quanquam illuſtris, primos inglorius annos 
Scipiades egit: nec mens invicta Catonis 

Semper erat, tunc fafſa metum, vel viſa fateri. 
Cum cellit fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 
Julius externos fruſtra domar, omnia Romæ 
Subjiciens, Romam que ſibi; ſurgitque triumphans 
Afflictos cives ſuper, oppreſſumque ſænatum 


Imperin in 
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Thy native Latium was thy darling care, 
Prudent in Peace, and terrible in war: 
The boldeſt virtues tliat have govern'd wah 425 
From Latium's ſtruitful womb derive theic birch. 5 
"Then turn to her fair written page: 
From dawning childhood to eftabliſh'd ag: 
The glories of her empire trace: * 
Confront the heroes of thy Roman race: | 30 
And let the juſteſt paim the vicer's temples grace. \ | 


The "i of Mars reduc'd the trembling {wains, 
And ſpread his empire o'er the aiftant P:ains : 
But yct the Sabins violated charms 
Obſcur'd the glory of lus riting arms. 
Numa the rites. of ftrict religion Knew ; 
On ev'ry altar laid the incente due; 
Unſkil'd ro dart the pointed ſpear, 
Or lead the forward yuuth to noble war. 5 
Stern Brutus was witli too much horror good, 40 
Holding his Faſces ſtain'd with filial blood. 
Fabius was wiſe, but with excels of care 
He ſav'd his country ; but prolong'l the war: 
While Decius, Paulus, Curius, greatly fought: 5 
And by their ſtrict examples taught, 9 45 
How wild deſires ſhould be controll'd ; ES | 
And how much brighter virtug was, than gold ; 
They ſcarce their ſwelling thirft of tame could hide; 
And boaftcd poverty with too much pride. 380 
Exceſs in youth made Scipio lets rever'd;: 
And Cato dying ſeem'd to own he iear'd. 
Julius with honour tam'd Rome's foreign foes . 


Bur patriots fell, e're tie dictator ruſe. | 
| | | 1 | And 


23 
41 
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Imperium lene Auguftus, patriamque ſubactam 
Mollia vinc'la pati juſſit: fed vincula paſſe ett, 
Purpureum cultu inſolito venerata tyrannum, 
Tas veterum laudes juſtis celebrare triumphis : 

Fas etiam errores, atqut omnia ferre tub auras. 
Stare loco impatiens magna ſeſe impete verſat 
Vivida vis animi, patrii ceu Tybridis unda, 

Cui nunc lene fluens rigat agros dulcis aquæ fons ; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit ſe turbidus amnis; 

Et limo caſtas obſcœno polluit un- a?: . 
Diis quanquam geniti, atque invicti viribus eſſent, 
Mlortalem in fecto faſſi ſunt ſanguine matrem. 


Dccolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus ætas 

Degenerare auſa eft : rumpit vinc'la omnia miles 
Acer, acerba fremens; majeftatemque verendam 
Effi ænis viciet rabies : jam ſegnior annis, 
Deficit illa olim rerum pulcherrima Roma; 
Heu! vix agrees verters veſtigia forme : 

' Donec gens divam, nati venientibus annis, _ 
Heroum novus ordo datur, nova lumina ſurgunt ; 
Heſperioque dies melior procedit olympo. | 


Aſpice ut inſignis ſpoliis Pharamondus opimis 
Ingreditur, magnuſque aquilis qui lilia junxit 
Carolus; inde ali, quos Gallica terra triumphis 


Dives alit, genus acre virum, ſpectataque bello 


' Pectora, ſed major nunc rerum apparet imago: 
Sanguinez en lauri, victriciaque arma Wilhelmi 
Normanui: viden' externis quanta intonet oris 
Teudorum manus arm:porens, & nomina magna, 


Plantagenüm metuenda domus? quid plurima virtus 


Amborum potuit, te victrix Anglia, teſtor, | 
Quam labor heroùm imperio maria omnia eireum 
Aſſeruit, fundanſque armis, & legibus ornans : 
Felix, fi nunquam regnandi dira cupido 
Cognatas acies paribus concuriere tehs 

Egiſſet, pati iæque in viſcera vertere vires : 


W 


q 
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And while with clemency Auguſtus reign'd. | 
The monarch was ador'd, the city chain d. 5 5 
With juſteſt honour be their merits dreſt: 
But be their failings too confeſt: 
Their virtue, like their Tyber's ftood, 
Rolling, its courſe deſign'd the country's good: 1855 
But oft the torrent's too impetuous ſpeed 60 
From the low earth tore ſome polluting weed: : 
And with the blood of Jove there always ran 
Some viler part, ſome tincture of the man. 


Few virtues after theſe ſo far prevail, 

But that their vices more than turn the ſcale: 65 
| Valour grown wild by pride, and pow'r by rage, 
Did the true charms of majeſty impair; 

Rome by degrees advancing more in age, 

Show'd ſad remains of what had once been fair: 

Till heav'n a better race of men ſupplies ; "=: 

And glory ſhoots new beams from weſtern ſkies. ” 


Turn then to Pharamond, and Charlemain, 

And the long neroes of the Gallic ftrain ; 
Experienc'd chiefs, tor hardy proweſs known, 
And bloody wreaths in vent'rous battles won. 
From the firſt WiLL1am, our great Norman king, 
Te bold Plantagenets, and Tudors bring; | 
IIluſtrious virtues, who by turns have roſe, 

In foreign fields to check Britannia's foes ; 1 

With happy laws her empire to ſuftain ; | 80 

And with full pow'r aſſert her ambient main: N 

But fometimes too induftgious to be great, 

Nor patient to expect the turns of tate, 

They open'd camps deform'd by civil fight: 

And made proud conqueſts trample over right: 


H 3 Di 
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la afflicta ſedet, variiſque incerta triumphis, 
Cui det colla jugo, quem fit paſſura tyrannum. 


Quo Deſideri ſoboles quo Cæſar Adolphus, 
Natfovnque ali rapiunt, celeberrima proles ! 
Omnes illuſtres, omnes in utrumque parati, 
Aut patriam tutari, aut certæ occumbere mort. 
Hos juxta Auriacus pleno fluit agmine fangms, 
Immortale genus: primuſque en! martius auctor 
Corniger; inde heros qui bello à corpore nomen 
Obtinuit; noſco crines, frontemque venuſtum 
Francigenz juvenis; domus hinc Chalonia mixta ett 
Naſſoviis; ſedeſque novas, Rhenumque bicornem 
Inde petit, linquens Rhodanum, * ſouantem. 


Jamque Stuartiadum ſcries longiſſima regum 
Emicat, illa diu magna ditione tenebat 
Effrænem populum & duris regna horrida glebis: 
Vonec fata Deum, & luſtris labentibus ætas 
deotorum manibus tranicribi iceptra jubebant 
2 ; feceruntque omnes une ore Britannos, 


Atque hic, magne deus, cum res ſerutabere noftri>, 
Sis bonus O! pathunque oc -ulos per cuncta frrenti 
Si quid forte tibi occurrat de gente Stuartum 
Infelix; (utcunque terent ea fata minores) 
Pro patrià, obteſtor, pro majeſtate Britanni 
Impern nihil ingrarum, niſul acre dolores 
Obeluctoe vulgare ſinas: preme, Jane, tenebris, 
Quæ laudare nequis; teque ad meliora reſerves. 
Uiꝗue erit ad * Nomen ventum, quod flebile temper 
Semper honoratum (Sic Di voluiſtis) habemus 
Supprime fingultus, dubmiſsa & voce dolores | 
Hos competce, tuo ne docta Britannia luctu Fn 
Ire iterum in lachry mas, iterum gemebunda querelam 
Integret infandam; ſtilletque cruore recenti 
A. ernum erudele patens ſub pectore vulnus. 


Quo 


Sz 


Jus = 
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Diſparted Britain mourn'd their doubtful ſway ; | 


And dreaded both, when neither would obey. 


From Didier, and imperial Adolph trace 
The glorious offspring of tlie Nass au race, 90 
Devoted lives to publick liberty; 


The chief ſtill dying or the country free. 


Ihen ſee the kindred blood of Orange flow, 
From warlike Cornet, thro” the loins of Beau ; - 


Thro' Chalon next; and there with Nass Au join, 95 
From Rhones fair banks tranſplanted to the Rhine. 


| Bring next the . lift of Stuart's forth, 


Undaunted minds that ru['d the rugged north ; 


Till Scotland's kings aſcend the Engliſh throne; 101 


Fill heav'ns decrees by rip'ning times are ſhown ; 5 C 


And the fair rivals live tor Ever one. 


Janus, os deity, 

Be kind; and as thy ſearching eye 
Does our modern ftory trace, 100 
Finding ſome of Stuart's race 3 


Unhappy, pats their annals by; 
No harth reflection let remembrance raiſe; _ 
Forbear to mention, what thou can'ſt not praiſe. 


But as thou dwell'ft upon that heav'nly 1 Name, 


Jo grief for ever ſacred as to ſame; 111 
Oh! read it to thyſelf; in tilence weep; 

And thy convulſive forrows inward kee 
Leſt Britain's grief ſnould waken at the "IP 

And blood Zuth 1 from her eternal wound. 


1 Mary. 39 Whine 
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Quo jam raptus abis? Naſſovi, Jane, labores | 
Aggredere O! magnos, atque amplum claude volumen. 
En] infans victor nutu dum temperat iras 
Turbati populi: jacet en! Tyrinthius alter; 
Ardenteſquc hoſtes, & ſibila colla tumentes 

ternit; & in cunis infans ſe vindicat heros. 

En! quantis tollit ſe rebus firmior ætas? 
Quales primitiæ juvenis, bellique ferocis 

Dura rudimenta, & primis nova gloria in armis ? * 
Sublimis marte adverſo, mitiſque ſecundo, 

Eventus omnes, & ineluctabile fatum 

Subjecit pedibus : non mens elata triumphis, 

Non deprefſa malis : ſed in omnia pectus honeftum 
Fertur idem, fatis contraria tara rependens. 

Dum curas hominum, dum {pes contemnit inanes, 
Fortunzque vices cæcas; quocunque cadat res, 

Hoc animo fixum ſedet, æternumque ſedebit, 

8 Parcere ſubjectis, & debellare fuperbos. 


En! totum heroem, maturum, & ſceptra tenentem 
Contemplare virum : en! ut jufta falminet ira 
Terrarum egregius vindex ; placiduſque volentes 
Per populos det jura; infeſto & leniat hofti 
Pectora flexanimus victor ; mitiſque jacentum 
Dat vitam lachrymis ! quo pectora fida ſuorum 
Amplect ſtudio properat ? quam totus in illis? 
Quam curas pater indulgens deſcendit in omnes? 
Nec regem pudet officio certare priorem. 
Hac arte, o bellis ingens, ingentior alma 
Morum temperie, devincis corda benignis 
Aſſueta imperiis: longos hac arte triumphos 
Maxime victor agis, cum teque animoſque tuorum, 
Pacatumque regas 2qUuis virtutibus orbem. 


Per varias vitæque vices, operumque colores 
Idem cautus honos, metuens & gratia culpz, 
Puraque ſim plicitas tota — tabella 


| Effulget 3 
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Whither would'ſt thou further look? | 94 
Read WiLL1aw's acts, and cloſe the ample book: 
Peruſe the wonders of his dawning life; 
How, like Alcides, he began ; | 
With infant patience calm'd ſeditious ftrife ; 
And quell'd the ſnakes which round his cradle ran. 
Deſcribe his youth, attentive to alarms, 
- By dangers form'd and perfected in arms; 
When conqu'ring mild, when conquer'd not diſgrac'd; 
By wrongs not lefſen'd, nor by triumph rais'd : 125 
Superior to the blind events 
Of little human accidents; _ 
And conftant to the firtt decree, | 
To curb the proud, to ſet the injur'd fret; 
To bow the haughty neck, and raiſe the ſuppliant (_ 
85 „ knee.) 


His opening years to riper manhood bring; 131 
And ſee the hero perfect in the king: 
Imperious arms by manly reaſon ſway'd, _ 
And pow'r ſupreme by free conſent obey'd : 
With how much hafte his mercy meets his ibes; 
And how unbounded his forgiveneſs flows: 
With what deſire he makes his ſubjecis bleſs'd, 
His favours granted e're his throne addreſs'd : 
What trophies o'er our captiv'd hearts he rears, 
By arts of peace more potent, than by wars: 140 
How o'er himſelf, as o'er he world, he reigns, | 


His morals ſtrength'ning what his law ordains. 


Thro' all his thread of life already ſpun, | 
Becoming grace and proper action run: 7 ; 
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Effulget ; conſtanſque ſibi ſervatur ad imum. - 
Victores caſtra ingrederis ? Certamina nulla 
Cum victis, belli nulla horrida ſigna cruenti 
Apparent infixa agris: non militis ardor 
Turbavit pectus ; nec purpura picta ſuperbos 
Induxit regum faſtus; ſed fama peric'lo 
Explorata, (velut fulvum fornacibus aurum, 
Emicat innocuo: fruftra vulcania peſtis 
Circum immanie fremit : contemptorique minatur 
Flamma ſuo: cæco contra dominata furori 
Alrdens ſpectatur virtus, ponduſque nitorem 
Illæſum ſervans; & amico vivit in igne. 


VUnum. Jane, oro (qnando nos noſtraque morti 
Debemur) magni taltem mirac'la Wilhelmi 

_ Exuperare, virumque ſinas volitare per ora; 

__ Utnati natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis 

Virtutem ex io moniti, pulchrumque laborem 

Cognoſcant, & ſancta procul veſtigia adorent. 

Exoriare aliquis, regis qui gefta Britanni, 

Fataque fortunaſque docens, moreſque manuſque 

(Argumentum ingens !) vivis committere chartis 

Auſis, & ſerum producere nomen in zvum : | 

Cum ſtatæ, multo cum victum tempore marmor, 

_ #raque labentur; cum bello {zvior omni, 

Invidioſa dies famæ monumenta Britannz, 

| Ptlebit: tardis cum Sabis flexibus ibit 

Per terras mutata novas ; ſerique nepotes _ 

nn, qua ſtabant immania ſaxa Namurca. 


En! urbem, dicent, quæ —_— condidit aſtris 
Ambitioſa caput ; toties quz pertulit omnem 

Irriſi nubem belli: fed non ita fenfit 

Armatos Britonas ; non irrita tela Wilhelmi 

Experta eft ; vaſtis dum viſtor turribus inftans, 

Cum populo, & ſignis victricibus, & magnis dus, 
Fundamenta quatit: mortaliaque agmina fruſtra 
Contra Naſſovium moe Jovem, contraqug Minervam 


| 1 ela 
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1he piece by virtue's equal hand is wrought, 

Mix'd with no crime, and ſhaded with no fault : 
No footſteps of the victor's rage 

Left in the camp, where WiLL1am did engage: 
No tincture of the monarch's pride 2 
Upon the royal purple ſpy'd: 1 ob 
His tame, like gold, the more tis try'd, 

The more ſhall it's intrinſic worth proclaim ; ; 

Shall pats the combat of the ſearching flame, 
And triumph o'er the vanquiſh'd heat; 
For ever coming out the ſame, 

And loting nor it's luftre, nor it's weight. 15 5 


Janus be to WII LIAN juſt ; 
'To faithful hiftory his actions truft : 
Command her wich peculiar care 
To trace each toil, and comment ev'ry war: 
Flis faving wonders bid her wras, - 161 
In characters diftin&tly bright ; _ 
That each revolving age may read 
Ihe patrior's piety, the hero's deed : 
And ſtill the fire inculcate to his fon, 
Tranſmiſſive leſſons of the king's renown : 
hat WirLiam's glory ſtill may live 
When all that preſent art can give, 
Ihe pillar'd marble, and the tablet braſs, | 
Mould'ring, drop the victor's praiſe : 170 
When the great monuments of his pow : 
Shall now be vitible no more: 
When Sambre ſhall have chang'd her winding flood ; 
And children aſk where Namur food. 


Namur, wk city, 18 her tow'm were arm'd! 

How the contemn'd th” approaching fo! 176 
ill me by WiLLtam's trumpets was alarm d; 
And ſhook, and funk, and fel] ben cath his blow. 

jove and Pallas, might ty poa'ro, 
Guided the hero to the hoſtile tow'rs. 


Perſeus 
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Tela tenent : medio diſcrimine, cædis & ignis 

Ceu Perſeus per aperta volans, ipſe arduus arces, 
Oppoſitas e fruſtraque objecta retardant 
Flumina, flammarumque globi ſcopulique minaces, 
En! tandem ſummis inſultans arcibus heros; 
Atque Angli juxta, fulgentia ſigna, leones. 


Et jam finis erat, eum victor vertice ab alto 
Deſpexit Gallum attonitum, & tum libera vinc'lo 
Littoraque, & latos populos; pacemque ſilenti 
Indulſit felicem orbi: longe audiit æther, 
Et terræ, & fluvii; jamque ibat mollior undis 
Moſa; feruſque ſuas Rhenus compeſcuit iras. 
Continus leges æternaque fœdera certis 
Impoſuit manus zqua locis; quam fingula metam, 
Et quem quæque ferat dominum, quem quæque recuſet 
Gens, ſemel edixit; mirantemque admonet — | 
. Quantus amor populi, quanta & reverentia mitem 
Proſequitur regem: comes indiviſus amico 
Adſtat honos lateri: ſupra caput explicat alas 
Libertas firmata novas; pulchrzque ſorores 
Et virtus & fama, part diſcrimine certant, 
Utrum ornare magis regemne, virumne deceret. 


Quid WIEN. ? aut ubi ſom? quis me per opaca viarum 

Ire furor ſuadet ? quos Muſa aſſurgit in auſus ? 

Dum vatis furias Thebani concipit (ignes 

O fi conciperet ſimiles!) Te Jane relinquit, 

Teque araſque tuas, ut cœlum & fidera tentet; 

Demens ! quæ nimbos & non imitabile fulmen 

Pindaricum ſimulare auſa eſt. Da, jane, furenti, 

Da, v-niam Muſz, ſua quam rapit ampla volantem 5 

Materia; & tollit volvens ſub naribus ignem | 

: Pegaſus ardua f in altra ; ; "_ audit anhelus — 5 
| um 


* 


To reſcu'd ftates, and vindicated crowns, | 
His equal hand preſcrib d their ancient bounds ; ; 
_  Ordain'd whom ev'ry province ſhould obey ; 
| How far cach monarch thould extend his ſway : 
_ Taught 'em how clemency made pow'r rever'« ; 
And that the prince belov'd was truly fear'd. 


| From thee, and from myſelf, born- tar away. 
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Perſeus ſeem'd leſs ſwift in war, 181 
When wing'd with ſpeed, he flew thro' air. 
Embattl'd nations ſtrive in vain, 

The hero's glory to reſtrain : 


Streams arm'd with rocks, and mountains red with fire, 


In vain againſt his force conſpire. 


Behold him from the dreadful height appear I 
And lo, Britannia's lions waving there! , 


Europe freed, and France revali d, 
The hero from the height beheld: 


And dictated a latting peace 
To the rejoicing world below. 


. 


Firm by his fide unſpotted honour ſtood, 20! 


Pleas d to confels him, not { great as good : 

__ His head with brighter beams fair virtue deckt, 
Than thoſe which ail his num'rous crowns reflect: 
Eftabliſh'd freedom clap'd her joyful wings; 
Proclaim'd the firſt of men, and beſt of kings. 


| | Whither would the muſe aſpire 
With Pindar's rage without his fire; 
Pardon me, Janus, 'twas a fault, 


Created by too great a thcight : 


Mindlets of the God and day; 
I trom thy altars, Janus, ſtray, 


The fiery Pegaſus diſdains 


f To mind the riders voice, or hear the reins : 215 


When 


190 
He ſpake the word, that war and rage ſhould ceaſe: 
He bid the Mlaeſe and Rhine in fafety flow; 
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Cum latos campos, immenſumque aſpieit æq uor, 
Expatiatur equus; vix hæret Muſa frementi, | 
Nec (cit, qua ſi titer; nec fi ſciat, imperct illi. 
Saxa per, & ſcopulos, & depreſſas con:alles 
Proſequitur regem; telluſque ſub ungue tonanti 
Icta gemit ; reboant ſyivzque, & magnus Olympus. 
Nunc caſus Muſa antiquos, annoſque reducit 
Præteritos, patriique virum meditatur in arvis. 
Hic Britonum motus cura, lachrymitque ſuorum 
Conſilium vulta tegit ; & ſecum ante peractum 
Belli & regnorum volvit tub pectore fatuin: 
Et mox ar matas hyberno ſydere claiſes 
Molitur; contraque iras celique, mariſſue, 
Impavidus grande urget iter: tum ſanguine multo 
Tutandas Anglorum arces, oblataque regna 
Occupat; amiſſo flu ĩtantem errare magiitro _ 
Senhic ; & ipſe ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
Jamque alias hine in lacrymas, alia horrida bella, 
Per deſolatæ regna intelicia Iernes „„ 
Diva virum ſequitur; fluctuſque irrumpit in altos 
Bovindz bello undantis; tum Naidas ad tec 
Impatiens trepidas vocat ; hortaturque ſorores 
Maturare fugam, quantuſqus emerſerat heros, 
Oceano narrare patri: vanum ille timorem | 
Ridet; eamque manum victis agnoſeit in undis, 
Imperio dignam Pelagi, ſævoque tridente. 


| Hine pleno Britonum victor ſubit oſtia velo, 

Stans celsa in puppi : pueri, innuptzque pueliz, 
Effuſique patres, reſonantia littora circum | 
Sacra canunt reduci: ſed reppulit ille moleftum 
Officium; poſcitque animos, laudeſque recuſat. 
Mox charos iterum Belgas, ſedeſque ſuorum, 

Et patriam, & toties raptvs ex hoſte penates 

Hoſpes adit ; varii populi, diverſaque ſigna, 

Externique duces omnes ſocia arma terentes 

Communcm cclebrare ducem; quam tardus ad iram 
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When glorious fields and glorious camps he views 
He runs with an unbounded looſe; _ 
Hardly the muſe can fit the headftrong horſe ; 
Nor would ſhe, if ſhe could, check his 2 force: 
With the glad noiſe the clif. and vallies ring ; 
While ſhe, thro? earth and air, purſues the _—P 


She now beholds him on the Belgie ſhore, 223 
W hilft Britain's tears his ready help implore, 
Diſſembling for her ſake his riſing cares, | 
And with wiſe filence pond'ring vengeful wars. 
She thro' the raging ocean now 
Views him advancing his auſpicious prow ; | 
_ Combating adverſe winds, and winter ſeas, 
| Sighing the moments that defer our eaſe; 
Daring to wield the ſcepter's dang'rous weight, 
And taking the command to fave the ftate : 
Tho' ere the donbtful gift can be ſecur'd, 
New wars muſt be ſuftain' d, new wounds cudur'd. 


Tho- rough Terne's camp ſhe ſounds alarms, 
And kingdoms yet to be redeem'd by arms; 
In the dank marſhes finds her glorious theme: 
And plunges after him thro' Boyn's fierce ftreain. 
She bis the Nereids run with trembling hatte, 
Jo tell old Ocean how the hero paſt. | 240 
he God rebukes their fear, and owns the praiſe = 
Worthy that arm, whoſe empire he obeys. 


Back to his Albion ſhe delights to bring 
The humbleſt victor, and the kindeft king. | 
Albion, with open triumph, would receive 245 
Her hero, nor obtains his leave: 
Firm he rejects the altars, ſhe would raiſe; 
And thanks the zeal, while ſhe declines the praiſe. 
Again the follows him thro' Belgia's land, 5 
And countries often ſav'd by WIlLIau's hand: 250 


Hears 
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Quam placidus victor, fortunatuſque laborum 
Securus palmæ, dum prædam rejicit heros 
Nunc verſe ſcenæ diſcedunt; altera rerum 
Nune ſurgit facies: alia ſub luce videri 
Heros grandis amat; ſucceſſuque altior ipſo 
Innumeris belli ſpoliis, partiſque trophæis 
Pacem lætus emit: jam virgo reddita terras 
Pacatas viſit; jamque aurea tempora circum 
Felices ſecura quatit concordia N 8 


Mox ad Danubium, raucague Propontidis undam, 
Eöaſque plagas, alis audacibus ardens 
Muſa volat ; lethi qua jam diſerimine parvo 
Stant acies, utrinque necem lugubro minantes: 


Hi motus animorum, ire, infandique paratus, 


Compreſſa belli rabie, ſuſpenta tenentur ; 
Donec contilia ingentis ſpectata Wilhelmi 
Oftendant, pacemne colant, an in arma ferantur. 
_ Quz regio in terris, ubi regis fœdera ſancta, 
Aut leges placidæ ignotæ ? quæ regna per orbem 


(Qualemcunque fidem, dominum quemcunque fatentur) 


Commu nem Auriaco dubitent ſubmittere cauſam ? 


Hine ad byperboream glaciem, monteſque nivales 
Unger diva viam, qua Muſcoviticus altum 

Fulminat ad Tanaim Cæſar; nutnque tremendo 

Jura quaterdenis juvenis dat gentibus unus: 

Hic tamen, hic Cate perculſus nomine 

_ Majoris, non legatis, neque dulce miniſtris 

Officiuma i impatiens ceſſit; ſe, ſe ipſe, Sy 
Objecit caput, infidi maris omnia vincens | 

Tædia dimidiumque orbis poſt terga relinquens, 


_ Tangeret ut ſanctam, per quam ftetit Anglia, dextram. 


Hujus in imperio tumidum, magnumque fluentem 
Cernere erat Volgam; multà cui ſpumeus unda, 
Saxoſumque ſonans, obſtantia pondera torrens 
Aut ſecum rapit, aut immiti gurgite mergit. 

Sed noltrum, ied Muſa ſuum tibi, Tame, riſque 


Rivis | 


: 
| 
| 


: 
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Hears joyful nations bleſs thoſe happy toils, : | 
Which freed the. people, but return'd the ſpoils. 
In various views ſhe tries her conftant theme; 


Finds him in councils, and in arms, the ſame: 
When certain to g'ercame, inclin'd to fave ; 
| Tardy to vengeance, and with mercy, brave. 


Sudden, another ſcene employs her ſight ; 


She ſets her hero in anather light: 


_ Paints his great mind ſuperior to ſucceſs, 


Declining conqueſt to eftabliſh peace: 260 
She brings Auftza down to-carth again, 
And quiet, brooding o'er his future reign. 


hen with unweary'd wing the goddefs ſoars 
Eaſt over Danube and Propontis ſhores; 
Where jarring empires, ready to engage, „ 


Retard their armies, and ſuſpend their rage; 
Till WILLIAu's word, like that of fate, declares 


If they ſhall ſtudy peace, or lengthen wars. 


How facred his renawn for equal laws, 
To whom the world defers it's common cauſe ! 


How fair his friendſhips, and his lea how juſt, 
Whom ev'ry natioa courts, whom all religions truft ! 


From the Mzotis, to the northren ſea, 


The goddeſs wings her deſp'rate way ; 


Sees the youug Muſcovite, the mighty A 175 


Whole ſov'reign terror forty nations dread, 
Inamour'd with a greater monarch's praiſe ; 
And paffing half the carth, to his embrace : 


She in his rule beholds his Volga's force, 


O'er precipices, with impetuous ſway | 280 
Breaking, and as he rowls his rapid courſe, 
Drowning, or bearing down, whatever meets his way. 
But her own king ſhe likens to his Thames, „ 


With gentle courſe devolving fruitful ſtreams; 


Vol. 1. E. Serene 
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Rivis aſſimulat regem: non amnis abundans, 


Sed plenus per opima virum fortem abſque furore 


Fundit aquam, tardoque procul longuore ſerenam: 


Quoſcunque © ! Britonum lambis pulcherrimus agros, 


Omnia ibi ridere facis: tibi candida Nats 
 Purpureas inter violas, & ſuave rebentes 

Vota facit reſoluta roſas: te lentus in umbrà 
Labentum expectat paſtor: te mollia prata, 
e ſitiunt croceis halantes floribus horti. a 


Quo feror? unde abji ? tuque, audaciſſima Muſa, 


Quo peritura ruis? fi formidabile littus, 

Si Lycios temnas ſaltus, fataliaque arva, 
Bellerophantæi que ſignavere furores ; 
I, ſequere infidos ventos, nova nomina lapſu 
Subjectis poſitura undis: ea ſurda monenti 
Ardet in aſtra magis; perque inconceſſa diet. 


Luxurians ſpatia #terni, petit intima divùm 


Sacra, Jovem, ſimilemque Jovis, dictura Wilkelmum : 


Indefeſſa illi maturos poſcit honores; 
Illi ut olympiacæ referantur præmia palme, 
Quam velox Theron, quam vaſtis viribus ingens 
Sperabat nunquam Chromius: Muſam illius ergo 
Per nitidos orbes lucis, campoſque patentes 
Dulcis raptat amor: juvat emplorare priorum 
_ Curz iter ignotum : ſed inextricabilis error, 

Et cecæ ambages, quas una reſolvere virtus 
Naſſovii novit, ſecuram, & vana tumentem 
Exuperant longe divam; jamque æthere toto 
Præcipitata agitur; jam torti fulminis inftar 
Fertur; & horrificis tonat exanimata ruinis. 
O cœptum ſublime ! infcœlix exitus auſi 
Nobilis! © Muſa, & vires pro nomine tanto 
Exiguæ! fed fic potius cec idiſſe juvabit 
Audentem, quam vena humili inferiora ſecutam 
Radere iter medium, tutaſque extendere pennas. 


Nunc 
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VDunable to diſcern the way, | | 
Which Naſſau's virtue only could explore, 


She, from the noble precipices thrown, 
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Serene yet ſtrong, majeſtick yet ſedate, 285 
Swift without violence, without terror, great. 
Each ardent nymph the riſing current craves : 


Each ſhepherd's pray'r retards the parting waves: 
The vales along the bank their ſweets diſcloſe : 
- Freſh flowers for ever rife, and fruitful harveſt grows. 


Yet whither would th' advent'rous goddeſs go? 
Sees ſhe not clouds, and earth, and main below? 
Minds ſhe the dangers of the Lycian coaft? 
And fields, where mad Bellerophon was loft ? 


Or is her tow'ring flight reclaim'd 


By ſeas, from Icarus's downfal nam'd ? 
_ Vain is the call, and uſeleſs the advice: 
To wiſe perſuaſion deaf, and human cries. 


| Yet upward ſhe inceſſant flies; „„ 
Reſolwd to reach the high empyrean ſphere, 300 
And tell great Jove, ſhe ſings his image here; 

To aſk for WILLIAu an alympic crown, 
To Chromius' ftrength, and Th 


eron's ſpeed unknown: 
Till loft in trackleſs fields of ſhining day, OR 


: 305 5 
Untouch'd, unknown, to any mule before, 
Comes ruſhing with uncommon ruin down. | 

Glorious attempt! unhappy fate! 340 -- 


The ſong too daring, and the theme too great! 


Yet rather thus ſhe wills to die, 


Than in continu'd annals, live to ſing, 
A ſecond hero, or a vulgar king; „5 | 
And with ignoble ſafety ly, . "266 


In ſight of earth, along a middle ſky. 
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Nunc ad te, & tua facra, pater, turbamque ſonantem 
(Matres atque viros) quæ circum plurima clauſas 
Fufa fores, pacem Btitonum, vitamque Wilhelmi 

Ardens implorat, nunc ambitiofa vagantes 
Muſa modos revocet ! tuque 6! qua ſæcula fronte 
Jane vides ventura, Rhæ genetricis in alvum 
Deſcendas, partus ubi ſemina prima futuri, 
© tenera ſpecies, ſimulachraque carcere clauſo 
Mixta jacent; donec magnum-per 1nane coacta 
Mox durare jubes & rerum ſumere formas. 
Tum tua vox, divine autor, tua cæca relaxat 
Spiramenta manus; juftis emiſſa . 
Dum veſtit junctura decens & amabilis ordo. 
Sed nimium brevis hora fugam meditata perennem 
Tranſit & zternam repetunt naſcentia noctem. 


#” : | 


Non de navali ſurgentes ere triumphi. WW 
Caprivi currus, ereptaque ab hofte trophe ' 4 
Non civilis honos quercùs, non umbra coronæ 5 

Muralis, laurique novum decus addere rg. 4 
Angliaco po ſſunt; ſatis illum conſcia virtus, 5 
Gettaque fublimem tollunt : ad ſydera raptim 
— propria nituntur, opiſque hand indigna noſtræ. 

Nune ergo, ut populus felix cum rege potenti 
Fortunis paribus ſurgat j compagibus arctis | i 
Claudantur belli portz : et jam, myſtice cuſtos, | 1 
Mititor 6! jam, dive, precor, melioribus orbis 
Auſpiciis, alioſque dies, almmque tenorem 
Tandem habeat, jubeas: hic ferreat deſinat ætas — 
(Magna, eſto, led ferrea erat) faſſuſque metallum 
Pulchrius annorum fe gratior explicet ordo. 
Haud iterum pavidos bellum turbabit agreſtes; 
At ſccuta quies, at mollis ſuomnus, amores 
jucundi, ſuaveſque joct cum duleibus horis 
Parpetuum ducant orbem: hoc a cardine rerum 
Poulatim incipiant magni procedere menſes: 
Atque his flava Ceres, his formoſiſſima Flora ; 
Aſpiret ; ſurgatque novo gens aurea ſec lo. 
| - Immunis {7 
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10 Janus' altars and the numerous throng, 
1 hat round his myftic temple preſs 
For WILLIau's life and Albion's peace, 

Ambitious muſe, reduce the 12 
Janus, caſt thy forward eye : 


Future, into great Rhea's pregnant womb ; 


Where young ideas brooding lye, 
And tender images of things to come 
Till by thy high commands releas'd ; 


Till by thy hand in proper atoms dreſs'd, 


In decent order they advance to light ; 


Let then too ſwiftly fleet by human fight ; 
And meditate too ſoon their everlaſting flight. 


| Nor beaks of ſhips in naval triumph borne, 
Nor ttandards from the hoftile ramparts torn, 


Nor trophies brought from battles won, 
Nor oaken wreath, nor mural crown 

Can any future honours give 

Is the victorious monarch's name: 


The plentitude of WILLIAu's fame 
Can no accumulated ftores receiver, 
Shut then, auſpicious God, thy ſacred gate, 


And make us happy, as our king is great. 
ge kind, and with a milder hand, 


Cloting the volume of the finiſh'd age, 
(Tho' noble, 'twas an iron page) 
A more delightful leaf expand, 


Free from alarms, and fierce Bellona's rage: 
Bid the great months begin their joytul round, 
By Flora ſome, and tome by Ceres crownd: 


Teach the glad hours to ſcatter, as they fly, 
Soft quiet, gentle love, and endleſs joy: 
Lead forth th 


13 


e years for peace and plenty fam d, 
From Saturn's rule, and better metal nam'd, 
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Immunis belli, dextræque innixa Wilhelmi 
Terra Britanna ſui, ſedeat; ſpectetque ruinas, 
Et cladem, & lachrymas, quarum pars nulla futura ſt, 
Externas; iræque hominum miſeretur inanis. 
Illa inter motas fatum immutabilegentes 
Diſpenſet ; vincantque illz quas vincere mavult 
Sic noto celſos tuti ſub matribuſi agni 
Balatu implebunt colles : fic vallibus imis, 
Irriguos amnes inter, ſeges aurea in Altum 
Surget ; & ipſa ſuas mirabitur Anglia meſſes: 
Delicias diva æternas dum pectore pleno 
Fundet & ambroſios ſpirabit TO odores. 


| Aan antique c@cis exorta ruinis 

(Qua turres albas, veterum penetralia regum 

Wolſei fabricata manu, Henricique labores, 

Cernere erat) juvenile caput phœnicis ad inttar 

Regia ſublimis tollat, melioribus, oro, 

Auſpiciis; & quz fuerit minus obvia flammis. 
Alta, auguſta, ingens, dominoque ſimillima magno, 
Pandat fe veneranda domus: captiva columnæ 


Arma ferant ſacræ, belli monumenta cruenti, 


Spiculaque clypeoſque atque horrida ſanguine ſigna : 
Stabunt & parn lapides, mediuſque Wilhelmus 
En ſpirans: humeruſque recens a vulnere vivis 
Rorabit guttis: metuens pro vindice mundi 

A tergo apparet Genius, capitique minacem 
Avertit mortem: jacet illa innoxia, inermis, 

(Nam fic confuluit Jovis indulgentia terris) 
Intrepidi ante pedes herois: tu quoque magnam 
Partem opere in tanto, viridi Bovinda reclinans 
Loecto, habeas, imo ſenior de gurgite viſus 
Lauriferum quaſſare caput: ſaxum evomit undas; 
Eternique cadunt cæſo de marmore rivi. | 


Tuque 6! quæ fame ſervas monumenta Britannæ, 
Regis opus, regumque decus, cape dona tuorum, 
| Inciyta Winſoria turris. Tu ttelnſer ther, „5 
Signa 
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Secure by W1LL1aw's care let Britain ſtand; 
Nor dread the bold invader's hand: 


Foreign calamity, and diftant war ; 

Or which let her, great heav'n, no portion bear. 
Betwixt the nations let her hold the ſcale; 
And as ſhe wills, let either part prevail: 

Let her glad vallies ſmile with wavy corn : 


From adverſe ſhores in ſafety let her hﬀaar | 


Let fleecy flocks her riſing hills adorn: 359 
Around her coaft let ſtrong defence be ſpread : } 


Let fair abundance on her breaſt be ſhed : 
: Ang cav"nly ſweets bloom round the goddeſs' head. 


Where the white tow'rs and ancient roofs did ftand, 
Remains of Wolſey's, or great Henry's hand, 

To age now yielding, or devour'd by flame; 

Let a young Phœnix raiſe her tow'ring head: 

Her wings with lengthen'd honour let her ſpread ; 
And by her greatne(s ſhow her builder's fame. 
Auguſt and open, as the hero's mind, 


Be her capacious courts deſign d. | 370 


Let ev'ry ſacred pillar bear 
Trophies of arms, and monuments of war. 
he king ſhall there in Parian marble the, 
His ſhoulder bleeding freſh : and at his feet 
Diſarm'd ſhall lie the threath'ning death: 
(For fo was faving Jove's decree compleat.) | 
Behind, that angel ſhall be plac'd, whoſe ſhield 
Sava Europe in the blow repell'd 
On the firm Baſis, from his oozy bed 
Boyne ſhall raiſe his laurell'd head : 
And his immortal ftream be known, 380 
Artfully . thro' the wounded ſtone. 


And thou, imperial Windlor, ſtand inlarg'd, 
With all the 3 $ trophies . 5 
| ; Thou, 
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Signa geris, quibus ipſe ſuum & delecta ſuorum 
Pectora diſtinguit diviſque accedere jutlit 
Naſſovius, proprioque pater decoravit honore. 


Tu circum Ormondi robuſtum myſtica nectens 
Vinc'la genu, potuiſti equitem ſocium addere regi: 
Redditus his victor terris, ſpoliiſque potitus 
Suppliciter venerans divi ſub militis aram 
Vota facit: veterum juxta decora alta parentum. 
Botlerns inter, viftriciaque arma Bohuni 

Ipſe ſuum clypeum, ſuaque «mula ſigna ſuperbis 
Poſtibus aptavit, tanti non immemor hares 
Nominis, aut proavum dubitans extendere famam ; 
Utcunque illa novi fecum grave pondus honoris 
Attulit Offoridz mater Naſſovia genti. | 


Sacvilli tu, diva, latus, tu lumine pectus 
Sanctum ornas, ubi dulcis honos, ubi mille placendi 
Conjurant artes; labor unus & una voluptas, 
Tollere depreſſos, & ſuſtentare jacentes. 

Hos brevis informet fragiles dum ſpiritus artus, 
Inclictus nunquam noftris Sacvillus abibit 
Carminibus; nunquam labetur pectore chari 
Otficium capitis: munus quia maximus ille 
Confert; collatique olim meminiſſe recuſat. 


Jura fidemque patrum, liberatiqne Cavendos 
Aſſerere audentis, tuus amplo veſtit honore 
Diva, favor: ſtabit longum tortuna per aviin 
Alta domus ; patrioque nitebunt ſidere nett. . 
Per te Sanctimauri per te Talbotia proles, 
Felices ambo, vefiigia magna parentum 
Ambo luſtrantes, ſaxum hoc immobile dum tu 
Servas, nomina erunt, tugue, o pars maxima mule, 
O decus, o noftrum, cui pulchro in corpore virtus 
: Do RO on Emicat 


| ſure ** o'er the verie prefide ; 
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Thou, the fair heav'n, that doſt the ſtars incloſe, 


Which WILLIAu's boſom wears or hand beftows 


On tlie great champions who ſupport his throne, 
And virtues neareſt to his own. 388 


Round Ge knee thou ty'ſt che En ſtring, 


1 That makes the knight companion to the king. 


From glorious camps return'd, and foreign fields, 
HhHowing before thy ſainted warrior's ſhrine, 

Faſt by his great forefathers coats, and ſhields | 

Blazon'd trom Bohun's, or from Butler's line, 


He hangs his arms; nor fears thoſe arms ſhould 
thine. 


With an unequal ray; or that his dee. | 
With paler glory ſhould recede, 

_ Eclips'd by theirs ; or leſſen'd by the fame . 
_ Ev'n of his own maternal Nassav's name. 399 


Thou ſmiling ſce'ft great Dorſet's worth conſeſt, 


The ray diftinguithing the patriot's breaſt; 
| Born to protect and love, to help and pleaſe; 


Sov'reign of wit, and ornament of peace. 


O! long as breath informs this fleeting frame, 


| Neerlet me paſs in ſilence Dorſct's name; 85 405 
Ne er ceaſe to mention the continu'd debt, 8 ? | 
W hich the great patron only would forget, . 
: And ny, long as lite, muſt ſtudy to acquit. 5 g 


Renown'd in thy records ſhall Ca' ndiſh ſtand, 
Aſſerting legal pow'r and juſt command : 410 


To the great houſe thy favour ſhail be ſhown, 
The father's ſtar tranſmillive to the ſon. 
From thee the Talbot's and the Seymour's race 


Inform d, their fire's immortal ſteps an trace: 


Happy may their ſons receive 55 4213 


The bright reward, which thou alone can'ſt give. 
And if a god theſe lucky numbers guide; 


Jericv, 
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Emicat, & ſincera fides, & gratia morum, 

Has Jeriae, (preces valcaat ſi vatis amici 

di deus hoc carmen, deus hoc inſpiret Apollo; 
Has tages Aras 3 hinc cingula facra decoro 
Aptabis lateri, veteriſque inſignia fame 
Villicris ſucta & tibi non indebita ſumes. 

Artibus intentum melior tum cura vocabit 
Heroa Angliacum; mirantem annalibus orbem 
Exornare ſuis, ſeroſque docere nepotes 
Imperii arcana, & magna exemplaria belli. 

Hinc, ut virtutem dociles, verumque laborem 
Cognoſcant, laudiſque animi accendantur amore; 
Regis ad exemplum portis ſe prima juventus 
Effundens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canent; 
Per ſaltus, gelidumque nemus, præruptaque ſaxa, 
Nane cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in armis, 
Et vigil ad vocem, qua fictum buccina ſignum 
Beilica dat, grave martis opus, ſub imagine luſus, 
Paulatim extanto aſſueſcat tolerare magiſtro; 
Et nunc altus eques ſpatiis magna atria circum 
Curvatis fertur; luctantia nunc premit ora 
Bellatoris equi; nunc torto verbere pronus 
Dat lora, & medio fervens in pulvere, ſtrictum 
Aut enſem quatit, aut certam jacis impiger haſtam. 


Pacis amans, ſtudiiſque favens, ſocia agmina jungant 


Sancta corona ſeuum, exemplis monitura minores, 
Qui virtutis honos, & quid ſapientia poſſit. 

Hos rerum juvet obſcuros penetrare receſſus, 

Et varias cauſas, natur arcana modeſtæ, 

Indiciis aperire novis elariſque repertis. 

Illos degeneri audentes ſuccurrere ſec lo, 


Cura gravis maneat morum; & labor Hercule dign us 


Exoncrare repletum immunda ſorde theatrum. 
Sermones alii patrios, incertaque verba 


Ad leges fixas revocent, venereſque decoras; 


Ut late Angliacis inttructa annalibus orbis 
Gaudeat, & noſtram reſonct gens ſingula lingnam, 
Vinklicis ante pedes qu=zcungue effuſa Britann1. 
Miſerat aut oppreſla preee:, aut bbera grat”s 


| 
1 
I 


— — — — 


Planting ſocieties for peaceſul arts. | 444 
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Jerſcy, belov'd by all: (for all muſt feel 


The influence of a form and mind, 420 


Where comely grace, and conſtant virtue dwell, 


* mingl'd ftreams, more forcible when join d.) 


Jerſey ſhall at thy altars ſtand; 
Shall 1 receive the azure band, 
The faireft mark of favour and of fame, 


| Familiar to the Villiers name. 


Science to raife, and knowledge to enlarge. 
Be our great mafter's future charge; 


To write his own memoirs, and leave his heirs 


High ſchemes of government, and plans of wars; 
By fair rewards our noble youth to raiſe 


To em'lous merit, and to thirſt of praiſe; 
Io lead them out from caſe ere op'ning dawn, 
Through the thick foreſt and the diſtant lawn, 


Where the fleet ſtag employs their ardent care: 


And chaſes give them images of war. i a” 
Lo teach them vigilance by falſe alarms ; 
Inure them in feign'd camps to real arms; 

Practiſe them now to curb the turning ftecd, 


Mocking the foe ; now to his rapid ſpeed 


To give the rein; and in the full career, 
ro draw the certain ſword, or ſend * pointe, (pear 


Let kim unite his ſubjects hearts, 


Some that in nature ſhall tru- Ts & found, 


And by experiment make precept found; 


Soine that to morals ſhall recal the age, 
And purge from vitious drofs the ſinking ftage : 


Some that with care true cloquence can reach ; 


And to juft idioms fix our deubtful ſpecch: 


That from our writers diſtant realms may know, 
Ihe thanks we to our monarch owe; 
And ſchools protets our tongue thro' ev ry L.! 


hit has! ny * 4 ha aid, oy bleu bis hai. 
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Neglectum in primis carmen, Muſamque jacentem 
Tollat amica manus: nam reſpondere labori 
Muſa pio novit, regiſque rependere amores. 

Ia patrum cineres ſanctos, venerandaque buſta 

_ Vuigari ſecernit humo, tamamgue ſilenti 

Vindicat a tumulo : per Muſam notus Ulyſſes 

Spirat adhuc ; coramque virum jam cernere fas eft : 

Muſz Agamemnonias palmas, ſemperque reccntes 

Conſervare datur lauros: eadem illa Wilhelmi, 

(Cum ſtatuæ, ſolidoque arcus de marmore fal 

Deficient) longo nomen ſacrum aſſeret ævo, 

Haud vero par officium, parteſque premamus 

Ingrati alternas; cum nil tine Caſare pulcluum, 

Nil altum muſ labor inchoat ; altera Junciam 
::crius fic poſcit opem, & conjurat amice. 

155 eus hinc numeris vigor, & cœieſtis origo ; 

Hinc cffulgentes æternà luce Camænæ, 

Informi cedente ſitu, tenebriſque fugatis, 

Invida aualentis vincent oblivia noctis. 


Securos Britonum commercia Shinn portus 
Omnia ex parte petent; totum demiſſa per orbem 
Pulchrior hinc Argo, meliori & vellere dives 
Annua dona feret, ſpoliiſgue redibit onuſta, 
Indiam in Europam portans, gazamque nitentem, 
Qn diffuſa jacer, qui fol ut umque recurrens 
Alpicit occanum, quaſcunque Britannica pinus 
Ingrevitur ſublimis aquas, ſubmittat honercs 
Navita quiſque ſuos; puppetgue intigne tuperbum 
Inclinent, faſlz, quem 'Terhys amnibus undis 
Elegit, dominum.; quem vaſto immobile fatum 
Deitinat imperio, terraque marique potentem. 


Audivere preces divi: jamque Anglica claſſis, 
Qua dabit aura viam, tutum per aperta profundi 
Curret iter, nova regna petens, nova littora viſens, 
Ignotumque ſuis mittens ſub legibus orbem. 

Alter tum Ganges, atque aldeta, qua- teret aurum 


India Z 


; 
3 


OY 


" 2 , AN, 8 . 
FF 


8 
14 
i 

4 

L N 

5 
= * 
=. 


Prems on ſeveral Occafions. 109 


Let his high pow the-drooping muſes rear. as5 


The muſes only can reward his care.: 

Tis they that guard the great Atrides' ſpoils : 
Tis they that ſtill renew Ulyſſes toils: 
To them by ſmiling Jove 'twas given to ſave 
Diftinguifird patriots from the common grave: 
To them great WII tiau's glory torecal, 4561 
When ſtatues moulder, and when arches fall. 


Nor let the muſes, with ungrateful pride, 


The ſources of their treaſure hide: 
The herocs virtue does the ftring inſpire, 


When with big joy they ſtrike the living lyre y 


On WiLtiaw's fame their fate depends: 


With him the ſong begins; with him it ends: 


From the bright efluence- of his deed 
They borrow that reflected light, 470 


With which the laſting lamp they feed, 
Whoſe beams diſpel the damps of envious night. 


Thro' various climes, and to each diſtant pole, 
In happy tides let active commerce rowl: 


Let Britain's ſhips export an annual fleece, 


Richer than Argos brought to ancient Greece ; 


_ Returning loaden with the ſhining ſtores, 


Which lye profuſe on either India's ſhores. 


As our high veſſels paſs their wat'ry way, ns 
Let all the naval world due homage pay ; 480 


With hafty reverence their top-honours lower, 
Confeſling the affcrting power, 


To whom by fate 'twas given with happy ſway, 
To calm the earth, and vindicate the ca. 


Our pray'rs are heard, our maſter's fleet ſball 70 | 


As far as winds can bear, or waters flow, 


New lands to make, new Indies to explore, 
In worlds unknown to plant Britannia's pow'r; 


Nations 
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India Naſſovia cedet ; populique feroces 
Arma, artes, moreſque ſcient, nomenque Wilhelmi. 


Suppliciter venerans, demiſſo lumine ftabit 
Agmen agreſte virum ; miramque loquentis ab ore 
Hiftoriam eripiens, nunc famam & fata Wilhelmi, 
Vulnera, ſudorem, palmaſque, peric'laque diſcet, 
Quæ quibus anteferat dubitans; nunc quantus in armis, 

Qnalis in hoſte fuit ; quos bello & pace triumphos 
Ercxit : matres, ut cœlo decidit heros, 
Tum nac referent; & vox, quam proferet infans 
Prima Wilhelmus erit : tenebris inhoneſta tyranni 
Indecores capita abſcondent, tum dira ſuorum 
Supplicia, indignos gemitus, juftaſque querelas 
Ferre indignantes; cum conſcia fama, pudorque 
Provocat ad meliora animos ; cum bella Wilhelmi, 
Bella quaterdenos lænis pro gentibus annos 
Confecta audierint, tandemque ſilentibus armis, 
(Majus opus) partos felici pace triumphos. 


Non dehinc hos miſeros myfteria dira docebit 
Barbara relligio: nulla horrida numina ſinget 

Vana ſuperſtitio, divumque immania monttra : 

Naſſovii virtus cum ſe mirantibus offert, 

Przſentem confeſſa deum; cum ſigna decoris 

Divini, aternzque patent veſtigia mentis | 

Heröis deſeripta animis, & vindice dextra. 


Scilicit horrendi juſta ſine lege cometæ 
Incertam lucem quatiunt, & crine minaces 
Sanguineo lugubre rubent, triſteſque trementi 
Indicunt iras orbi; niſi publica vota _ 
Avertant lævum miſeris mortabibus omen. +» 
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Nations yet wild by precept to reclaim, 489 
And teach em arms, and arts, in William's name. 


With humble joy, and with reſpectful fear, 
The lift'ning people thall his ftory hear, 

The wounds he bore, the dangers he ſuftain'd, 
How far he conquer'd, and how well he gw; 
Shall own his mercy equal to his fame; 495 
And form their childrens accents to his name, 1 

Enquiring how and when from heav'n he came. 


Their regal tyrants ſhall with bluſhes hide 
Their little luſts of arbitrary pride, 
| 5003 


Nor bear to fee their vaſſals ty'd. 
When WIILIA's virtues raiſe their op'ning thought, 
His forty years for public freedom fought, 
Europe by his hand ſuſtain'd, 
— conqueſt by his piety reſtrain „ 
And ofer himſelf the laft great rriumph gain d. 


Ideas of deſtructive power, 

Spirits that hurt, and godheads that e 
New incenſe they ſhall bring, new altars raiſe: 
And fill their temples with a ttranger's praiſc; 

When the great father's character 25 tiad 
Viſibly ftampt upon the hero's mind; 

And on a preſent deity conſeſs d, 

In valour that preferv'd, and power that ble d. | 
Through the large convex of the azure thy 515 
| (For thither nature cafts our common eye) - : 

Fierce meteors ſhoot their arbitrary light ; 

And comets march with lawleſs horror bright : 

Theſe hear no rule, no righteous order own; | 
Their influence dreaded, as their ways unknown: 
Thro' threatned lands they wild deftruction throw; 
Till ardent prayer averts the public woc: 


No longer ſhall their wretched zeal adore 5 15 


But 


Seros jucundis agitent ſub legibus annos ; 
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At vero juftis mundum qui temperat horis, 
Vero Jovis proles, cœlo puriſſimus ignis, 

Non errore vago, cecæque libidine fertur; 
Certus iter fixum peragit; curſuſque diurnos 
Obſervant homines, & ſanctum ſydus adorant. 


0 Jane, © divum fi flectere fata liceret ; 
Si parcz Anglorum precibus miteſcere ſcirent ; 
Sol itte ante ſuum ceſſaret currere cœlum, 
Quam Rex Naſſovius terræ ſe ſubſtrahet orbæ 
Addendus ſuperis: ſed inexorabile numen 
Omne premit mortale : aderit, volventibus annis, 
Dira futura dies, & ine luctabile tempus, 
Cum pars ſemidei mœſto materna ſepulchro 
Condetur: dominuſque ſuis plorabitur abſens 
At vos, o divi, ft quid pia vota valebunt, 
Vos prec or ætenri, quorum hæeſub numine tellus, 
Tuquc o fancte, tuis, bifrons, celeftia firma 
Pectora conſiliis; ſociique per thera divi 
Dic in amicitiam coeant, tecumque Britannam 
Conjurent ſervare domum : communibus omnium 
Orati precibus, magno procul omine triſtem 
Di removete diem; multoſque benigniùs annos 
Accumulate ſaero capiti: da Jane ſenectam 
Immunem curis, placidaque queiete potitam : 3 
Sat bello Europæque datum eſt: ſatis arma juventus 
Senſit: & ingentes teſtatur terra triumphos. 
Canitiem novus ornet honos ; dum tempora circum 
Victrices inter lauros aſſurgat oliva. 
En! hujus, jane, auſpiciis naſcentia longum 
Scc la habeant omen pacis; lætique nepotes 


Ante ferat quem cœlo animam Jovis armiger alto: 
Nobile onus, patrioque heros poſcatur olympo ; 
Ambo ubi Ledæi, ceu qui pedes ibat in hoſtem, 

Ceu luctantis equi ſpumantia qui regit ora; 5 BY 

Magnus ubi Alcides fato & Junows iniquæ „ 

3% e „ Magnus 1 
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But the bright orb that bleſſes all above, 

The ſacred fire, the real fon of Jove, 
Rulcs not his actions by capricious will; 525 
Nor by ungovern 'd puw'r declines to ill: 

Fix deb jutt laws, he goes for ever right: 

Man knows his courts and and thenee adores his light. 


O Janus! would intreated fate conipire, 
To grant what Britain's withes could require : 
Above, that tun ſhould ceaſe his way to go, 
Ere W1ILLIaM rages to rule, and bleis below: 
ut a relentleſs dettiny | FR 
Urges all that cer was born: 
Enaten 4 from her arms, Britannia once muft mourn 5 
Ihe denu-god: the earthly hait muſt die. | | 
Yet it our incenſe can your wrath remove; 
If human pray'rs avail on minds above; 2 
xert, great God, tity in'trett in the * I "A 
Gain each kind pow'r, cach guardian deity : 340 
I That, conquer 'd by the public Vow, | 
They bear the diſmal miſchief tar away: — 
O long as utmoſt nature may allow _ — 
Let them retard the threatned day- : 
Still be our maſter's life thy happy care: — 
Still let his bletlings with his years increatt : | t 
To his laborious youth conſum'd in war, # 
Add laſting age, adorn'd and crown'd with peace. | 
Let twiſted olive bind thoſe laurels tatt, - 
Whole verdure mutt for ever latt. : þ 
Long let this growing Ara bleſs his ſway. 5 b 
And let our ions his preſent rule obcy : hy, : 
On his ſure virtue long let earth rely : 
And let the imperial eagle fly, 
o bear the hero thro” his father's fly, 
To Leda's twins; or he whote glorious ſpeed 
On foot prevail'd; or he who tam'd the ſteel ; 
10 Hercules, at length abfolv'd by fate 
Frem earthly toil, ang above envy 1 | 
Vol. „ K . „„ 
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_ Szvis ereptus juſſis; ubi grande Maronis 
Argumentum, auctor Lati, regnique Britanni 
Otia agunt: ubi tot radiantia nomina toto 
there nota ſatis, quos omnes æquus amavit 
Jupiter, & meritis homines donavimus aris : 
Sero, Jane pater, cœlo decus, adde patenti 
Naſſovium ſydus, quod amica luce coruſcum 
Fulgcat, & dubiis oftendat littora nautis. 
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To Virgils theme, bright Cytherea's ſon, 
Sire of the Lat an, and the Britiſh throne; 
To all the radiant names above, 

| Rever'd by men and dear to Jore. 
Late, Janus, let the Naſſau far, 
New born, in riſing majeſty appear, 
To triumph over vanquiſh'd night, 
And guide the proſp'rous mariner 
With EY beams of any light. 


116 Piems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


An 9 :D E; 


Inſcrib'd to the Memory of the HonouraBLE 
Cet. GEORGE VILLIE AS, 


Drown'd in the River Prava, in the Country of 
F.RIUL EL 1703. | 


In Imitation of Horace, Ode. 28 Lib. 1. 


Te Maris & terra, unmeroque carentis arena 
Mentorem cohibent, archyta, &Cc. 


AY, deareſt Villiers, poor departed friend, 
(Since fleeting life thus ſuddeniy muft end) 

Say, „hat did all thy buſy hopes avail, 

That anxious thou from pole to pole didft tail; 

Eer on thy chin the ſpringing beard began 

To ſpread a doubtfui down, and promiſe man? 

What proiited thy thoughts, and toils, and cares, 

In vigour more confirm'd, and riper years? 

To wake ere morning-daw n to loud alarms, 

And march; *tll cloſe of night in heavy arms? 

To {corn the tummer ſuns and winter {nows, 

And ſearch thro” every clime thy country's foes ? 

Iuhat thou might'ſt fortune to thy fide engage; 
That gentle peace might quell Bellona's rage; 

Ind Anna's bounty crown her ſoldiers hoary age? 

In vain ve think the free-will'd man has pow'r, 

Lo laften or protract th* appointed hour. 

Dur term of life depends not on our deed : 

Before our death our fun'ral was decreed. 

Nor aw'd by forelight, nor miſcled by chance, 
Imperious death directs his ebon lance; dance. 


Peoples great Henry's tombs, and leads up Holben's 


Alike muſt ev'ry ſtate, and er 'Ty age . 
Suſtain the univerſal tyrants rage : 

For neither W1LL1i4%'s pow'r, nor MakY's 3 705 

Cculd or repcl, or pacity Mis arms: 


Young 
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Young Churchill fell, as life began to bloom: 
And Bradtord's trembling age expects the tomb. 
Wiſdom and eloquence in vain would plead 
One morrent's reſpite for the learned head : 
Judges of writings and of men have dy'd 
Mecænas, Sackviile, Socrates, and Hyde: 
And in their various turns the ſons muſt tread 
Thoſe gloomy journies which their fires have led. 
The ancient ſage who did ſo long maintain, 
That bodies die, but ſouls return again, 
With all the births and deaths he had in ſtore. 
Went out Pythagoras, and came no more. 
And modern Aſ—l, whoſe capricious thought 
Is yet with ftores of wilder notions traught ; 
Too ſoon convinc'd, ſhall yield that fieeting breath, 
Which play'd fo idly with the darts of death. 
Some trom the ſtranded vetſel force their way ; 
Fearful of fate, they meet it in the ſea ; 
Some who eſcape the fury of the wave, 
Sicken on earth, and fink into a grave: 
In journeys, or at home, in war or peace, 
By hardſhips many, many fall by caſe. 
Fach changing ſeaſon does its poiſon bring; 
 Rheums chill the winter, agucs blaſt the ſpring : 
Wet, dry, cold, hot, at the appointed hour, 
All act ſubſcrvient to the tyrant's pow'r: 
And when obedient nature knows his will, 
A fly, a grape- ſtone, or a hair can kill. 
For reftlets Profcrpine tor ever treads 
8 In paths unſeen, o'er our devoted heads; 
And on the ſpacious land, and liquid main 
Spreads flow dilate, or darts atflicive pain; 
Variety of deaths confirms her endleſs reign. 
On curft Piava's banks the goddets ftood, 
| Shew'd her dire warrant to the riſing flood; 
When, what I long muſt love, and long muſt mourn, 
With fatal {peed was urging his return; 
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In his dear country to diſperſe his care, 
And arm himſelf by reſt for future war; 
To chide his anxious friend's officious fears, 
And promiſe to their joys his elder years. 

Oh ! deſtin'd head ; and oh! ſevere decree; 
Nor native country thou nor friend ſhall ſee ; 
Nor waz haſt thou to wage, nor year to come: 
Impending death is thine, and inftant doom. 
lark! the imperious goddeſs is obey d- 
Winds murmur ; tnows deſcend ; and waters ſpread: 

Oh! kiniman, friend,—oh ! vain are all the cries 
Ot human voice ftrong deftiny replies 
Weep you on earth ; for he ſhall ſleep below: 
Thence none return; and thither all muſt go. 
Whoe'er thou art, whom choice or buſineſs leads 

To this fad river, or the neighb'ring meads; _ 
If thou may'it happen on the dreary ſhores 
To find the object u hich this verſe deplores ; 
Cleanſe the pale corpſe with a religious hand, 
From the polluting weed and common ſand: 

Lay the dead hero graceful in a grave, 
(The only honour he can now receive) 


And fragrant mould upon his body throw; "A 
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And plant the warriors laurel on his brow : 
Light lye the earth; and flouriſh green the bough. 
do may juſt heav'n fecure thy future life 
From forcign dangers, and demeltick ftrite : 

And when the internal judges diſmal pour 
From the dark urn ſhall throw thy dettin'd hour ; 
When yielding to the ſentence, breathleſs thou 

And pale ſhalt Ive, as what thou burieft now ; 

May tome kind friend the piteous object ſee, 

And d equal rites perform t to that which once was thee. 
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ERA GOL OUuG VU TE, 
Spoken at Cour before the QUEEN; On her 


MAJE STY's Birth- -Day, 1704- 


\HINE forth, ye planets, with diſtinguiſh” d light, 


As when ye hallow'd firſt this happy night: 
Again tranſmit your friendly beams to earth, 
As when Britannia joy'd for Anna's birth : 


And thou, propitious ſtar, whole ſacred pow'r 
Prefided o'er the monarch's natal hour, 
Thy radiant voyages for ever run, 

Lielding to none but Cynthia and the ſun: 


With thy fair aſpect ſtill illuſtrate heav'n: 


Kindly preſerve what thou haſt greatly givn: 


Thy influence for thy Anna we implore : 


Prolong one lite; and Britain atks no more. 


For virtue can no ampler pow'r expreſs, 


Than to be great in war, and good in peac ce: 
For thought no higher wiſh of bliſs can frame, 


Than to enjoy that virtue ſtill the ſame. 


Entire and ture the monarch's rule mutt prove, 
Who founds her greatneſs on her ſubjects love; 
Who does our homage for our good require; 
And orders that which we ſhould firſt deſire: 
Our vanquiſh'd wills that pleaſing force obey : 
Her goodnets takes our liberty away; 


BY And haughty Britain yields to arbitrary ſway. 
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Let the young Auſtrian then her terrors bear, 


Great as he is, her delegate in war: 
Let him in thunder ſpeak to both his Spains, 


That in theſe dreadful iſles a woman re:gns. 


While the great queen docs on her 1 ſhow” r 


The gentle bleſſings of her ſofter pow'r : 
Gives tacred morals to a vicious age, 
To * zeal, and manners to he ſtage: 
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the chaft muſe without a bluſh appear, 
A ::4 wit be that which heav'n and ſhe may hear. 
inerva thus to Perſeus lent her ſhield ; 
Secure of conqueſt, tent him to the field : 
Ihe hero acted what the queen ordain'd: | 
So was his fame compleat, and Andromede unchain'd. | ; 
Mean time, amidſt her native temples fate | * 
The goddeſs, ftucious of her Grecian's fate. | 
Taught 'em in laws and letters to excel, 
In Acting juſtly, and in writing well. f 
Thus While ſhe did her various pow's diſpoſe; 2 1 
The world was freed from tyrants, wars, and woes f 
Virtue was taught in verte, and Athen's glory r roſe. 


A LETTER 
To Mon. BOILEAU DESPREAUSX. 


Occaſſon d by the Victory at Blenheim, 1704. 


Cupidum, pater optime, vires | 
Deficiunt: neque enim quivis horrentia pilis | 
Agmina, nec fracta pereuntes cuſpide gallos=m==—_— b 


Hor. Sat. 1. To 2. 


INCE hir” 4 for lite, thy ſervile muſe muſt ting 

Succeſſive conqueſts, and a glorious king ; 
Muft of a man immortal vainly beatt ; 
And brins him laurels, u hatſoc'er they coft : 
What turn wilt thou employ, what colours lay 
On the cvent ot thc ſuperior day, 'Y 
In which one Englith ſubjec 5 proſp'rous hand, 1 
(So Jove did will, ſo Anna did command :) 
Broke the proud column of thy maſter's praiſe, 
Which fixrv winters had con{pu'd tv raitc * 


From 
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| From the loſt field a hundred ftandards brought 
q Muſt be the work of chance, and fortune's fault: 
4 gavaria's ftars muſt be accus'd, which ſhone 

| that ſatal day the mighty work was done, 
Wich rays oblique upon the Gallic ſun. 

Some Damon envying France milled the fight: 

And Mars miſtook, tho' Lows order'd right. 
When thy * young mulz invok'd the tuncful nine, 

T o ſay how Louis did not paſs the Rhine, 

What work had we with Wageninghen Arnheim, 

pt Places that could not be reduc'd to rhime ? 

; And the” the poet made his laſt efforts, 
Wurts—who could mention in heroic=Wurts ? 
| But, tell me, haft thou reaſon to complain 
* Of the rough triump. us of the laſt campaign? 
6 Danube reſcu'd, and the empire ſav” d, 

Say, is the majeſty of verſe retricy d? 

And would it prejudice thy tol.er vein, 

To ting the princes, Louis and Eugene! ? 

Is it too hard in happy verſe to place . 
The Vans and Vanders of the Rhine and Macs! ? 
Her warriors Anna ſends from Tweed and Thames, 
That France may fall by more harmonicus names. 
Canſt thou not Hamilton or Lumly bear; 
Would Ingoldſby or Palmes offend thy car? 

| And is there not a ſound in Malbro's name, 
Which thou and all thy brethren ought to claim, 

Sacred to veric, and ture of endleſs fame? 

Cutts is in metre ſomething harſh to read: 

Place me the valiant Gouram in his ſtead: 

Let the intention make the number good: 

Let generous 9 {pcak tor honeft Wood. 


* Epiſtre 4. du r Boileau 8 au Roy 
En vain, pour Te bier, &C. 
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And tho rough Churchill ſcarce in verſe will ſtand, 

So as to have one rhime at his command; 

With caſe the bard reciting Blenheim's plain, 

May cloſe the verſe, remembring but the Dane. 

I grant, old friend, old foe (for ſuch we are 
Alternate, as the chance of peace and war,) 

That we poetic folks, who mutt reſtrain 

Our meatur'd ſayings in an equal chain, 

Have troubles utterly unknown to thoſe, 

Who let their fancy looſe in rambling proſe. 

For inftance now, how hard it is for me 

To make my matter and my verſe agree ? 

* In one great day on Hochſtet's fatal plain, 

French and Bavarians twenty thouſand ſlain; 

“ Puſn'd thro' the Danube to the ſhores of Styx 

„ $74adrons gighteen, batralions twenty-lix : 

1 Qiicers captive made, and private men, 

Of thele twelxe hundre d, of thoſe thouſands ten. 

© Tents, ammunition, colours, carriages, 


ec 


« Cannons and kettie-drums.” ſweet numbers theſe. 


But is it thus you Engliſh bards n "7 ? 

With Runick lays thus tag inſipid proſe ? 

Ard when yon ſhould your heroes deeds rehearſe, 

| Give e us a commiſſary's liſt in verſe ? 

Why faith, Neſpreanx there's ſenſe in what you fay | 
1 told you v here my difficulty lay. 

So vaſt, fo num'rous were great Blenheim's ſpoils, 


They corn the bounds of verſe, and mock the muſes 


toils. 
To make the rough recital aptly chime, 
Or bring the ſum of Gallia's loſs to rhime, 
"Tis mighty hard: what poet would eſlay 
To count the ſtreamers ot my lord mayor's da ? 
To number all the ſeveral diſtes dreft 
By honeſt Lamb, laft coronation feaſt ? 
Or make arithmetic and epic meet, 
And Newton's thought's in Dry den's ſtyle repeat; 


O poet, 
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And all muft weep ſad captives t the Lein, 


Neither recites her bounty, tur h- wWanth; 
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O poet, had it been Apollo's will, 
That I had ſhar'd a portion of thy kill ; 
Had this poor breaſt receiv'd the heav' nly beam; 
Or could I hope my verſe might tach my theme; 
Yet Boileau, yet the lab'ring muſe ſhould ſtrive, 
Beneath the ſhades of Malbro's wreath to live : 
Should call aſpiring gods to bleſs her choice; 
And to their fav'rite train exalt her voice, 
Arms and a queen to ling ; who, great and good, 


Frem peaceful thames to Danud' es wond'ring tool 


Sent forth the terror of her hi gh commands 
To fave the nations from invading hands; 


10 Pe fair Uberty's declining cate, 


And fix the jarring world witn equal laus. 

The queen ſhould fit in Windfor's ſacred grove, 
Attended by the gods of war and love: 
Both ſliculd with equal zeal her {miles 1 implore, 


To fix her joys, or to extend her pow'r. 


Sudden, the I myhs and Tritons mould appear 


Ant, as great Anna's ſmiles, diſpel their fear; 


With active dance ſhould her obtervance claim; 
With vocal fell fhenld found ber happy name 
Their maiter Thamcs theuld leave the neigh” bring Dore, | 
By his ttreng anchor knov.n. and. fil ver boys: 
Should lay hus enſigns at It» ſov'rzigns feet, 
And audience mild, with humble grace * 

To her his dear defence he ſhould complain, 
That whilft be bleſſes her ind ulgent reign; 
M hilft furtheit ſcas are by his Lets fn vey cl, 
And on his happy banks e zeh Lnitia lalei; 
His brethren Macs, and Waal, and AKh. ne, and Saar 
Feel the hard barthen ef oppr2iiive:war.: 
That Danube 1carce reta! 5 his 8 rig 
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Azaintt two rebel armies neigit bring force: 


ent Can: 1 


Unlets unchain'd and-frecc 8 Britain's. 


The vaiinnt {ov” reign calls Her Bon Ta 20 27 
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She tells him he muſt Europe's fate redeem, 
And by that labour merit her eſteem: 
She bids him wait her to the ſacred hall; 
Shows him prince Edward, and the conquer'd Gaul, 
Fixing the bloody croſs upon his breaſt, 
Says he muſt die, or ſuccour the diftreſs'd : 
Flacing the 1uint an emblem by his tide, 
She tells him, ur arm'd mult conquer lawlets pride. 
The hero bows Cbedient, and retires : 
The queen's commands exalt the warrior's fires. 
His ft-ps are to the ſilent woods inclin'd, 
The great deſign revolving in his mind: 
When to his Ich: a heav'nly form appears: 
Her hand a palm, her head a laurel wears. 
Me, ſhe begins, the faireſt cluld of Jove, 
Below for ever, fought, and bleſs'd above; 


Me, the bright ſource of wealth, and power, and fame; 


(Nor need 1 ſay Victoria is my name:) 

Me, the great father down to thee has ſent: 

He bids me wait at thy diftinquith'd tent, 

To exccute what Anna's with would have: 

| Her ſubject thon, I only am her ſlave. 

Dare then, thou muck belov'd by ſmiling fate: 
For Anna's ſake, ard in her name, be great : 

Go forth, and be to diſtant nations know n, 

My future fav'rite, and my darling fon. 

At Schellenberg I'll manitett ſuſtain 

Thy glorious cduſe; and ipread my wings again, 
Conſpicuous o'er thy heli, in Blenheim's Plain 
The goddeſs ſaid, nor would ad nit 17 ö 

But cut the liquid air, and gain'd the ik 

His high commitizon is thro' "Britain has n: 

And thronging armies to his ſtandard run. 

He marches thoughttul, and he ſpecdy fail, 

(Bleſs him ye ſeas, and profper him, ye Calcs 4 
Belgia receives him welcome to her thores ; 

And WiLLI Au's death with leſten' d grief depleres. 


His 
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His preſence only muſt retrieve that loſs : 
Malbro' to her muſt be what WILLIAN was. 
So when great Atlas, from theſe low abodes 
ö RKRecall'd, was gather'd to his Kindred gods; 
Alcides reſpited by prudlent fate, 
| <Euftain'd the ball, nor droop'd beneath the weight. 
1 Secret and ſwift, behold the chief advance; 
de.] Sees half the empire join'd, and friend to France: 
The Britiſh general dooms the fight: his ſword 
Dreadful he draws : the captains wait the word. 
Anne and St. George, the charg ng hero cries : 
 Shrill eccho from the neighb'ring woos replies, 
Anne and St. George, at that autpicicus tion 
Ihe ſtandards move; the adverſe à mies join. 
Of eight great heurs, time mcaſures out the ſands; 
And Europes fate in doubtiul balance ft: 570g | 
ne; Theninth Victoria comes: Oer Marlbry's head 
Conteſd' d ſhe fits; the hoſtile troops reccde: 
1 Triumphs the Goddess, from her promir: freed. 
'The eagle, by the Britiſh lion's m: gat 
Unchain'd and freed. Cireers her upvaid flight: 
Nor did ſhe e' er with trooper pinions Darube's ſhore. . 
; Fir” d with the thoughts winch theſc: cas $ Fane, 
And great ambition ct my country's pra'ic 
| 1 'The Englith mule ſhould like the Mancuan + . 
Scornful of carth and clouds, thould reach the tk1es 
With wonder (thy' with envy til ill) purfu“! by hu- 
man cycs. 
Dut we mutt change the ſtyle.—juſt now I aid 
I never was matter of "the tuneſul trade. 
Or the {mall genius which my youth con, boat, 
In proſe and buſinef, lies extinct ant lot. 
Eleſs'd, if I may ſome younger mute ex0!12 ; 
|; Point out the game and animate the flight. 
Ilhat from Marſcilles to Calais, France may Known, 
As we have conqu'rors, we have poets too; 
And either lancel doth in Britain grow. 
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That tho' amongft ourſelves, with too much heat, 
We ſometimes wrangle, when we ſhould debate ; 4 
(A conſequential ill, which freedom draws ; 

A bad effect, but from a noble cauſe * 

We can with univerſal zeal advance, 

To curb the faithleſs arrogance of France. 

Nor ever ſhall Britannia's ſons refuſe: 

To anſwer to thy maſter, or thy muſe : 

Nor want juft ſubject tor victorious trains 
While Marlbro's arms eternal lawrel gains; 

And where old Spencer ſung, a new Eliſa reigns. 


Fox Tre PLA? N of a FOUN NTAIN 


On which is the QU EE V's EX gies © on a triumphal 
Arch, the Figure of the Duke of Ma&LBOROUGH | 
benzath, and the chief rivers 1 the World round 


the hole w ork. 


E active ftreams, where · oer your waters flow, 
| Let diftant climes and furtheſt nations know, 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been taught, 
How Anne commanded, and how Maribro fought. 


« Quicunque æterno properatis, flumina, lapſu, 
my Diva late terris, populiſque remotis 
** Dicite, nam vobis Tamiſis narravit & Ifter, 
* Anna quid _—_— poems, quid Marlburus armis.“ 


The CAMELEON. 
S the Cameleon, who is known 
To have no colours of his own ; 
But borrows from his neighbour's hue 


His white, or black, his green, or blue: 
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And ſtruts as much in ready light, 
Which credit gives him upon ſight; 

As if the rain — were in tail 

Settl'd on him, and his heirs male: 

So the young quire, when firſt he comes 


From country ſchool, to Will's or Tom's; 


And equally, in truth, is fit 


Jo be a ſtateſman, or a wit; 


Without one notion of his own, 


He ſaunters wildly up and down ; 
Till ſome acquaintance, good or bad, 


Takes notice of a ftaring lad; 


Admits him in among the gang, 


They jeſt, reply, diſpute, harangue: 

He acts and talks, as they befriend him, 

Smear'd with the colours which they lend him. 
Thus meerly, as his fortune chances, 


His merit or his vice advances. 


If haply he the ſect purſues, 
That read and comment upon news; 
He takes up their myfterious face : 


He drinks his coffee without lacz 

This week his mimic tongue runs o'er 
What they have ſaid the week before. 
His wiſdom ſets all Europe right; 


And teaches Marlb rough when to fight. 
Or if it be his fate ro meet 


Wich folks who have more wealth than wit; 


He loves cheap Porte, and double bub ; 
And ſettles in the Hue Drum club. 
He learns how ftocks will fall or riſe; 


_ Holds poverty the greateſt vice. 


Thinks wit the bane of converſation ; 


And ſays, that learning ſpoils a nation. 
But if, at firft, he minds his hits, 


And drinks Champaigne among the wits 3 
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Five deep, he toſts the tow'ring laſſcs; 
Repeats you verſes writ on glailes : 

Is in the chair: preſcribes the law; 
And lies with thoſe he never ſaw. 


A SW ELK 


EAR Thomas: diꝗſt thou never pop 
ID T hy head into a tin-man's hop? 7 | 
There Thomas did'ſt thou never ſce 
(Tis but by way of fimile) 
A Squirrel ſpend his little rage, 


In jumping round a rolling cage? | 
The cage, as either ſide turn'd up, EE 
| Striking a ring of bells a-top ? Fe 
Mov'd in the orb; pleas'd with the chimes; | 
The fooliſh creature thinks he climbs : | Ye 
But here or there, turn wood or wire, 5 
He never gets two inches higher. La 
> — So fares it with thoſe merry blades, | 
That friſk it under Pindus' ſhades. 5 
In noble ſongs, and lofty odes, | | T6 
They tread on ftars, and talk with gods. 2855 5 2 
Still dancing in an airy round: e 
Still pleas'd with their own 1 ſound. 0 1 4 
Brought back, how faſt foc'cr they go: But 
. aſpiring ; ; rays low. 5 e 
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NUT-BROWN-MAID. 
A FOEM 
Written three hundred Years fince. 


. B'. it right or wrong, theſe men among. 
On Woman do complayne ; 
Affyrmynge this, how that it is 
A labour ſpent i in vaine, 
To love them wele; for never a dele, 
They love a man againe, 
For lete a man do what ke can, 
Ther favour to attayne; 
et yſ a new do them purſue, 
F her firft trew lover than 
Laboureth for naught ; for from her thought 
He is a e man. 


SO 1 i not nay, but that all day 
It is bothe writ and fayde, 3 
That woman's fayth is, as who 11 
All utterly 8 | 
But nevertheleſs right good wack : 
I' this caſe might be layde, 
That they love trewe, and contynew : 
Record the Nut- brown- mayde. 
Which from her love (whan her to . 
Hle came to make his mone) 
Wold not depart; for in her herte 
She lovyd but him alone. 


Than betweene us, , lettens diſcuſſe, | 
| What was all the maner | 5 
5 I. | 1 Between 
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Between them too; we wyll alſo 
Telle all the peyne and fere 
That ihe was in, now I begynne, 
So that ye me anſwere, 
Wherefore all ye, that preſent be, 
I pray you give an care. 
„ | MAN. 
I am the knyght: I come by nyght, 
A ſecret gs I can; 
_ Saying, alas! thus ſtandeth the caſe, 
I am, a ä man. 
- WOMAN. 
And I your wyll for to ſulfylle 
| In this wyll not refuſe; 
Truſting to ſhew, in wordis fewe, 
That men have an ille uſe, 
(To ther own ſhame) women to blame, 
And cauſecleſe them accuſc, 
Therefore to you I anſere now, 
Alle wymen to excuſe: 


Myn own herte dere, with you Ro chere, 5 


I pray you telle anone; 
For in my mynde of al e 
I love but you alone. 
M A N. 
It ſtondeth fo, a dede is do, 
Wherefore muche harm ſhall groue: 
My deſteny is for to dey 
A ſhamful deth, I trowe: 
Or ellis to flee: the one muſt be 
None other way I knowe, 
But to withdrawe, as an outlaw, 
And take me to my bowe. 
Wherefore adew, my one herte trewe: 
None other red I can; 
For I mutt to the grene wode gone, 
Alone a baniſhyd man. 


r 
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O Lord! what is this worldis blyſſe, 
That chaungeth as the mone? 

My tomers day, in luſty may, 

Is derked before the none. 

I here you ſaye, farewell! nay, nay; 
We depart not ſoo ſone: 

Why tay ye ſoo? wheder wyl ye goe ? 
Alas! what have ye done 5 

Alle my welfare to ſorrow and care 

SChulde chaunge, yf we were gone; 

For in my mynde, of all mankynde, 

I love but von alone. 

| N. 

-Fi can beleve, it ſhall you greeve, 

Ald om hat yon diſtrayne; 

But aftyrward, your paynes harde 

Within a day or tweyne, 

Shall fone aſlake; and ye ſhall take 

Comfort to you agayne. 
Why ſhulde ye nought? for to make thought, 
- Your labur were in vaync. 
And thus I do, and py. you too, 

As hertely as Lean; 

For I mutt to the grene wode goe, 

Alone, a baniſhyd man. 

BZ OMAN. 
Now Fythe that ye have ſhewed to me 
The tecret of your mynde; 

1 ſal be playne to you agayne, 

Lyke as ye ſhall me fynde. 

Syth it is fo, that ye wyll goe, 

1 wol not leve behynde. 


| <hal never be ſayde, the Nut-brown-mayte 


Was to her love unkynde, 


„ Make you redy; for ſo am J, 
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 _ Allthough it were anone : 
For in my mynde, of all mankynde, 
J love but you alone. 
M A N. 
Yer I you rede, to take good hede, 
What men wyl think and ſey ; 
Of yonge and olde it ſhall be tolde, 
I hat ye be gone away: 
Your wanton wylle for to fulfylle, 
In grene wode you to play: 
And that ye myght from your delyte 
Noo lenger make delay. 
Rather than ye ſhuld thus for me, 
Ec called an yile woman; 
Yet wold Ito the grene wode goe, 
Alone a baniſhyd man. 
"WOMAN 
Though it be ſonge of olde and yonge, 
That I ſhuld be to blame; 


'Theirs be the charge, that ſpeke fo large, 


In hurting of my name. 
For I wyll prove that feythful love 
It is devoyd of ſhame; 
In your diſtreſs, and heavineſs, 
Io parte wyth you the ſame. 
And ſure all thoo that doo not ſo, 
Trewe lovers ar they none: 
But in my mynde of all mankynde, 
1 love but you alone. 2 
MAN 
L counſel you, remember how 
It is novo maydens lawe, 
Nothing to doubt, but to renne out, 
To wode with an outlawe. 
For ye muſt there in your hand bere 
A bowe ready to drawe: 
And as a theef, thus muſt ye lyve, 
Exer in drede and awe. 


| Whereby 
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Whereby to you gret harme might grow ; 

Yet I had lever than, 

That I had to the grene 'wode goe, 
Alone, a | Laney man. 

WOMAN. 
I think not nay; but as ye laye, 

It is noo maydens lore; 

But love may make me for your lake 

As I have faid before, 

To come on fote, to hunte and ſhote, 

To get us mete in ftore. 

For ſo that I your company 

May have, I atk noo more: 

From which to parte, it makith myn herte 
As cold as ony fton. 

For in my mynde of all mankynde, 

I love but you alone... - 
| KN. 
For an out lawe, this is the la we, 
That men hym take and binde, 
Wythout pytee hanged to bee, 
And waver with the wynde. 

Vf I had necde, as God forbede, 
What reaſons coude ye finde? 


| For ſothe I trowe, ye and your bowe, 


Shuld draw for fere behynde? 
And noo merveyle, for lytel avayle 
Were in your council than: 
Wherefore I to the wode wyll goe, G 
7 Alone abaniſhyd man. fy | 
| OMAN. 
Full well know ye, that women be 
But febyl for to fyght: 
No womanhede it is in deede, 
Io be bold as a knyght. 
Yet ſuch in fere, yf that you were, 
With enemys day and nyght; _ 
I wolde withſtonde, With bowe in honde 


Tv ene nm Irn e 8 And 
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And you to ſave, as wymen have 
Prom dethe many one: 
For in my mind of all mankyde 
TI love but you alone. 
M A N. 
Yet take good hede ! for ever I —_— 
That ye coude not ſuftein, | 
The thorney weyes. the deep valeis | 
The ſnowe, the froſt, the reyn, Þ 
The cold, the hete. For drye or wete, 1 
We muſt lodge on the playn; „„ 
And us above, noon other rofe, 
But a brake, buſh or twayne: | 
Whiche ſone ſnulde greve you, I beleve, 
And ye wold gladly than, 5 
That I had to the grene wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 
WOMAN 
| Syrh I have here bcen partynere 
With you of joy and blyſſe; 
I muſt alſo, parte of your woo 
Endure, as reſon is. 
Let am I ſure of one pleſure ; v 
And ſhortly it is this: „ 
That where ye bee, mee ſeemeth par- dy, 1 
I could not fare amyſs, jo 
Without more ſpeche, I you beeſeche, = ©” 
Ihat we were ſoon a-gone: | = 
For in my mynde,” of al mankynde, Ek El! 
I love but you alone. Ce | _ 
„ 
Ye you goo thedyr, ye muſt conſider, 
Wan ye have luft to dyne, 
Ther ſuall ne mete be for to gete, : 
Nor drink, bere, ale, ne wine; "0 PL 
Ne ſhetis clene, to lye betwene; 1 
Made of thred and twyne; 
n other houſe, but levys and bowes, | 1 
o kever your head A O myn 


. 3 


Phems vn ſeveral Occaſuns. 135 


0 myn herte ſwete this ylle dyet 
Shuld make you pale and wan: 
Wherefore I to the wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 
WOMAN. 
Among the wylde dere, ſuch an neckier, 
As men ſay that ye bee, | 
We may not fayle of good vitayle, 
Where is ſo grete plente. 
And watir cleere, of the ryvere 
Shall be full ſwete to me, 5 
With whiche in hele, I ſhall right wele 
Endure, as ye ſhall ſee. 
And er we goe, a bed or two 
I can provide anone; 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
J love * you alone. 
+ MMAK---- 
"ud" yet before, ye muſt do more, 
Yf ye wyl go with me: 
As cutte your here up by your ere, 
Your kurtel by the knee. 

Wyth bowe in honde for to vithfioade 
Your enemys yf nede be: 
And this ſame nyght, before day-lyght, 

Io wode-ward wyl I fite. 
And yf ye wille al this fulfylle, 

Do it ſhortly as ye can: 

Ellis will I to the grene wode goe, 

Alone a banilhyd man. ts 

WOMAN. 

1 ſhall as now, do more for you, 
Than longeth to womanhede, 

To ſhort my here, a bowe to pere, 
To ſhote the tyme © of wade.” - 


oO My 


Wn. 
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O my ſweet moder, before all other 
For you have I moft drede : 

But now a diew! I muft enſue, 
Where fortune duth me lede, 

All this make ye, and lete us flee : 
The day run faft u 


For in my mynde, of all + mankynde, 


1 love but you alone. 
M A N. | 


Nay, nay, not ſo: ye ſhall not go; 


And I fhall telle ye why: 


| Your appetyte is to be light, 


Of love, I wele eſpie. 

For right as ye have fayde to me, 

In likewyſe hardely 

Ye wolde anſwere, whoſoever it were, 
In way of company. 


It is ſayde of olde; fone hote, ſone elde; 


And ſo is a woman: 


Wherefore I to the wode wyl go, 


A lone a baniſhyd man. 
WOMAN. 


vr ye take hede, yt is noo nede 


Such wordis to ſay bee me: 
For oft ye preyd, and long aſſayed, 
Ex I you lovid, par dy. 


And though that I, of aunceftry, 


A baron's daughter bee ; 


Vet have you proved, how I you loved, 


A ſquyer of low degree: 
And ever ſhall, what fo befalle, 


To dey therefore anone : 


For in my mynde of all mankynde, 


I love but you alone. = 


MAN. | 
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MAN. 
A baron's chylde to be begyled, 
It were a curſed dede ; 
To be felawe with an outlawe, 
Almighty God forbede ; 
Yt bettyr were, the poor ſquyer 
Alone to foreſt ſpede ; 
Than ye ſhall ſaye, another day, 
That by that wicked dede 
| Ye were betrayed, wherefore good maide, 
The beſt rede that I can, 
I that I to the grene wode go, 
Alone a baniſnyd Man. 
: WO MAN 
' Whatſoever befalle I never ſhale | 
Of this thing you upbraid : 
5 But if ye go, and leve me ſo, 
Then ye have me betraid, 
Remember ye wele, how chat ye dele; 
de ye; as ye ſfayde, „ 
Be ſo unkynde, to leve behynde 
TLuoour love, the Nut-brown-maid : 
Truſt me truely, that I ſhall dey, 
Soon after ye be gone; . 
For in my mynde, of all mankynde, 
1 love but you ene. | 
MAN: 
Vf that ye went, ye ſhulde repent ; 
For in the forreft now 
I have purvied me of a maide, 
Whom I love more than you, 
Another fayrer than cer ye were; 
I dare it well avowe: | 
And of you bothe, eche ſhulde be arothe 
Wyth other, as I trowe, _ 
It were myn eſe, to lyve in peſe, 
80 MI L yf L can; . 
| Wherefore I to the wode wyl go „ 
Alone, a nn . WOMAN. 
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WOMAN. 1 
Though in the wode, I undirſtode, 
Ye had a paramour; = 1 


All this may nought remove my thought, 

But that I will be your. | 
And ihe ſhall fynde me ſoft and kynde, — rl 
And curteis every hour | Ee 
Glad to fulfylle all that ſhe wylle | 1 

Commaunde me to my pow'r. : 

For had ye loo, an hundred moo, 

Yet wolde I be that one: 

For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
I love but vou alone. 
AN. 

Myn owne dere love, J ſee the prove, 
That ye be kynde and trewe ; . 
Of mayde and wyf, in al my lyf, 
Tube bei that ever I knewe: 
| Be meary and glad; be no more ſad; 
The caſe is chaunged newe; 

For it were ruthe, that for your trouth, 
| You ſhuld have cauſe to rewe. 

Be not diſmayed ; whatſoever I fayd 

To you when I began; 

I wyl not to the grene wode goc 
. [ am no baniſhyd man. 
"WOMAN. 


„ TR” 


| | 5 Theis tidingis be more glad to me, 


Than to be made a quene; 
Vf I were ſure, they ſhulde endure: 
But it is often ſcen, 
When men wyl breke promyſe, they ſpeke 
The wordis on the ſplene. 
ve ſhape ſome wyle, me to begyle 
And ſtele fro me, I wene, 


Then 


& 
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Then were the caſe wurs than it was; 
And I more woo begon ; 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
J love but you alone. 
MAN. 
ve ſhal not nede further to drede: 
| I wyl not diſparage 
| Yon, God defende, ſy the you deſcende, | | 
Of fo great a lynage. ES 
Now underftande, to Wettmerlande, 
Which is my herytage, 
I wyl you brynge ; and wyth a rynge, 
By wey of maryage 
I wyl you take, and lady make, 
5 As ſhortly as I can. 
Thus have ye wone an erlie's ſon, 
And not a OPS man. 


H E N 
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HENRY and EMMA, 


A P O E M. 
Upon the Model of the Nu r-BROwx Marv. 
To c L OE. 


H OU, to whole eyes I bend ; at whoſe command, 
(Tho' low my voice, tho' artleſs be my hand) 
I take the ſprightly reed, and ſing, and play; 
Careleſs of what the cens'ring world may ſay: 
Bright Cloe, object of my conftant vow, | 
' Wilt thou a while unbend thy ſerious brow ? 
Wilt thou with pleaſure hear thy lover's ftrains ; 
And with one heav'nly ſmile o'erpay his pains ? 
No longer ſhall the Nut-brown maid be old; 
Tho ſince her youth three hundred years have roll'd 
At thy deſire ſhe ſhall again be rais'd ; 
And her reviving charms in lafting verſe be prais'd. 
| No longer man of woman ſhall complain, 
That he may love, and not be lov'd again : 
That we in vain the fickle ſex purſue, 
Who change the conftant lover for the new. 
Whatever has been writ, whatever ſaid, 
Of temale paſſion feign d, or faith decay d; 
Henceforth ſhall in my verſe refuted ftand, 
Be ſaid to winds, or writ upon the ſand. 
And while my notes to future times proclaim 
Unconquer'd love, and ever-during flame; 
O faireft of the ſex! be thou my mule : 
Deign on my work thy influence to diffuſe. 
Let me partake the bleſſings I rehearſe; 
And «ans me , the jult reward of verſe. 
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As beauty's potent queen, with ev'ry grace 
That once was Emma's, has adorn'd thy face : 
And as her ſan has to my boſom dealt 

That conftant flame, which faithful Henry felt: 

O let the ſtory with thy lite agree : 4 
Let men once more the bright example ſce ; | 
What Emma was to him, be thou to me. c 
Nor ſend me by thy frown from her I love, 

Diftant and fad a baniſn'd man to rove. | 

But oh! with pity long intreated crown . 

My pains and hopes; and when thou ſay ſt that one 
Of all e thou low lt, oh! think on me alone. 


HERE 8 Iſis ad ker huſband T ame 
With mingled waves for ever flow the fame: 
In times of yore an ancient Baron liv'd ; 

Great gifts beftow'd, and great reſpect receiv'd. 

When dreadful Edward with ſucceſsful care, 
Led his freed Britons to the Gallic war; 
'This lord had headed his appointed bands, 
In firm allegiance to his king's commands; 
And (all due honours faithfully diſcharg'd) 
Had brought back his paternal coat, inlarg” " 
With a new mark, the witneſs of his toil ; 
And no inglorious part of foreign ſpoil. 
From the loud camp retir'd, And noiſy court, 
In honourable eaſe and rural ſport, 
The remnant of his days he ſafely paſt; 
Nor found they lagg'd too flow, nor flew too falt. 

He made his wiſh with his eſtate comply; _ 

Joyful to live, yet not afraid to die. . 

One child he had, a daughter chaſt and this; ; 

His age's comfort, and his fortune's heir. 

They call'd her Emma; for the beauteous th 

Who gave the virgin birth, had'borne the name. 
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The name th' indulgent father doubly lov'd ; 

For in the child the mother's charms improv d. 

Yet, as when little round his knee ſhe play'd ; 

He call'd her oft in ſport, his Nut-brown Maid : 

The friends and tenants took the fondling word ; 

(As ſtill they pieate, who imitate their lord) 

Utage confum'd what fancy had begun: y 

The mutual terms around the lands were known ; | 

And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid were one. 

As with her ſtature ſtill, her charms encreas'd ; 

Thro' all the iſle her beauty was confe(s'd. _ 

Oh! what perfections muſt that virgin ſhare, 

Who faireſt is efteem'd, where all are fair ? 

From diſtant {hires repair the noble youth, 

And find, report for ence had leſſen'd truth. 

By wonder firft, and then by pafiion mov'd, 

They came; they ſaw; they marvell'd ; and they lov'd. 

By public praiſes, and by ſceret ſighs, 

Each own'd the gen'ral power of Emma's eyes. 

In tilts and turnaments the valiant ſtrove, 

By glorious deeds, to purchaſe Emma's love. 

In gentle verſe, the witty told their flame ; 

And grac'd their choiceſt ſongs with Emma's nate, 

In vain they combated, in vain they writ : 

IUſſeloſs their ſtrength, and impotent their wit. 

_ Great Venus only muſt direct the dart, 

Which elſe will never reach the fair one's heart; 

Spight of th' attempts of force, and ſoſt effects of art.) 

Great Venus muſt prefer the happy one: i 

In Henry's cauſe her favour mutt be ſhown ; | 

And Emma of mankind muſt love but him alone. ! 
While theſe in public, to tlie caſtle came, 

And by their grandeur juſtify'd their flame: 

More ſecret ways the careful Henry takes; 

His — — his azms, and 2 forſakes. 


In 


In 


And in wild phraſes ſpeaks diſſembled wants. 
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In borrow'd name, and falſe attire arry'd, 
Oft he finds means to ſee the beautcous maid. 
When Emma hunts, in huntſman's habit dreft, 


Henry on foot purſues the bounding beaft. 


In his right hand his beachen pole he bears : 
And graceful at his fide his horn he wears. 


Still to the glede, where ſhe has bent her "gh 


With knowing {kill he drives the future prey. 


Bids her decline the hill, and ſtun the brake: 


And ſhews the path her ſteed may ſateft take. 


Directs her ſpear to fix the glorious wound; 


Pleas'd, in his toils to have her triumph crown'd : 
And blows her praifes in no common ſound. 

A falc'ner Henry is, when Emma hawks : 

With her of tarſ.ls, and of lures he talks. 


| Upon his writt the tow'ring merlin ſtands; 


Practis'd to riſe, and ftoop at her commands. 


And when ſupcrior now the bird has flown, 
And headlong brought the tumbling quarry doun: 


With humble rev'rence he accoſts the fair; 
And with the honour'd feather decks her hair. 
Yet ftill, as from the ſportive field ſhe goes, 


lis down-caft eyes reveal his inward ots. 
And by his look and torrow is expreſs'd, 


A nobler game purſu'd, than bird or be: it. 
A ſhepherd now along the plain he roves: 


And, with his jolly pipe, delights the groves. | 
'The neighb” ring ſwains around the ſtranger thang, 


Or to admire, oremulate his ſong : 


While, with ſoft ſorrow he renews his lays, 


Nor heedful of their eny y, nor their praiſe. 
But ſoon as Emma's eyes adorn the plain, 
His notes he raiſes to a nobler ſtrain; 
With dutiful reſpe&, and ſtudious fear, 


L. eſt any careleſs ſound offend her car. 


A frantick gipſey now the houſe he haunts, | 
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With 
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With the fond maids in palmiſtry he deals: 


They tell the ſecret firſt, which he reveals: 

Says who ſhall wed, and who ſhall be beguil'd; 
What groom ſhall get, and ſquire maintain the child. 
But when bright Emma wou'd her fortune know ; 

A ſofter look unbends his op'ning brow. 


With trembling awe he gazes on her eye; 


And in ſoft accents, forms the kind reply; 
That ſhe ſhall prove as fortunate as fair, 


And Hymen's choiceſt gifts are all reſer d for her. 


Now oft had Henry chang'd his fly diſguiſe; 
Unmark'd by all, 4 beauteous Emma's eyes. 
Oft had found means alone to ſee the dame, 


And at her feet to breathe his am'rous flame : 
And oft the pangs of abſence to remove, 


By letters, ſoft interpreters of love : 

Fill time and induftry (the mighty two, 

Thar bring our wiſhes nearer to our view) 
ade him perceive, that the inclining fair 

Receiv'd his vows with no reluctant ear ; 

That Venus had confirm'd her equal reign, 

And dealt to Emma's heart a ſhare of Henry's pain. 
While Cupid ſmil'd, by kind occation bleſs'd, 


And with the ſecret kept, the love increas'd ; 


'The am'rous youth frequents the filent groves ; 


And much he meditates, for much he loves. 


He loves: tis true; and is belov'd again: 
Great are his joys; but will they long remain ? 


Emma with ſmiles receives his preſent lame; 


But ſmiling, will ſhe ever be the ſame ? 


| Beautiful looks are rul'd by fickle minds: 
And fummer ſcas are turn'd by ſudden- winds, 


Another love may gain her eaſy youth: 

Time changes thought; and flatt'ry conquers truth. 
O impotent eſtate of human life! 

Where hope and fear maintain eternal ſtrife: 


M here flecting joy does laſting doubt inſpire; 
And mott \ we els, what we moſt defire. 


Amongſt 
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Amongft thy various gifts, great heav'n, beſtow 
Our cup of love unmix'd ; forbear to throw 
Bitter ingredients in; nor pall the draught 

With nauſeous grief: for our ill-judging — 
Hardly enjoys the pleaſurable taſte; 

Or deems it not ſincere; or fears it cannot laſt. | 

With wiſhes rais'd, wich jealoulics oppreſt, | | 
(Aiternate tyrants of the human breaft-. | 
By one great trial he reſolves to prove | 

The faith of woman, and the force of love. 

If ſcanning Emma's virtues he may find 

That beauteous frame incloſe a fteady mind; 

He'll fix his hope of future joy ſecure ; 

And live a ſlave to Hymen's happy pow'r. 
But if the fair one, as he fears, is frail ; _ 


If pois'd aright in reaſon's equal ale, -- 
Light fly her merits, and her faults prevail; 

His mind he vous to free from am'rous care; 

The latent miſchief from his heart to tear, 
Reſume his azure arms, and ſhine again in war. 
South of the caftle, in a verdant glade, 
A ſpreading beach extends her friendly ſhade : 
Here oft the nymph his breathing vows had heard: 
Here oft her ſilence had her heart declar'd. 
As active ſpring awak'd her infant buds; 
And genial life inform d the verdant woods: 
Henry, in knots involving Emma's name, 
Had half expreſs'd, and conceal'd his flame | * 
Upon this tree: and as the tender ma 
Grew with the year, and widen'd with the bark: 
Venus had heard the virgin's ſoft addreſs, 
That, as the wound, the paſſion might encreaſc. 
As potent nature ſhed her kindly ſhow'rs ; 
And deck d the various mead with op'ning flow'rs; 
Upon this tree, the nymph's obliging care 


Had left a frequent for Henry's hair: 

Which as with gay t the lover found; 

Pleas'd with his conqueſt, with hey preſent crown'd, 

TS. | ol. 1. . M Glorious 
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Glorious thro? all the plains he oft had gone, 
And to each ſwain the myftic honour ſhown ; 
The gift ftill prais'd, the giver ſtill unknown. 
His ſecret note the troubled Henry writes, 
To the known tree the lovely maid invites: 
ImperfeX words and dubious terms expreſs, 
That unforeſeen miſchance difturb'd his peace ; 
That he muft ſomething to her ear commend, 
On which her conduct, and his life depend. 
Soon as the fair one had the note receiv'd ; 
The remnant of the day alone ſhe griev'd: 
For diff*rent this from ev'ry former note, 
Which Venus dictated, and Henry wrote; 
Which told her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear bofom of his Nut- brown Maid; 


Which always bleſs'd her eyes and own'd her pow'r; 


And bid her oft adieu, yet added more. 


Now night advanc'd, the houſe in ſleep were laid, 


The nurſe experiene'd, and the prying maid; 
And laft that ſpright, which does inceſſant haunt 
The lover's fteps, the ancient maiden aunt. 
To her dear Henry, Emma wings her way, 
With quicken'd pace repairing forc'd delay. 

For love, fantaftic pow'r, that is afraid 

To ftir abroad 'till watchfulneſs be laid ; 
VUndaunted then, or cliffs and valleys ftrays ; 
And leads his vot'ries ſafe thro' pathleſs ways. 

Not Argus with his hundred eyes ſhall find, 
Where Cupid goes; tho' he poor guide is blind. 
The maiden firſt arriving fent her eye 7 
Io aſk, if yet it's chief delight were nigh: 
With fear, and with defire, with joy and pain, 
She ſees, and runs to meet him on the plain. 

But oh! his ſteps proclaim no lover's haſte; 
On the low ground his fix'd regards are caſt: 

His artful boſom heaves diſſembled ſighs ; 
And tears ſuborn'd fall copious from his eyes. 


With 


Wich 
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With eaſe, alas! we credit what we love : 
His-painted grief does real ſorrow move 
In the afflicted fair: adown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine tears their current break. 
Attentive ftood the mournful nymph: the man 
Broke ſilence firft : the tale alternate ran. 

HENRY. 
Incere O tell me, haſt thou felt a pain, , 
Emma, beyond 'what woman knows to feign? 

Has thy uncertain boſom ever ſtrove - 
With the firſt tumults of a real love? | 
Haſt thou now dreaded, and now bleſt his 1 8 | 
By turns aveiſe, and joyful to obey? 
Thy virgin ſoftneſs halt thou ere bewail'd, 
As reaſon yielded, and as love 00 4 
And wept the potent God's reſiſtleſs dare, 5 


is killing pleaſure, his extatick ſmart, 


And heav'nly poiſon thrilling thro' thy heart ? 
It ſo, with pity view my wretched ftate ; 
At leaſt deplore, and then forget my fate: 
To ſome more happy knight reſerve =p charms, 
By fortune favour'd, and ſucceſsful arms: 

And only, as the ſun's revolving ray 


Brings back each year this melancholy day: | 


Permit one ſigh, and ſet apart one tear, 

Jo an abandon'd exile's endleſs care. 
For me, alas! out- caſt of human race. 
Love's anger only waits, and dire 2 
For 10! theſe hands in murther are imbry'd ; [3 


| 'fneſe trembling feet by juſtice are purſu du 


Fate calls aloud, and haſtens me awayz ' 
A thameful death attends my longer ftay; 0, ;_ 


And I this night muſt fly from thee and-loye, 
| Condemaed i in lonely woods a baniſh'd man to rove. 


„ N LOOT 


What t is our bliſs that changeth with . moon a? 
And day of 2 1 * cer tis noon? 


* ry What 
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What is true paſſion, if unbleſs d it dies; 
And where is Emma's joy, if Henry tlies ? 
If love, alas! be pain; the pain I bear, 

No thought can figure, and no tongue declare. 


Ne'er faithful woman felt, nor falſe one feign'd 
The flames, which long have in my boſom reign'd : 


With all his rage, and dread, and grief, and care, 
His complement of ſtores, and total war. 
Ohl ceaſe then eoldly to fuſpect my love: 
And let my deed at leaft my faith approve. 
Alas! no youth thall my endearments fhare ; 
Nor day, nor night ſhall interrupt my care: 
No future ſtory fall with truth npbraid 
The cold indiff rence of the Nut- brown Maid: 
Nor to hard baniſhment ſhall Henry run, 
While careleſs Emma ſleeps on beds of down. 
View me rdſolv'd, where-cer thou lead'ft, to go, 


The god of love himſelf inhabits there, 0 | 


| Friend to thy pain, and partner of thy woe : 
For I atteft fair Venus, and her fon, 


That I, of all mankind, will love but thee abs 
___ HENRY. EE 

Let prudence gebe thy vent'rons way ; ; 

And take good 

| That beauteous Emma vagrant courſes took; 

Her father's houſe and civil life forſobx; 

That full of youthfal blood, and fond of man, 

She to the woodHand with an exile ran. 

Reflect, that leſſen'd fame is ne er regain d; 

And virgin hen6itt once, is Always ſtain' d: 

Timely u Alrisd, the coming evil ſhun:: 

Better not do the deed, than weep it done. 

No penance Wn'abfolve our guil ty Ame? 

Nor tears that waſh out fin, can out ſhame: 

Then fly the ſad effects of deſp rate love; 


e 


E M 
Let Emma's hapleſs caſe bhè falſely told 
By the raſh young, , or the N old: 


what men will think and ſay ? 


TIS FFP 


Mi 


* perform thy part, and ſhare the dangerous day? 


|| And fall, or vanquiſh, fighting by thy fide. 
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Let ev'ry tongue it's various cenſures chuſe; 

Abſolve with coldneſs, or with ſpite accuſe : 

Fair truth, at laſt her radiant beams will raiſe ; 

And malice vanquifh'd heightens virtue's praiſe. 

Let then thy favqur but indulge my flight; 

O!] let my preſence make thy travels liebe ; 

And potent Venus ſhall exalt my name 

Above the rumours of cenſorious fame: 

Nor from that buſy Demon's reſtleſs pow'r 

Will ever Emma other grace implore, 

Than that this truth ſhould to the world be known, 
That I of all mankind, have lov'd but thee alone. 

; > HENRY. 

But canſt thou wield the ſword, My bend the bow E 
With active force repel the ſturdy me? 
When the loud tumult ſpeaks the battle nigh, 

And winged deaths in whidling arrows fly; 

Wilt thou, tho' wounded, yet undaunted flay, 


Then, as thy ſtrength decays, thy heart will fail ; 
Thy limbs all ing, and thy cheeks all pale: 
With fruitleſs ſorrow thou, inglorious maid, 
Wilt weep thy ſafety by thy love betray'd : 
Then to thy friend, by foes o'er-charg'd, deny, 
Thy little uſcleſs aid, and coward fly : 
Then wilt thou curſe the chance — made thee loue 
A baniſh'd man, condemn d in lonely weeds. to rove. | 
| MMA. - 
With fatal certainty Thaleſtris knew, 
To ſend the arrow from the twa yew : 
And great in arms, and foremoſt in the war, 
Bonduca brandiſh'd high the Britiſh ſpear. 
Could thirft of vengeance, and defire of fame 
Excite the female breaft with martial flame? 
And ſhall not love's diviner pow'r inſpire 
More hardy virtue, and more gen rous fire ? 
Near thee, miſtruſt not, conſtant I'll abide, 


Tho, 


_— 
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Tho? my iuferior ſtrength may not allow, 

That I ſhould bear, or draw the warrior bow; 
With ready hand the ſhaft I will ſupply, 


And j joy to ſee thy victor arrows fly. | 
Touch'd in the battle by the hoftile reed, 


Should'ft thou (but heav'n avert it ſhould'ft thou bleed; 


| To ftop thy wounds my fineft lawn I'd tear; 
Waſh them with tears, and wipe them with my hair ; 
Bleft, when my dangers and my toils have ſhown, 
That I of all mankind, could love but thee alone. 

| H ENRY. 
But canft thou, tender maid, canft thou Cuftain 
Alfflictive want, or hunger's prefling pain ? 
Thoſe limbs, in lawn and ſofteſt ſilk array'd, 
From ſun-beams guarded, and of winds afraid ; 
Can they bear angry Jove ? can they reſiſt 
The parchingfdog-ftar, and the bleak north-eaft ? 
When child by adverſe ſnows, and beating rain, 
Me tread with weary ſteps the longſome plain; 
When with hard toil we ſeek our ev'ning food, 
Berries and acorns, from the neighb'ring wood ; 
And find among the cliffs no other houſe, 
But the thin covert of ſome gather'd boughs; 
Wilt thou not then reluctant ſend thine eye 
Around the dreary waſte, and weeping try, 


To find thy father's hoſpitable gate, 

And feats, where eaſe and plenty brooding lute? 
Thoſe ſeats, whence long excluded thou muft mourn : 
That gate for ever barr'd to thy return: 
Wilt thou not then bewail ill- fated love, 


© (Tho! then, alas! that tryal be too late) 


And hate a baniſh'd man, condemn'd in woods to rove. 


E M MA. 
Thy riſe of fortune did I only wed, 
From it's decline determin'd to recede ? 
Did I but purpoſe to embark with thee, 
On the ſmooth ſurface of a ſummer's ſea ; 
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White | 


wk 


— 
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While gentle Zephyrs play in proſp'rous gales ; 
And fortune's favour fills * ſwelling ſails: 
But would forſake the ſhip, and make the ſhore, 
When the winds whiſtle, and the tempeſts roar? ? - 
No, Henry, no: one ſacred oath has ty'd 2 2 
Our loves; one deftiny our life thall an; 3 | 7h 
Nor wild, nor deep our common way divide. 
When from the cave thou riſeſt with the day, 
To beat the woods, and rouſe the bounding prey; 
The cave with moſs and branches I'll adorn, 
And chearful fit, to wait my lord's return. 
And when thou frequent bring'lt the ſmitten deer; 
(For ſeldom, archers ſay, thy arrows err) 

Il fetch quick fewel from the neighb'ring wood, 
And ſtrike the ſparkling flint, and dreſs the food : 
With humble duty and officious _ ST 
I' cull the furtheſt mead for thy repaſt: 

The choiceſt herbs I to thy board will bring; 

And draw thy water from 12 freſheft ſpring : 
And when at night with weary toil oppteſt, 
Soft ſlumbers thou enjoy'ft, and wholeſome reft ; = 
Watchful Tl guard thee, and with midnight pray'r —_ 
| Weary the gods to keep thee in their care; = 
And joyous aik at morn's returning ray, 
If thou haft health, and I may bleſs the day. 

My thought ſhall fix, my lateſt wiſh depend _ 
On thee, guide, guardian, kinſman, father, friend: 
By all theſe ſacred names be Henry known | 
To Emma's heart ; and greatful let him own, . 
That ſhe of all mankind, could love but him alone. 1 
HENRY. 
= Vainly thou tell'ft me, what the woman's care 

Shall in the wildneſs of the wood 
Thou, c'er thou goeſt, unhappieſt of thy kind, 
| Muſt leave the habit, and the ſex behind. 
No longer ſhall thy comely treſſes break 

In flowing ringlets on thy ſnowy neck; 
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Or fit behind thy head, an ample round, 


n graceful braids with various ribband bound: 


No longer ſhall the boddice aptly lac d, 
From thy full boſom to thy ſlender waift, 
That air and harmony of ſhape expreſs, 

Fine by degrees, and beautifully leſs : 

Nor ſhall thy lower garments artful pleat 

From thy far kde dependent to thy feet, 

Arm their chaſte beautics with a modeft pride, 
And double ev'ry charm they ſeek to hide. 
Th' ambroſial plenty of thy ſhining hair 
Cropt off and loft, ſcarce lower than thy car 
Shall ftand uncouth: a horſeman's coat al hide, 
Thy taper ſhape, and comlineſs of ſide: 


The ſhort trunk-hoſe ſhall ſhew thy foot ww knee 


Licentious, and to common eye-light free: 
And with a boider Rride, and Joofer air, 
Mingl'd with men, a man thou muft appear. 

Nor ſolitude, nor gentle peace of mind, 
Miftaken maid, ſhalt thou in forefts find: 


Tis long fince Cynthia and her train were there; 


Or guardian gods made innocence their care. 
Vagrants and out-laws thall offend thy view ; 
(For ſuch mutt be my friends ;) a hideous crew, 
By adverſe fortune mix'd in ſocial ili; 


Trau 'd ts aſſault, and diſciplin'd to kill: 


Then common loves, a lewd abandon'd pack, 
Ihe beailie's laſh Fill flagrant on their back; 
By floth curruptrd, by diſurder fed, 
Made bold by want. and proftirute for bread. 

' With ſuch muſt Emma hunt the tedious oy, 
AM their viujcnce, and divide their 
Wich ſuck the matt return a ſetting light ; 
T' not partaker, witneſs. of their —— 
IT car, innr'd to charitable ſounds, 
And pitying love, muſt feel the barefu) wounds | 
N je obſcene, and vulgar ribaldry | 
Ihe M- bred queſtion, and the lewd reply; 


Bought | 


Who! 
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Brought by long habitude from bad to worſe, 
Muſt hear the frequent oath, the direful curſc, 
That lateſt weapon of the wretches war: 
And blaſphemy, ſad comrade of deſpair. 1 
Now, Emma, now the laft reflection make, | M 
What thou wou'dft follow, what thou mutt forſake : 1 
By our ill-omen'd ftars, and adverſe heav'n, ol 
No middle object to thy choice is giv'n. | 
Or yield thy virtue to attain thy love; 
Or leave a baniſh'd man, condemn'd in woods to rove. 
EMMA... 15 
O grief of heart! that our unhappy fates 
Force thee to ſuffer what thy honour hates: 
Mix thee amongft the bad ; or make thee run 
Too near the paths, which virtue bids thee ſhun. 
Yet with her Henry ſtill let Emma go; 
With him abhor the vice, but ſharc the woe: 
And ſure my little heart can never err \ 
Amidft the worſt, if Henry ſtill be there. 
Our outward act is prompted from within; 
And from the finner's mind proceeds the ſin: 
By her own choice free virtue is approv'd 
Nor by the force of outward objects mov'd. 
* aſſay d no danger, gains no praiſe. 
In a ſmall iſle, amidſt the wideſt ſeas, Dn 5 
Triumphant conftancy has fix'd her ſcat: | 


. 7 


3 
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In vain the ſyrens ling, the tempefts beat: 

Their flatt'ry ſhe rejects, nor fears their threat. 

Poor thee alone theſe little charms I dreſt; 

Condemn'd them, or abſolvd them by thy teſt. 

In comely figure rang'd my jewels ſhone ; 

Or negligently plac'd, for thee alone: 

For thee again they ſhall be laid aſide; 

The woman, Henry, ſhall put off her pride | _ 

For thee: my cloaths, my ſex exchang'd, for thee, — 

Fil mingle with the peoples wretched lee = 

Oh! line extreme of human infamy ! If 


Wanted 
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Wanting the ſeiſſors with theſe hands I'll tear 
(If that obſtructs my flight) this load of hair. 
Black ſoot, or yellow walnut ſhall diſgrace 
his little red and white of Emma's face. 
Iheſe nails with ſcratches ſhall deform my breaft, ? 
Left by my look or colour be expreſs'd 
Ihe mark of ought high born, or ever better dreſs'd. 5 
Let in this commerce, under this diſguiſe, . 
Let me be grateful {till to Henry's eyes : | 
Loſt to the world, let me to him be known: - 
My fate I can abſolve, if he ſhall own, 
That leaving all mankind, L love but him alone. 
HENRY. 
O wildeſt thought of an abandon'd mind! q 
Name, habit, parents, woman left behind, 
Kein honour dubious, thou pretfer'ft to go 
Will to the woods with me; ſaid Emma ſok, 
Or did I dream what Emma never iaid? 
O guilty error! and oh wretched maid! 


With him, who next ſhould tempt her eaſy fame; 
And blow with empty words the ſuſceptible flame. 


Whoſe roving fancy would refolve the ſame a 


Now why ſhould doubtful terms thy mind perplex ? i 


Conſeſs tliy trailty, and avow the ſex: 
No longer looſe deſire tor conſtant love Crove. 


Miſtabe; but fay 'tis man, with whom thou long'tt to 


E AI AI A. 


Are there not poiſons, racks, and flames, and ſwords ; 7” 


* Emma thus muſt die by Henry's words? 


Yet what could ſwords or poiſon, racks or flame, t : 


But mangle and disjoint this brittle frame ? 


More fatal Henry's words, they murder Emma's fame. ) 


And fall theſe ſayings from that gentle tongue, 
Where civil ſpeech ana ſoft perſuaſion hung, | 
Whole artful ſweetneſs and harmonious ſtrain 
Courting my grace, yet courting it in vain, 


1110 ade ray. cc. 


' Call'd 
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Call'd ſighs, and tears, and wiſhes to it's aid : | 
And, whilft it Kenry's glow! ing flame convey'd, 
Still blam'd the coldnefs of the Nut-brown- maid ? 

Let envious jealouſ. Y, and canker'd ſpighit 7M 
Produce my action to ſ:vereſt light, 
And tax my open day, or ſceret night. 

Did &er my tongue ſpeak my unguarded heart 

The leaft inclin'a to play the wanton's part? 

Did e're my eye one inward thought reveal, 

Which angels might not hear, and virgins tell? 

And haſt thou, Henry, in my conduct known 7 
One fault, but that which I muſt ever own, 4 
That I of all mankind, have lov'd but thee alone ? 
HENRY. 

Vainly thou talk'ft of loving me alone: 
Each man is man; and all our ſex is one. 
Fallc are our words; and fickle is our mind: 
Nor in love's ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to laſt, or promiſes to bind. 

By nature prompted, and for empire made 
Alike by ſtrengeh or cuuning we invade : 

When arm'd with rage we march againft the foe; | 
Wee lift the battle-ax, and draw the bow: 
When fir'd with paſlio a we attack the fair; 
_ D:lufive ſighs and brittle vows we bear: 
Our falſhood and our arms have e zual uſe: 
As they our conqueſt or delight produce. 

The fooliſh heart thou gav'ſt, again recci.c ; 
The only becn departing love can give 
To be leſs wretched, be no longer true: ö | 


| ny, 


What ftrives to fly thee, why thonid'f thou purſue 
Forget the preſent fame; in lulge a new. 

Single the lovelieſt of the am'rous youth; _ 
Aſk for his vow ; but hope not for his truth. 

The next man (and the next thou wilt believe) 
| Will pawn his gods, intending to deceive ; 
4 Wil kneel, implore, Lerſiſt, o ercome, and leave. 


- Neg 
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Hence let thy Cupid aim his arrows right; 
Be wiſe, and falſe ; ſhun trouble, ſeek Sdehght, 8 
Change thou the firſt; nor wait thy lover's flight. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou weep? let nature judge our caſe : 
I faw thee young, and fair; purſu'd the chace 
Of youth, and beauty : I another ſaw 
Fairer, and younger: yielding to the law 

Of our all-ruling mother, I purſu'd 
More youth, more beauty : bleſt viciſſitude! 
My active heart ſtill keeps it's priſtine flame: 
The object alter'd, the defire the ſame. 

This younger fairer pleads her rightful charms : 
With prefent power compels me to her arms. 
And much I fear, from my ſubjected mind, 
(If beauty's "wen to conſtant love can bind) 


That years may roll, e'er in her turn, the maid 


Shall weep the fury of my love decay d: 
And weeping follow me, as thou doſt now, 
With idle clamours of a broken vow. 
Nor can the wildneſs of thy wiſhes err 
So wide, to hope that thou may'ft live with her. 
Loxe, well thou know'ft, no partnerſhip allows: 
Cupid averſe rejects divided vows. I. 
Then from thy fooliſh heart, vain maid, remove * 
An uſeleſs ſorrow, and an ill-ttar'd love ; ; | 3 | 
And leave, with the fair, at large in woods to rove. 
EMMA 

Are we in life thro? one great error Id ? 
I: each man perjur'd, and each nymph my d? 
Of the fuperior ſex art thou the worſt? 
Am I of mine the moft compleatly curft ? 
| Yet let me go with thee ; and going prove, 
From what I will endure how much I love. Z 
This potent beauty, this —— fair, 
This happy object of our diffrent care, 
Her let me follow; her let me attend, 
A tervant : (che may ſcorn the name of friend 3 = 

W For 


Who hopes from Henr'y vows eternal love. 
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What ſhe demands, inceſſant I'll prepare; 

I'll weave her garlands, and FI pleat her hair: 
My buly diligence ſhall deck her board : 
(For ref at leaſt I may approach my lord.) | 
And when her Henry's ſoſter hours adviſe | | 
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His ſervant's abſence; with dejected eyes 
Far I'll recede, and ſighs forbid to riſe. 
Yet when enereaſing grief brings ſlow diſcafe ; 

And ebbing life, on terms ſevere as theſe, 

Will have it's little lamp no longer fed ; 5 
When Henry's miftrefs ſhows him Emma dead; 
Reſcue my poor remains from vile neglect, 
With virgin honours let my herſe be deckt, 
And decent emblem; and at leaft perſuade 
This happy nymph, that Emma may be laid, 
Where thou, dear author of my death, vhere he 
With frequent eye my ſepulchre may fee. 
The nymph amidſt her joys may haply breath 
One pious ſigh, reflecting on my death, 
And — fad fate which ſhe may one day prove, 


And thou forſworn, thou crael, as thou art, 

If Emma's image ever touch d thy heart, | 
Thou ſure mutt give one thorght, and drop one tear 
To her whom love abandon'd to deſpair ; 
To her, who dying, on the wonnded ftone 


Bid it in dafting characters be known, 
That of mankind, ſhe lov'd but thee alone. 3). 
F — 

Hear, ſolemn Jove ; and conſcions Venus, hearz © 
And thou, bright maid, believe; hilt I fear; Mm 
No time, no change, no future ame ſhall move ; 
The well plac'd baus of my laſting love. 4 

O powerful virtue! O victorious fair! „„ 
At leaſt excuſe a tryal too {-vere : { 
Receive the triumph, and forget the war. 

No baniſh'd man, condemned in woods to rove, 
Intreats thy pardon, and implores thy love: | 
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No periur'd knight deſires to quit thy arms, 
Faiieft collection of thy ſexes charms, | 
Crown ef my love, and honour of my youth: 
Henry, thy Henry with eternal truth, 

As thou may'ft wiſh, ſhall all his life employ, 
And found his glory in his Emma's joy. 

In me behold the potent Ecgar's heir, 
Tilnftrious earl, him terrible in war . 
Let Loyre confefs; for ſhe has felt has ſword, 
And trembling fled before the Britiſh lord. 

Him great in peace and wealth fair Deva knows; 
For {ke amidſt his ſpacious meauows flews; 
Inclines her urn upon his fatten'd lands; 

And ſces his numerous herd imprint her ſands. 

And thou, my fair, my cove, ſhall raiſe thy thought : 
To greanels next to empire; malt be brought 
With iclemn pomp, to my paternal lear, 

Where peace and plenty on thy word ſhall wat... 
Muſick and ſong fall wake thy marriage day: 
And uhile the pricks accuſe the bride's delay, . 

Myrtles and rofes ſuall obſtruct her way. 

Friend ihip ſhall ftill thy evening feafts adorn; 

And blooming peace mall ever bleſs thy morn: 
Eucceeding years their, happy race ſhall run; 

And age unheeded by delight come n; 
While yet ſuperior love ſhall mock his; pow'r: 

And when old time ſhall turn the fated hour, . 
Which only can our well-ty'd knot unfold, 

What rcfts of both, one fcpulcive ſhall hold. 
Hence then for ever from my Emma's breaft 
(That heav'n of ſoftneſs, and that ſcat of reſt) 
Le doubts and fears, and all that know to move . 
Tormenting grief, and all that trouble 1 F 

Scatter d by | winds recede, and wild in. foreſts rove, 
„ M M A. 
DO ds ay, the faireſt ſure that ever roſe! 

Period and end or anxious Emma's woos!» 
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Sire of her joy, and ſource of her delight; 2 
O! wing'd wich pleaſure take thy happy flight. 
And give each future mora à tnicture of thy white. 
Yet tell thy vot'ry, potent queen of love, 
Henry, my Hcnry, will he never rove? 
Will he be ever kind, and juſt, and good ? 
And is there yet no miſtreſs in the wood? 
None, none there is: the thought was raſh and vain ; 
A. falſe idea, and a fancy'd pain. j 
Doubt ſhall for ever quit my firenghten'd heart ; 
And anxious jcalouſy's corroding ſmart; _ | 
Nor other inmate ſhall inhabit there, 
But ſoft belief, young joy, and pleaſing care. 
Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flow, 
And fortune's various gale unheeded blow. 
If at my feet the ſuppliant goddeſs ftands, 
And ſheds her treaſure with unweary'd hands; 
Iller preſent favour cautious [']l embrace, 
And not unthankful ute the profer'd grace: 
If ſhe reclaiins the temporary boon, 
And tries her pmions fiutt'ring to be gone; 
Secure of mind !'ll ovyiate her intent, 
And unrcouccrn'a ct the good ſhe lent. 
Nor happincts can I, nor imitery feel, 
From any turn of her tantattick wheel: 
Friendſhip”. great laws, and love's ſuperior pow:'s, 
Muſt mark th: coiours of my future hours. 5 
From the events v, thy commands create, | 
TIT mutt my bleiling or my forrows date: f 
And Henry's will muſt dictate Emma's fate. 
Yet while with eloſe delight and inward pride 
(Which from the world my careful foul ſhall hidc) 
I fee thee, lord and end of my delire, 
Exalted high as virtue can require; = 
With pow'r invetted, and with pleaſure chear'd ; 
Sought by the good, by the oppreſſor fear'd ; 
Loaded and bleſt with all the auent ſtore, 
Which human vows at ſmoaking ſhrines implore ; 
„„ „„ Cateful 
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Grateful and humble grant me to employ 
My life, ſubſervient only to thy joy; 


And at my death to bleſs thy k: 24825 ſhown 
To her, who of mankind, could love but thee alone. 


7 HILE ths the conftant pair alternate aid, 

Joyful above them, and around them play' 4 
Angels and iportive love's, a numerous crowd ; 

Smiling they clapt their wings, and low they bow 'd 

They tumbled all their littie quivers o'er, 

Jo choſe propitious ſhafts ; a precious ftore : 

That when their god thould take his future darts, 

To ftrike (however rarely) conftant hearts, 

His happy tkill might proper arms employ, 


All tipt with pleaſure, and all wing'd with Joy : 


And thoſe, they vow'd, whole lives ſhould imitate 
Theſe lovers conftancy, and ſhare their fate. 

The gneen of beauty ftopt her bridled doves ; 
Approv'd the little labour of the loves; 


And to the triumph call'd the god of war : 
Soon as ſhe calls, the god is always near. 
Now Mars, ſhe ſaid, let Fame exalt her voice; 4 
Nor let thy conqueſts only be her choice: 


Was proud and pleas'd the mutual vow to hear; N i 


Return'd, the hottile ſpear and captive ſhield, 
In concord's temple hung, and Gallia taught to yield. 
And when, as prudent Saturn ſhall compleat 

Ihe year's deſign d to perfect Britain's ſtate; 
The ſwift-wing d pow'r ſhall take her trump again, 
To ſing her fav'rite Anna's wond'rous reign; 
To rcevilect unweary'd Malbro's toils, 

Old Rufus” ſhall unequal to his ſpoils; 

The britiſh ſoldier from his high command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquiſh'd by his hand; 
Let her at leaft perform what I deſire; 

With ſecond breath the vocal brats inſpire; 


But when ſhe ſings great Edward from the field | 1 


And 


9 


N 


* 
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And tell the nations in no vulgar ftrain, 


What wars I manage, and what wreaths I gain. 


And when thy tumults and thy tights are paſt, 
And when thy laurels at my feet are caft ; 
Faithful may'ft thou like Britiſh Henry prove, 


And Emma-like let me return thy love. 


Renown'd for truth let all thy ſons appear; 
And conftant beauty ſhall reward their care. 
Mars ſmib'd, and bow'd : the Cyprian deity 


Turn'd to the glorious ruler of the ſKky: 


And thou, ſhe ſmiling ſaid, great god of days 


And verſe, behold my deed; and ling my praiſe. 
As on the Britiſh earth, my fav'rite iſle, 
'Thy gentle rays and kindeft influence mile, 


Thro' all her laughing fields and verdant groves, 


Proclaim with joy theſe memorable loves. 
From ev'ry annual courſe let one great day, 
Jo celebrated ſports and floral play _ 
He fer atide; and in the ſofteſt lays 
Of thy poetic ſons, be folema praiſe, 
And cverlaſting marks of honour paid 
10 the true lover, and the Nut-brown-maid. 
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0 F 


Her Mel xs vv! 8 Arms, 


Ow. 


Written in en of Spenſer's Style. 


Te non paventis funera Galliz, 

Duræque tellus audit Iberia: 
Ie cade gaudentes Sicambri | 1 
Compolitis venerantur armis. Ior. 


[ HEN I firft thought of writing npon this occa- 
. ſion I found the Ideas fo great and numerous, 
that I judged them more proper for the warmth of an 
Ode, than for any other fort of poetry: I therefore 
{et Horace before me for a pattern, and particularly 
his famous ode, the fourih of the fourth book, 5 


Dualem miniſtrum fulminis Alitem, Oc. 


which he wrote in praiſe of Druſus after his expedition into 
Germany, and of Auguftus upon his happy choice of that 
general. And in the following poem, tho” I have endea- 
vour'd to imitate all the great ftrokes of that ode, I have 
taken the liberty to go off from it, and to add variouſly, 
as the ſubject and my own imagination carried me. As 
to the ftyle, the choice I made of following the Ode in 
Latin, determin'd me in Engliſh to the Stanza ; and here- 
in it was impotlible not to have a mind to follow our 
great country-man Spenſer ; which I have done (as well 
at leaft as I could) in the manner of my expreſſion, and 
the turn of my number: Haviug only added one verſe to 
his ſtanza, which I thought made the number mare har- 
momous; and avoided ſuch of his words as I found too oh- 
ſolete: I have however retain'd ſome few of them, to 
make the colouring look more like Speufer's. Beheſt, 
command; Band, army; Prowefs, ftrength; Iwaet, I 
know; I ween, Ithink; whilom, heretofore; and two or 
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three more of that kind, which I hope the Ladies will 


pardon me, and not judge my muſe leſs handſome, tho? 
tor once ſhe appears in a farthingal. I have alſo, in Spen- 
ſer's manner, uſed Cæſar for the emperor, Boya for Ba- 


varia, Bavar fox that prince, Iſter for Danube, Iberia 


for Spain, &c. | 
That noble part of the Ode which I juſt now mentioned. 


Gens, que cremato fertis ab Ilio 
Jactata Tuſcis æguoribus, Ofc. 


where Horace praiſes the Romans as being deſcended 
from Zneas, I have turn'd to the honour of the Bri- 
tiſh nation, deſcended from Brute, likewiſe a Trojan. 
That this Brute, fourth or fifth from Æneas, ſettled 
in England, and built London, which he call'd 'Troja 
Nova, or Troynovante, is a ftory, which (I think) 
_ owes it's original if not to Geoffry of Monmouth, at 


leaſt to the Monkiſh writers; yet it is not rejected by 


our great Cambden; and is told by Milton, as if at leaff 
he was pleas'd with it, tho' poſſibly he does not believe 
it: however it carries a poetical authority, which is ſuf- 
ficient for our purpoſe. It is as certain that Brute 


came into England, as that Æneas went into Italy; 


and upon the ſuppoſition of theſe facts, Virgil wrote 


the beſt poem that the world ever read, and Spen- | 


ſer paid queen Elizabeth the greateſt complement. 
I need not obviate one piece of criticiſm, that I 
bring my Hero, 9 e 


From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with blood: 


whereas he was not born, when that eity was deſtroy- : 
ed. Vigil in the cafe of his own Aneas relating to 
Dido, will ftand as a ſufficient proof, that a man in 


his poetical capacity is not accountable for a little 
fault in chronology. ED el 
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My two great examples, Horace and Spenſer, in ma- 
ny things reſemble each other: both have a height of 
imagination, and a majeſty of expreilion in deſcribing 
the Sublime; and both know to temper thoſe talents, 
and ſweeten the deſcription, ſo as to make it lovely, 


as well as pompous: Both have equally that agreeable 
manner of mixing morality with their ftory, and that 
curioſa felicitas in the choice of their diction, which 
every writer aims at, and ſo very few have reachd: 
both are particularly fine in their images, and, know- 
ing in their numbers. Leaving therefore our two maſ- 


ters to the conſideration and ftudy of thoſe who deſign, 
to excel in poetry, I only beg leave to add, that it is 
long ſince I have (or at leaſt ought to have) quitted 
Parnaſſus, and all the flow'ry roads on that fide the 


country; though I thought myſelf indiſpenſably oblig'd, 


upon the preſent occaſion, to take a little journey into 


thoſe parts. 


«oy Eo. Yo} i TT eb. ae in 0. oe EI ee eo] 
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HEN great Auguſtus govern'd antient Rome 
And ſent his conquering bands to foreign ars; 
Abroad when dreaded, and belov'd at home, 
He ſaw his fame encreaſing with his years ; 
Horace, great bard (to fate ordain'd) aroſe ; 
And bold, as were his country-men in fight, 
Snatch'd their fair actions from degrading * 
And ſet their battles in eternal light: 
High as their trumpet s tune, his lyre he ſtrung: 8 
And with his prince's arms immortalized his ſong. | 
. 
When bright Eliza rurd Britannia's tate, 
Widely diſtributing her high commands; 
And boldly wiſe, and fortunately great, 
Freed the glad nations from tyrannick bands; 
An equal genius was in Spenſer found: 
'To the high theme he match'd his noble lays: 
Ile travell'd England o'er on fairy gound, 
In myſtic notes to fing his monarch's praiſe : 
FI Reciting wondrous truths in pleaſing arcams, 
1 deck d Eliza's head with Gloriana's bearns, 
| III. 
But greateſt Anna! while thy arms purſue | 
Paths of renown, and climb aſcents of tame, 
Which nor Auguſtus, nor Eliza knew; 
W That Poet ſhall be found to » ay my name? 


What 
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What numbers ſhall record, what tongue ſhall ſay 
Thy wars on land, thy triumphs on the main ? 
O faireft model of imperial ſway! ! 
What equal pen ſhall write thy wond'rous reign ? 
Who ſhall attempts and feats of arms rehearſe, 
| Not yet by ſtory told, nor parallel 'd by verſe? ? 

IV. 


le all too mean for ſuch a taſk I weet: 
Yet if the ſovereign Lady deigns to ſmile, 
III follow Horace with impetuons heat, 
And cloath the verſe in Spenſer's native ſtile. 
By theſe examples rightly taught to ſing, 
And ſmit with pleaſure of my country's praiſe, | 
Stretching the plumes of an uncommon wing, 


High as Olympus I my flight will raiſe: 


And lateft times ſhall in my numbers read 

Anna's immortal fame, and Malbro's hardy deed. 
V. 

As the ftrong eagle i in the ſilent wood, 

Mindleſs of warlike rage, and hoſtile care, 

Plays round the rocky cliff, or cryttal flood ; 

Till by Joves high behefts call'd out to war, 

And charg'd with thunder of his angry king, 

His boſom with the vengeful meſſage glows: | 

Upward the noble bird directs his wing; _ 

And tow'ring round his matter's earth-born foes, 


Swift he collects his fatal ftock of ire; 


Lifts his fierce talon high, and darts the forked fire. 
. i 

Sedate and calm thus victor Malbro's ate, 
Shaded with laurels, in his native land; 
Till Anna calls him from his ſoft retreat, 
And gives her ſecond thunder to his hand, 
Then leaving ſweet repoſe, and gentle caſe, 
With ardent ſpeed he ſeeks the diftant foe: 
Marching o'er hills and vales, o'er rocks and ſeas, 
He meditates, and ſtrikes the wond rous blow, 


Our 
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Did from afar the Britiſh chief behold ; 
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Our thought flies flower than our general's fame: 


Graſps he the bolt? (we alt when he has hurl'd the 
flame. 


VII. 5 
When fierce Bavar on Judoign's ſpacious plain 


Betwixt deſpair, and rage, and hope, and pain, 
Something within his warring boſom roll'd: 
He views that fav'rite of indulgent fame 


Whom Whilom he had met on Ifter's ſhore : 
| Too well, alas! the man he knows, the "SY 
| Whoſe proweſs there repell'd the Boyan pow =Y 


And ſent them trembling thro” the frighted lands, 
Swift as the whirlwind drives Arabia s (catered * 


5 VIII. 
His b loſſes he forgets to grieve; 


Abſolves his fate, if with a kinder ray 


It now would ſhine, and only give him leave 
To balance the account of Blenheim's day. 


Ss the fell lyon in the lonely glade, 

| His fide ftill ſmarting with the hunter's ſpear, 

1 Tho' deeply wounded, no way yet diſmay'd, 
| Roars terrible, and meditates new war; 

In Cullen fury traverſes the plain, 


To find the ven trous foe, and battle him again. ” 


IX. 
Miſguided prince, no longer urge thy fate, 
Nor tempt the hero to unequal war ; 
Fam'd in misfortune, and in ruin great, 
Confeſs the force of Malbro's ftronger ftar, 
Thoſe laurel groves (the merits of thy youth) 
Which thou from Mahomet did'ft greatly gain, 


| While bold afferter? of reſiſtleſs truth, 


Thy ſword did godlike liberty maintain 


Muſt from thy brow their falling honours ſhed ; 


And nn wreaths mult cork. a worthier 0 
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Yet ceaſe the ways of providence to blame, 
And human faults with human grief confeſs : 
s chou art chang'd, while heav'n is ttill the ſame; 
Fr\m thy ill councils date thy ill ſucceſs. 


Impartial juſtice holds her equal ſcales ; 


ill ftronger virtue does the weight incline : 
It over thee thy giorious foe prevails ; 

He now defends the cauſe, that once was thine. 
 Rightevus the war, the champion ſhall ſubdue ; 

For Jove J peat handmaid, power, mutt Jove's decrees 
| XI. [purſue.. 

Hark! the dire trumpets ſound their ſhrill os ; ; 
Auverquerque, branch'd from the renown d Naſſaus, 
Hoary in war, and bent beneath his arms, | 
His glorious fword with dauntleſs courage draws. 
When anxious Britain mourn'd her parting lord, 

And all of WILLIAM that was mortal dy'd ; 
The faithful hero had receiv'd this ſword 
From his expiring maſter's much lov'd fide. 
Ot from its fatal ire has Louis flown, 

Where cer great WIILLIaM led, or Nlaeſe and Sambee 
| AFL -: „„ 
=." Mot brandiſh'd high, in an ill-omen'd hour 

To thee proud Gaul, behold thy juſteſt fear, 
The maiter ſword, diſpoſer of thy pow'r: 
*Fis that which Cafar gave the Britiſh peer. 
He took the gift; nor ever will I theath 
This ttcel ((o Anna's high behetts ordain) 
| The general ſaid, unleſs by glorious death 
Abtuly'd, till conqueſt has confirm'd your reign. 
Returns like theſe our Miſtreſs bis us make, 
When from a foreign prince a gift her Britons take. 

XIII. 
And few Genie Gallia ruſhes on her foes, 
Her force augmented by the Boyan bands: 
So Volga's ſtream, increas'd by mountain ſnows, 


Rolls with new tury down thro' Rullia! s lands. 5 
Like 
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Like two great rocks againft the raging tide, 


(If virtue's force with nature's we compare) 

Unmov'd the two united chiefs abide, 

Suſtain the impulſe, and receive the war. 

Round their firm ſides in vain the tempeſt beats, 

And — the foaming wave with leſſenꝰ d pow'r retreats. 
„ 5 

The ra rage diſpers'd, the glorious pair advance, 

With mingl'd anger, and collected might, 


Joo turn the war; and tell agreſſing France, 


How Britaiu's ſons, and Britain's friends can fight. 

On conqueſt fix'd, and covetous of fame, 

Behold them ruſhing thro' the Gallic hoſt. 

| Thro? ſtanding corn fo runs the ſudden flame, 

Or eaſtern winds along Sicilia's coaſt. 

They deal their terrors to the adverſe nation: 

Pale ach attends their arms and ghaſtly deſolation, 

. 

But while with fierceft ire Bellona glows: 

And Europe rather hopes than fears her fate; 
While Britain preſſes her afflicted foes ; 


What horror damps the ftrong, and quells the great? 


Whence look the Soldier's cheeks diſmay'd and pale ? 
Erft ever dreadful, know they now to dread ? * 

The hoftile troops, I ween, almoſt prevail; 
And the purſuers only not recede. 

Alas! their leſſen'd rage proclaims their OY I 


For anxious, lo! they eroud around their — chief. 


XVI. 

I thank hi fate, exclaims the fierce Bavar ; 2 
Let Boya's trumpet grateful To's found: _ 
I faw him fall, their thunder-bolt of war ;— 
Ever to vengeance ſacred be the ground. — 
Vain wiſh! ſhort joy! the hero mounts again | 
In greater glory, and with fuller light : 
The ew 'ning ſtar fo falls into the main, 
Jo riſe at morn more prevalently bri oht. 
He riſes ſafe: but near, too near his fide, | 
A good man's * loſs, a aha ſervant dy 4. 
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XVII. 
propitious Mars ! the battle is regain'd : 
The foe with lefſen'd wrath diſputes the field: 
The Briton fights, by fav'ring gods ſuftain'd : 
Freedom muſt live; and lawleſs pow'r muſt yield. 
Vain now the tales which fab' ling poets tell, 
That wav'ring conqueſt ſtill defires to rove : 
In Malbro's camp the goddeſs knows to dwell : 
Long as the hero's life remains her love. 
Again France flies, again the duke purſues : 


And on Ramilia's plains he Blenheim's fame renews. 


XVIII. 

Great thanks, O captain great in arms ! receive 
From thy triumphant country's public voice: 
Thy country greater thanks can only give 
To Anne, to her who made thoſe arms her choice. 
| Recording Schellenberg's and Blenheim's toils, 
We areaded left thou ſhould'ſt thoſe toils repeat: 
We view'd the palace charg'd with Gallic Spoils, 


And in thoſe ſpoils we thought thy praiſe r : 


For never Greek, we deem'd, nor Roman knight, 


In characters like theſe did c er his acts indite. 5 = 


| Pp + 5 © 
vet R ſtill of eaſe, thy virtue flies 
A pitch, to old and modern times unknown : 
Thoſe goodly deeds which we ſo highly prize, 
Impertect ſeem, great chicf, to thee alone. 


Thoſe heights, where WiLLIam's virtue might have Raid hb 


And on the ſubject world look ſafely down; 

By Marlbro pats'd, the props and ſteps were made, 
Sublimer yet to raiſe his queen's renown, _ 
Still gaining more, ſtill lighting what he gain d, 


1 TI. done the hero deem'd, while ought undone re- 
XX. [main d. 


; When beit ig d Rumour told the mighty Gaul, 

Ho le{ſen'd from the field Bavar was fled ; 

He wept the ſwiftneſs of the champion's fall ; 5 
7 And thus the — treaty· breaker laid; 


” 
5 
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— 
7, 
1 
E 


And 


Our conqueſt we by ftratagem ſhould make: 


TY Their boaſted Brute, undaunted ſnatch'd his gods 


| Herbert's and Churchill's warring progeuy : | _ 
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And lives he yet, the great, the loft Bavar, 
Ruin to Gallia, in the name of friend ? 
| Tell me, how far has fortune been ſevere ? 
Has the foe's glory, or our grief an end? 
. there of the fifty thouſand loft, 
To ave our threaten'd realm, or guard our ſhatter” dcoaft? 
AXE 
To the cloſe rock the frighted raven a flies; ; 
Soon as the riſing eagle cuts the air: 
The ſhaggy wolf unſeen and trembling lies, 
When the hoarſe roar proclaims the lion near. 
III- ſtarr'd did we our forts and lines forſake, 
To dare our Britiſh foes to open fight: 


Our triumph had been founded in our flight. 

"Tis our's, by craft, and by ſurprize to gain: 

Tis their's, to meet in arms, and battle in the plain. 
A 

The ancient t father of this hoſtile weed, 


From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with blood, 
And fix'd on ſilver Thames his dire abodes: 
And this be Troynovante, he ſaid, the ſcat, 
By heav'n ordain'd, my ſons, your lating place : 
Superior here to all the bolts of _— 

Live mindful of the author of your race; 

Whom neither Greece, nor war, nor want, nor flame, 
Nor great Peleides' arm, nor Juno' s rage could tame. 

XXIII. 

Their Tudor's hence, and Stuart's off-ſpring flow; 
Hence Edward, dreadful with his fable ſhicld ; : 1 
Talbot, to Gallia' 5 pow r eternal foe; _ EY "nn 
And Seymour, fam'd in council, or in field: | 1 
Hence Nevil, great to ſettle or dethrone; 
And Drake, and Ca'ndiſh, terrors of the ſca: | 
Hence Butler's ſons, o'er land and ocean known ; 1 


Hence the long roll which Gallia ſhould 1 1 1 
For, oh! who vanquiſl 4 loves the victor" s fame to tell! ? 1 
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| XVII. 
Propitious Mars ! the battle is regain'd : 
The foe with lefſen'd wrath diſputes the field: 
The Briton fights, by fav'ring gods ſuftain'd : 
Freedom mutt live; and lawleſs pow'r muſt yield. 
Vain now the tales which tab'ling poets tell, 
That wav'ring conqueſt ftill deſires to rove : 
In Malbro's camp the goddeſs knows to dwell : 
Long as the hero's life remains her love. 
Again France flies, again the duke purſues : 
And on Ramilia s plains he Blenheim's fame reneus. 
XVIII. 
Great thanks, O captain great in arms! receive 
From thy triumphant country's public voice: 
Thy country greater thanks can only give 
10 Anne, to her who made thoſe arms her choice. 
: Recording Schellenberg's and Blenheim's toils, 
We dreaded left thou ſhould'ſt thoſe toils repeat : 
We view'd the palace charg'd with Gallic Spoils, 
And in thoſe ſpoils we thought thy praiſe n : 
For never Greek, we deem'd, nor Roman knight, 
In characters like theſe did cer his acts indite. 
1 8 
Yet mindleſs till of caſe, thy virtue flies 

A pitch, to old and modern times unknown : 
Thoſe goodly deeds which we fo highly prize, 
Imperfect ſeem, great chief, to thee alone. 


Thoſe heights, where WiLLIam's virtue might have flaid, 


And on the ſubject world look ſafely down; 

By Marlbro pats'd, the props and ſteps were made, 

Sublimer yet to raiſe his queen's renown, 

Still gaining more, ſtill lighting what he gain'd, 

Nought done the hero deem ' d, while ought undone re- 
XX. 1 


main d. 


When foik-wing'd Rumour told the mighty Gaul, 

How leſſen'd from the field Bavar was fled; 

He wept the ſwiftneſs of the champion's fall; 
And thus the mam eee laid: 


As 
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And lives he yet, the great, the loft Bavar, 

Ruin to Gallia, in the name of friend? 

Tell me, how far has fortune been ſevere ? 

Has the foe's glory, or our grief an end? 

Remains there of the fifty thouſand loft, 

To ave our threaten'd realm, or guard our ſhatter 'd coaſt? 
XXI. 

5 "B® the cloſe rock the frighted raven flies; 

Soon as the riſing eagle cuts the air: 


The ſhaggy wolf unſeen and trembling lies, | 


Superior here to all the bolts of fate, 


When the hoarſe roar proclaims the lion near. 
Ill-ſtarr'd did we our forts and lines forſake, 
Jo dare our Britiſh foes to open fight: 
Our conqueſt we by ſtratagem ſhould make: 
Our triumph had been founded in our flight. 
"Tis our's, by craft, and by ſurprize to gain: | i 
*Tis their's, to meet in arms, and battle in the pln. 4 
el . bl 
The ancient father of this hoftile We _— 
Their boaſted Brute, undaunted ſnatch'd his gods 1 
From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with blood, 4 
And fix'd on ſilver Thames his dire abodes: 1 
And this be Troynovante, he ſaid, the ſcat, bl 
By heav'n ordain'd, my ſons, your laſting place : 1 


Live mindful of the author of your race; 1 
Whom neither Greece, nor war, nor want, nor flame, 
Nor great Peleides arm, nor Juno! 5 rage could tame. 
| FF 
Their Tudor's hence, and Stuart's off. ſpring hows I 
Hence Edward, dreadful with his fable ſhicld ; 
Talbot, to Gallia's pew'r eternal foͤe; = 
And Seymour, fam'd in council, or in field: 1 
Hence Nevil, great to ſettle or dethrone; 
And Drake, and Ca'ndiſh, terrors of the ſca: 
Hence Butler's ſons, o'er land and ocean known; 5 
Herbert's and Churchills warring progeny: _ 
Hence the long roll which Gallia ſhould conceal : 
For, oh! who vanquiſl d loves the victor's lame to tell! ? 
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XXIV. 

Envy 'd Britannia, ſturdy as the oak, 
Which on her mountain-top ſhe proudly bears, 
Eludes the axe, and ſprouts againſt the ftroke ; | 
Strong from her wounds, and greater by her wars. 
And as thoſe teeth, which Cadmus ſow'd in earth, 
Produc'd new youth, and furniſh'd freſh ſupplies : 
So, with young vigour, and ſucceeding birth, 
Her loſſes more than recompens'd ariſe ; 
And ev'ry age ſhe with a race is crown'd, 
For letters more polite, in battles more renown 'd. 


XXV. 

Obſtinate pow'r whom nothing can repel ; 
Not the fierce Saxon, nor the cruel Dane, 
Nor deep impreſſion of the Norman ſteel, 
Nor Europe's force amaſs'd by envious Spain, 
Nor France on univerſal ſway intent, 
Oft breaking leagues, and oft renewing wars, 
Nor (frequent bane of weaken'd government) 
Their own inteftine feuds and mutual jars ; | 
Thoſe feuds and jars, in which I truſted more, 
Than i in my troops, and ficets, and all the Gallic pow'r r. 


xXXVI. 
To fruitful Rheims, or fair Lutetia's gate 
What tidings ſhall the meſſenger convey £ 
Shall the loud herald our ſucceſs relate, 
Or mitred prieſt appoint the ſolemn day? ? 
Alas! my praiſes they no more mutt ſing ; 
They to my ftatue now mutt bow no more: 
Broken, repuls'd is their immortal king ; ID 
Fall'n, fall'n for ever is the Gallic POwW'r. 
The Woman Chief is maſter of the war: 


Earth ſhe has freed by arms; and * heav'n by 
XXVIL 


"JOE: r. 
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XXVII. 

Whilſt thus the ruin'd ſoe's deſpair commends 
Thy council and thy deed, victorious queen, 
What ſhall thy ſubjects ſay, and what thy friends ? 
How ſhall thy triumphs in our joy be ſeen? 
Oh ! deign to let the eldeſt of f Nine 
Recite Britannia great, and Galli free: 

Oh ! with her fifter Sculpture let her join, 
To raiſe, great Anne, the monument to hes: : 
To thee, of all our good the ſacred ſpring ; 
To thee, our deareft dread ; to thee our tofter king. 
XXVII. 

Let Europe ſavd the column high erect, 
Than '1:2jan's higher, or than Anton ine's; 
Where ſembling art may carve the fair effect, 

And full atchievement of thy great deſi ius. 

In a calm heav'n, and a ſerener air 

Sublime, the queen ſhali on the ſummit tand, 

From danger far, as far remov'd from fear, 
And pointing down to earth her dread command. 

All winds, all ftorms that threaten human woe, 

Shall ſink beneath her feet, and ſpread their rage below. 


XXX. 9 
There fleets ſhall firive by winds and waters toft ; 1 
Till the young Auftrian on Iberia's ſtrand, 1 
| Great as Zneas on the Latian coaft, | #4 


Shall fix his foot; and this, be this the land, | 1 
Great Jove, where I for ever will remain f 
(The Empire's other hope ſhall ſay) and here, 
| Vanquiſh'd, intomb'd [Il lie, or crown'd 1 In reign— 
O virtue to thy Britiſh mother dear! 
I Like the fam'd Trojan ſuffer and abide, - 
For Anne is thine, I ween, as Venus was his guide, | 1 


XXX. | 
— There in . characters engrav'd, 9 
y Y Vigo, and Gibraltar, and Barcelone, | — 1 
I Their force deſtroy d, their privileges ſav'd, i 
, I Shall Anna's terrors, and her mercies own : b 


Vol. I. 0 „„ 1 
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in, from th'uſurper Bourbon's arms retriev'd, 
1 with new life and grateful joy appear, 
5 — the wonders which that youth atchicv'd, 
Whom Anna clad in arms, and ſent to war; 
Whom Anna ſent to claim Iberia's throne ; 3 
And made him more than king, in calling him her ſon. 
XXXI. 
There Iſter plac d by Blenheim's glorious field 
Rolling, ſhall bid his eaſtern waves declare 
Germania fav'd by Britain's * ſhield , 


And bleeding Gaul afflicted by her ſpear : 


Shall bid them mention Marlbro, on . ſhore 

Leading his iſlanders, renown'd in arms, 

2 climes, where never Britiſh chief before 
pitch'd his camp, or ſounded his alarms : 


84 bid them bleſs the Queen, who made his ſtreams 
| Glorious as thoſe of Boyn, and ſafe as theſe of Thames. 


XXXII. 
e clad with fields, and crown'd with We 
With decent joy ſhall her deliv'rer meet ; 


Shall own thy arms, great Queen ; and bleſs thy Pow rs, 


Laying the keys 3 thy ſubject's feet. 
Flandria, by plenty made the home of war, 
Shall weep her crime, and bow to Charles reſtor d; 
With double vows ſhall bleſs thy happy care, 

In having drawn and having ſheath'd the ſword. 
From theſe thy ſifter provinces ſhall know, 


| How Anne ſupports a friend, and how forgives a 6. - 


XXXIII. 


Bright ſwords, and creſted helms, and pointed fpears 


In artful piles around the work ſhall lie; 

And ſhields indented deep in antient wars, 

Blazon'd with ſigns of Gallic heraldry ; 

And ftandards with diftinguiſh'd honours bright, 
Marks of high pow'r and national command, 

Which Valois' ſons and Bourbon's bore in fight, 

Or gave to Fon, or — $ hand: | 5 

Great 


WVC 


N 


5. 


Great ſpoils, which Gallia muſt to Britain yield, 


For the fair fame of Anne and Albion's land ; _ — 


Had quell'd thoſe wars, and bid that fury ceaſe; 


— 
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From Creſſey's battle ſavd, to grace Ramillia's field. 
Ty | r 

And as fine art the ſpaces may diſpoſe; 
The knowing thought and curious eye ſhall ſee 
Thy emblem, gracious queen, the Britiſh roſe, 
Type of ſweet rule, and gentle majeſty : 
The Northern thiftle, whom no hoftile hand 
Unhurt too rudely may provoke, I ween, 
Hibernia's harp, device of her command, 
And parent of her mirth, ſhall there be ſeen: 
Thy vanquiſh'd lilhes, France, decay'd and torn, 


Shall, with diſorder'd pomp, the laſting work adorn. 


C OD ⁰ +. op N f 
Beneath, great Queen, oh! very far beneath, | 6 
Near to the ground, and on the humble baſe, —— > 


Io fave herſelf from darkneſs, and from death; 1 
The Muſe defires the laft, the loweft place; | 1 


Who tho' unmeet, yet touch'd the trembling ſtring; 


Who durft of war and martial fury fling: 
And when thy will, and when thy Malbro's hand 


Hangs up her grateful harp, to conqueſt and to peace. 
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THE FIRST 
HYMN of CALLIMACHUS 
at —— 
%%% Ä BK 


| Wi. E we to jove ſelect the holy victim; - 
Whom apter ſhall we fing than Jove himſelf ? 
The god for ever great, for ever king; | 
Who ilew the earth-born race, and meaſures right 
To heav'ns great habitants? Dietzan hear'ft thou 
More joyful, or Lyczan, long diſpute 
And various thoughts has trac'd. On Ida's mount # 
Or Dicte, ftudious of his country's praiſe, „„ 
The Cretan boatts thy natal place: but oft 155 


He meets reproof, deſerv'd; for he preſumptuous 1 
Has built a tomb for thee, who never knew'ſt Fi 
Jo die, but liv'ft the ſame to-day and ever. Tl 
Arca.jian therefore be thy birth: great Rhea N 
Pregnant to high Parrhaſia's cliffs retir d, Ar 
And wild Lycæus, black with ſhading pines : Re 
Holy ictreat! ſithence no female hither, Th 
Conſcious of ſocial love and nature's rites, Ki, 


Mutt dare approach, from the inferior reptile 8 | . 
To woman, form divine. There the bleſt parent 0 
Ungirt her {ſpacious boſom, and difcharg'd 


'The pond'rous birth : ſhe ſought a neighb'ring ſpring F* 
Lo waſh the recent babe; in vain; Arcadia, | Tho 
| (However ftreamy now) aduſt and dry | Ind 
Deny'd the goddeſs water: where deep Melas, 7 Th) 
And rocky Cratis flow, the chariots ſmoak'd, * 


Obſcurz with riſing duft : the thirſty trav'ler 
In vain requir'd the current, then umpriſgn'd = 11 
En ſubterrancan Caverns : bret grew 3 OM 


| Vpon 


2b 


The favrite virgin's name: fair Neda rowls 
By Leprion's antient walls, a fruitful ftream. 
Faſt by her flow'ry bank the ſons of Arcas, 


Thee God, to Cnoſſus Neda brought: the nymphs _ | 
And Corybantes thee their ſacred charge 5 
Receiv'd: Adraſte rock' d thy golden cradle: 
The goat, now bright amidſt her fellow ſtars, 
Kind Amalthea reach'd her teat, diſtent 


Di.iſtill'd her honey on thy purple lips. 


That Saturn's ſons receiv'd the threefold empire 5 | | 
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pon the barren hollows, high o'erſhading_ 
The haunts of. ſavage beaſts, where now Jaon, 


And Erimanth incline their friendly urns. 


Thou too, O earth, great Rhea ſaid bring forth ; 
And ſhort ſhall be thy pangs : ſhe ſaid ; and high 
She rear'd her arm, and with her ſcepter ſtruck 


The yawning cliff: from its diſparted height 


Adown the mount the guſhing torrent ran, 
And chear'd the vallics : There the heav'nly mother 
Bath'd, mighty king, thy tender limbs: the wrapt them 
In purple bands : the gave the precious pledge 

To prudent Neda, charging her to guard thee 


Careful and fecret : Neda of the nymphs 
That tende the great birth, next Philyre 


And Styx, the eldeft : ſmiling ſhe receiv'd thee, 


And conſcious of the grace, abſolv'd her truſt: 


Not unrewarded ; fince the river bore 


Fav'rites of heavin, with happy care protect — | 
Their fleecy charge; and joyous drink her wave. | 


With milk, thy carly food: the ſedulous bee 


Around, the fierce Curetes, (order'd ſolemn 
To thy foreknowing mother) trod tumultuous 


Their myftic dance, and clang'd their founding arms; — 
| 


Induftrious with the warlike din to quell 


Thy infant cries; and mock the ear of Saturn. 


Swift growth and wondrous grace, O heav'nly Jove, 


| Wanted thy blooming years: inventive wit, 


And perfect judgment crown'd thy youthful a&. 
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Of heav'n, of ocean, and deep hell beneath, 
As the dark urn and chance of lot determin'd, 
Old poets mention, fabling. Things of moment 
Well nigh equivalent and neighb'ring value 
By lot are parted : but high heav'n, thy ſhare, 
In equal balance laid 'gainft ſea or hell, 
Flings up the adverſe ſcale, and ſhuns proportion. 
| Wherefore not chance, but pow'r above thy brethren 
Exalted thee, their king. When thy great "will 
Commands thy chariot forth; impetuous ftrength, 
And fiery ſwiftneſs wing the rapid wheels, 
Inceſſant: high the eagle flies before thee. 
And oh! as J and mine conſult thy augur, 
Grant the glad omen; let thy fav'rite riſe 
Propitious; ever ſoaring from the right. 
Thou to the leſſer gods haft well aſſign d 
Their proper ſhares of power; thy own, great Jove, 
' Boundleſs and univerſal : thoſe who labour 
The ſweaty forge, who edge the crooked ſcythe, 
Bend ftubborn fteel, and harden gleaming armour, 
_ Acknowledge Vulcan's aid. The early hunter —— 
Bleſſes Diana's hand, who leads him ſafe 1 4 
Oer hanging cliffs; who ſpreads his net ſucceſsful, =>» 
And guides the arrow through the panther's heart. 
The ſoldier from ſucceſsful camps returning, 
With laurel wreath'd, and rich with hoftile ſpoil, 
Severs the bull to Mars: the fkilful bard, | 
Striking the Thracian harp, invokes Apollo, 
To make his hero and himſelf immortal. 
Thoſe, mighty Jove, mean time, thy glorious care, 
Who model nations, publiſh laws, announce _ 
Or life, or death, and found, or change the empire : 
Man owns the pow'r of kings ; and kings, of — 
And as their actions tend ſubordinate 
To what thy will deſigns, thou giv'ft the means 
Proportion'd to the work; thou ſeeſt impartial, 
How they thoſe means employ. Each monarch rules 
His Cifferent realms, accountable to thee, 


Cpt rm AtbmrA 3 


a Great 


cat 


By ftudy worn, and ſlack with age, 
= How dull, how thoughtleſs is his rage? 


He ſhould have burnt his tator*s book ; 


I be ſtoic's image in this piece. 
Thy work and Seneca's remain, 
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13 3 
Great ruler of the world: theſe only have | 


To ſ and be obey d: to thoſe are giv'n 
Alkan days to ripen the deſign; 8 

To ſome whole months; revolving years to ſome : 
Others, ill-fated, are condemn'd to toil 
Their tedious life, and mourn their purpoſe blafted 


With fruitleſs art, and impotence of counſel. 


Hail! greateſt fon of Saturn, wiſe difpoſer 


Of every good; thy praiſe what man yet born 


Has ſung ? or who that may be born, "ſhall ing ? 


Again, and often hail! indulge our prayer, 


Great father! grant us virtue, grant us wealth: 
For without virtue, wealth to man avails not ; 
And virtue without wealth exerts leſs pow'r, 


And leſs diffuſes good. Then grant us, gracious, 
dna and wealth; for bor are * thy +. 


— 


— 


PICTURE of SENECA "Sw. BATH, 


By JORDAIN. 


5 * the Right Honourable the Earl of EXE TER. at . 


Burleigh-houſe. [ 
H ILE cruel Nero only drains . i] 
The moral Spaniards ebbing veins, 


Heighten'd revenge he ſhould have took; 1 VVV 
And long have reign'd ſupreme in vice: | 
One nobler wretch can only riſe; Wo 1 
Tis he whoſe fury ſhall deface | i 
For while unhurt, divine Jordain, 


He Kill has body, fill has ſoul, 


| And lives and fel, reſtor'd and whole. 


— * ˖ —. - 
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The DOVE. 


e animis cœleſtibus Iræ? Virg. 


= 
T Virgi's ſacred verſe we find, 
Tnat paſſion can depreſs or raiſe. 
The hear nly, as the human mind : 
Who dare deny what Virgil ſays? 
IL 


But if they ſhouw'd ; what our great maſter 


Has thus laid down, my tale ſhall prove. 


Fair Veuus wept the fad diſaſter 


Of having loft her tav'rire Dove. 
III. 


In complaiſence poor Cupid mourn'd ; 


His grief reliev'd his mother's pain ; 
He vow'd he'd leave no ftone unturn'd, 
Bat ſhe ſhou'd have her Dove again. 
IV. 


Tho- none, faid he, ſhall yet be nam'd, 


I know the felon well enough : 


But be ſhe not, mamma, condemn'd 


Without a fair and legal — 


With that, his 3 he took, 


As conſtable wou'd take his ſtaff: 


5 That gods deſire like men to look, 


Would make een Heraclitus laugh. 
VI. 


Love's ſubaltern, 2 duteous band, 


Like watchmen round their chief appear : 


Fach had his Lanthorn in his hand: 


And Venus maſk'd brought up the rear. Ye 


— 
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VII. 


| Accouter'd thus, their eager ftep 


To Cloe's lodging they directed : 


(At once I-write, alas! and weep, 


That Cloe i is of theft ſuſpected) 
: VIII. 


: = Late they ſet out, had far to go: 
St. Dunſtan's as they paſs'd, ftruck one, 


Cloe for reaſons good, you know 
Lives at the ſober end o'th' town. 
IX. 


— With o one e great peal they rap the door, 


Like footmen on a vititing day. 


: Folks at her houſe at ſuch an hour! 


Lord! what will all * — wy ? 
X. 


The door is open d: up they run: 
Nor prayers, nor threats divert their ſpeed : 
Thieves, thieves! cries Suſan : we're undone; 


They'll Kill my miſtreſs in her bed: 
XI. 


In bed indeed the nymph had been 


Three hours: for all hiftorians ſay, 


She commonly went up at ten, 
Unleſs * was in the way. 


XII. 
She wak'd, deſure, with ſtrange ſurprize. 


5 O Cupid, is this right or law, 
nhus to diſturb the brighteſt eyes, 


: That ever ſlept, or ever ſaw? 
XIII. 


Have you A d a firting hare, 


Liſt'ning, and fearful of the ftorm 


Of horns and hounds, clap back her ear, | 


Akad to _ or leave her form? 


| She cuddles low behind the brake: 
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XIV. 
Or have you mark'd a patridge quake, 
Viewing the tow'ring faulcon uigh ? 


Nor wou'd ſhe ftay : nor dares ſhe fly. 
XV 


'Then have you ſeen the beauteous maid ; 
When gazing on her midnight foes, 
She turn'd each way her frighted head, 
Then ſunk it deep beneath the cloaths. 

XVI. 
Venus this while was in the chamber 
Incognito: for Suſan ſaid, 


It ſmelt fo ſtrong of myrrh and amber 


And Suſan is no lying maid. 
XVII. 
But ſince we have no preſent need 
Of Venus for an epiſode; 
With Cupid let us cen proceed; 
And thus to Cloe ſpoke the god : 
| XVIII. 
Hold up your head : hold up your hand : 
Wou'd it were not my lot to ſhew ye 
This cruel Writ, wherein you ftand 
I ndicted by the name of Cloe. 
5 
For chat by ſecret malice ftirr'd, 
Or by an emulous pride oh BY 
Lou have purloin'd the favrite bird, 
In which my mother moſt — 
XX. 


Her bluſhing face the lovely maid | 
| Rais'd juſt above the milk-white ſheet. 
| Arole-tree in a lilly bed, 


Nor glows lo — nor breathes lo ſweet. 


XXI. 
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Are you not he whom virgins fear, 
And widows court? is not your name 
Cupid ? if ſo, pray come not near: 
Fair maiden, I'm the very ſame. 
| r 
Then what have I, good fir, to ſay, 
To do with her, you call your mother * 
If I ſhou'd meet her in my way, 
We hardly court'sy to each other. 
XIII. 
Diana chaſte, and Hebe ſweet, 
Witneſs that what I ſpeak is true: 
I would not give my paroquet 
For all the Doves that ever flew. 
| XXIV. 
vet, to compoſe this midnight noiſe, 
Go freely ſearch where'er you pleaſe: 
(The rage that rais'd, adorn'd her voice) 
Upon yon' toilet lie my keys. | 
V 
Her keys he takes, her doors unlock; 
, wardrobe and thro? cloſct bounces; 
_ Peeps into ev'ry cheſt and box; 
Turns all her furbclows and flounees. 
- XXVI. | 
But Dove, l on't, finds he none; 
So to the bed returns again: 
And now the maiden bolder grown, 
Begins to treat him with diſdain. 
BD © 4 - | Oe 
1 marvel 8 ſne ſmiling ſaid, 
Tour poultry cannot yet be found : 
: Lies he in yonder flipper dead, 
Or way de, in the tea · pot drown a ? 
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XXVIII. 
No, traytor, angry love replies, 
| He's hid ſome where about your breaft ; 
A place, nor God, nor man denies, 
For Venus' Dore the proper neft. 
XXIX. 
Search then, ſhe aid, put in your hand, 
And Cynthia, dear protrectreſs, guard x me: 
As guilty I, or free may ſtand, 
Po thou, or punilh, or reward me. 
XXX. 
But ah! 3 maid to love can truft ? 

He ſcorns, and breaks all legal power: 
Into her breaft his hand he thruſt ; 
And in a moment forc'd it lower. 

A 
O, whither do theſe fingers rove, 
| Cries Cloe, treacherous urchin, whither ? 
0 Venus! I ſhall find thy Dove, | 
Toyo he ; for ſure I touch his feather. 


THE 
TURTLE and SPARROW. 


An ELE EGIAC TALE: 


B E HIND an unfrequented glade, 

7 Where Yew and Myrtle mix their ſhade, 
A widow Turtle penſive fat, 
And wept her murder” d Lovers fate. 


This piece was written on the kacere affection ſhewn | 
by her mott ſacred majeſty queen Anne, for the loſs of | 
her royal conſort prince George, 1708, who is figured _ 


under Columbo, the * mate of Turturella. x 
— 


Ca i i « &A 9 0 Aa 33 PS. 
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The Sparrow chanc'd that way to walk, 
(A Bud that loves to chirp and talk) 
Beſure he did the Turtle greet, 
She anſwer'd him as ſhe thought meet. 
Sparrows and 'Turtles, by the bye, 
Can think as well as You or I: 
But how they did their — exprets, 
I he margin ſhews by T and 8 


T. My hopes are loſt, my joys are fled, 
Alas! I weep Columbo dead : 

Come, all ye winged lovers, come, 

Drop Pinks and Daiſies on his tomb: 


Sing,. Phitoract, his fun'ral verſe, 


Ye pious Redbreatts, deck his herſe: 
Fair Swans, extend your dying throats, 
Columbo's death requires your notes : 
For him, my friend, for him I moan, 


My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 


Stretch'd on the bier Columbo lies, 
Pale are his cheeks, and cios'd his eyes; 
Thoſe checks, where beauty ſiniling lay; 
Thoſe eyes, where love was us'd to play : 
Ah cruel fate, alas! how foon 
That beauty and thoſe joys are flown ! 


Columbo 4s no more, ye floods, 
Pear the ſad ſound to diftant woods ; 
The found let eccho's voice reftore, 
And ſay, Columbo is no more. 
Le floods, ye woods, ye echoes, moan 


My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 


The Dryads all forſook the wood, 
And mournful Naiads round me food, 
The tripping Fawns and Fairies came, 
All conſcious of our mutual flame, 
I 0o ſigh for him, with me to moan 
My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 
1 5 5 „ 7555 Lenus 
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Venus diſdain'd not to appear, x — 
To lend my grief a friendly ear; 5 
But what avails her kindneſs now? 


She ne' er ſhall hear my fecond vow : 2 | 
The Loves that round their mother flew, 1 
Did in her face her ſorrows view. N 


Their drooping wings they penſive hung, 
Their arrows broke, their bows unſtrung, | 
They heard attentive what I ſaid, | T 
And wept with me Columbo dead. 

For him I ſigh, for him I moan, 

My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 


"Tis ours to weep, great Venus ſaid, 
*Tis Jove's alone to be obey'd: 
Nor birds, nor goddeſſes can move 
The juſt behefts of fatal Jove ; 
I ſaw thy mate with fad regret, 
And curs'd the Fowler's cruel net: 
Ah, dear Columbo, how he fell, 
Whom Turturella lov'd ſo well ! 
I ſaw him bleeding on the ground, 
The fight tore up my ancient wound; 
And whiltt you wept, alas, I cry'd, 
Columbo aud Adonis dy'd. | 


| Weep, all ye ſtreams, ye mountains groan ; 
I mourn 3 dead and gone 
Still let my tender grief complain, 
Nor day, nor night that grief reftrain, 
I faid, and Venus ſtill reply'd, 


Columbo and Adonis aud. 


S8. Poor Turturella, hard thy caſe, 
| 1 tears, alas, als! 


I. And haft thou lov'd, and can'ft thou bear 
with piteous heart a lover's care? 
Come then with me thy ſorrows join, 


ada: Sade, telling thine : : ' 
ä For 


Tr 


Some Paſſerella dead and gone. 


But neither ſuits the place nor time; 


For dear Columbo ſet the ſnare, 


And forrow ſhou'd to prudence yield, 
Tis fad to die. 
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For thou, poor bird, perhaps may'ſt moan ” 
S. Dame Turtle, this runs ſoft in Rhime, | 


The Fowler's hand, whoſe cruel care 


The ſnare again for thee may ſet; 
Two birds may periſh in one net. 
Thou ſhow'd'ft avoid this cruel field, 


T. It may be ſo; 
'Tis ſadder yet, to live in woe. 


8. When widows uſe their canting ftrain, 


They ſeem reſolv'd to wed again. 


T. When wid'wers would this truth diſprove, ; 


They never taſted real love. 


S. Love 1s ſoft joy and gentle ftrife, 


His efforts all depend on life : 
When he has thrown two golden darts, 
And ſtruck the lovers mutual hearts; 
Of his black ſhafis let death ſend one, 


Alas! the pleaſing game is done, 


Ill is the poor ſurvivor ſped, 

A corps feels mighty cold in bed, 
Venus ſaid right, nor tears can more, 
Nor plaints revoke the will ot Jove. 


All muft obey the gen'ral doom, 


LAT Down from Aleides to Tom Thumb. 
Grim Pluto will not be withſtood. 
Buy force or craft. Tall Robinhood, 
As well as little John, is dead. 


(You ſee how deeply I am read) 


With Fare's lean Tipftaff none can dodge, 
He'll find you out where er * lodge. 


Ajax to ſhun his gen'ral pow r, 


| In vain abſconded in a Flos . — 
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An idle ſcene Tythonus acted, 

When to a Graſhopper contracted : 
Death ftruck them in thoſe ſhapes again, 
As once he did when they were men. 


For veptiles periſh, plants decay; 
Fleſh is but graſs, graſs turns to hay; 
And hay to dung, and dung to clay. 
Thus heads extremely nice diſcover, 
That folks may die ſome ten times over; 
But oft by too refin'd a touch, 


To prove things plain they prove too much. 


Whate'er Pythagoras may ſay, 
(For each you know will have his way) 
With great ſubmiſſion I pronounce, 
That people die no more than once: 
But once is ſure, and death is common 
To Bird and Man, including Woman, 
From the ſpread-Eagle to the Wren, 
Alas! no mortal fowl knows when; 


All that wear feathers firft or laſt, . 


Muſt one day perch on Charon's maſt; 
Muſt lie beneath the Cypreſs ſhade, 
Where Strada's nightingale was laid ; 
Thoſe fowl who ſeem alive to fit, 
Aſſembled by Dan Chaucer's wit, 
In proſe have ſlept three hundred years, 
_ Exempt from worldly hopes and fears, 
And, laid in ſtate upon their herſe, 
Are truly but embalm'd in verſe; 
As ſure as Leſbia's Sparrow I, 
Thou, ſure as Prior's Dove muſt dic: 
And ne'er again from Lethe's ſtreams 
Return to Adda, or to Thames. 


I. I therefore weep Columbo dead, 
My hopes bereavd, my pleaſures fled ; 
I theretore muſt for ever moan | 


My dear Columbo dead and gong. 
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8. Columbo never ſees your tears, 
Your cries Columbo never hears ; 
A wall of Braſs, and one of Lead, 
Divide the living from the dead. 
Repell'd by this, the gather'4 rain 
Of tears beats back to carth again, 
In t'other the collected ſound 
Of groans, when once receiv'd, is drown'd. 
Is therefore vain one hour to grieve 
What time itſelf can ne'er retrieve. 
By nature ſoft, I know, a Dove 
Can never live without her Love: 
Then quit this flame and light her; ; 
Dame, I adviſe 28 like a brother. 


T. What, IL to make a ſecond Choice P 
In other nuptials to rejoice ? 


8. Why not wy veg 7 4 


| IJ. No, Sparrow, no, _ 
Let me indulge my pleaſi ing v woe : 


Thus fighing, cooing, eaſe my pain, 
But never wiſh, nor love, again: 


Diſtreſs'd for ever let me moan 
My dear, Columbo, dead and gone. 


8. Our winged friends thro' all the grove 
Contemn thy mad exceſs of love : 
I tell thee dame the t other day 
I met a Parrot and a Jay, | 
Who mock'd thee in their mimick tone 
And wept Columbo, dead and gone. 


T. Whate'er the Jay or Parrot ſaid, 
My hopes are loft, my joys are fled ; 
And I for ever muſt deplore _ 


Columbo, dead and gane.— — Encore! Ls 
N N 


Vol. I. in 
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For ſhame forſake this Bion-ftile, | 
We'll talk an hour, and walk a mile. 
Does it with ſenſe or health agree, 

To fit thus moping on a tree? 

To throw a way a widow's life, 

When you again may be a wife. 

Come on, I'Il tell you my amours ; 
Who knows but they may infl'ence yours; 
Example draws, when precept fails, 
And Sermons are leſs read than Tales. 


T. Sparrow, I take thee for my friend, 
As ſuch will hear thee: I deſcend; - 
Hop on and talk; but, honeft bird, 

Take care that no immodeft word 

May venture to offend my ear. 


S. Too ſaint- like Turtle, never fear 
By method things are beſt diſcuſs' d, 
Begin we then with Wife the firſt: 
A handſome, ſenſeleſs auk'ard fool, 


Who wou'd not yield, and cou'd not rule: 


Her actions did her charms diſgrace, 

And ftill her tongue talk'd of her face: 
Count me the leaves on yonder tree, 

So many diff'rens wills had ſhe, 

And like the leaves, as chance inclin'd, 

Thoſe wills were chang'd with ev'ry wind: 

She courted the Beau-monde to-night. = 

EAfemblee, her ſupreme delight; 

The next ſhe fat immur'd, unſeen, 

And in full health enjoy'd the ſpleen, 

dhe cenſur'd that, ſhe alter'd this, 

And with great care {et all amiſs; 

She now could chide, now laugh, new cry, 

Now ſing, now pout, all God knows why: 


Short was her reign ſhe cough'd and dy'd, 


Proceed we to my ſecond bride; | 


Wall 


| 
7 
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Well born ſhe was, genteelly bred, 
And buxcm both at board and bed; 


Glad to oblige, and pleas'd to pleaſe, 


And as Tom Southern wiſcly fays, 
No other Fault had ſhe in lite, 
But only that ſhe was my wife*. 


O widow Turtle! ev'ry ſhe, 


(So nature's pleaſures does decree). 
Appears a goddeſs till enjoy'd, 


But Birds, and Men, and Gods are cloy: d. 


Was Hercules one Woman's Man? 


Or Jove for ever Læda's Swan ? 


Ah! madam, ceaſe to be miftaken, 
Few married fowl peck Dunmow- bacon. 


Variety alone gives joy, 


The ſweeteft meats the ſooneſt cloy : 
What Sparrow, dame ? what Dove alive ? 
Tho' Venus ſhou'd the char'ot drive, 
But won'd accuſe the harneſs weight, 


If always coupled to one mate; 


And often wiſh the fetter broke, 
*Tis freedom but to change the yoke. 


* Impious, to with to wed again, 


5 Ere death diſſolv'd the former chain. 


8. Spare your a and hear the reſt, 
She brought me ſons, but Jove be bleft, 
She dy'd in child-bed on the neſt. 

Well, reſt her bones, quoth I, ſhe's gone: 
But muft I therefore lie alone? 


What, am I to her mem'ry ty'd? 


Muſt I not live, becauſe ſhe dy'd? ED 
And thus I logically ſaid, 


(Tis * to have a reas' ** head) 


1 See the Wiſes * A Cotbady: 


F 2 


T he allowing akte were ſoon 0 'cxcall, 
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Is this my Wife? Probatur, not; 

For death diffoly'd the marriage-knot : 

She was, Concedo, during life ; 

But, is a piece of Clay a Wife? 
Again, if not a Wife, d'ye fee, 
Why then no kin at all to me; 5 
And he who gen'ral tears can ſhed 

For folks that happen to be dead, 

May e'en with equal juftice mourn 

a For thofe who never yet were born. 


T. Thoſe points indeed you * prove, 
But Logic is no friend to Love. 


8. My children then Were e juſt pen. feather d 


Some little corn for them I gather'd, 


And ſent them to my ſpouſe's . 

So left that brood to get another. 

And as old Harry Whilome ſaid, 

KRelflecting on Anne Boleyn dead, 

Cockſboncs, I now again do ſtand 
The Jolly . batchelor i th land. 


T. Ah me! my joys, my hopes are e fled; 
My firft, my only Love is dead. Dy 
With endleſs grief let me . 

Columbo 8 lot>. 


8; Let me ge 60. 3 

As yet my fortune was but narrow, 

I woo'd my couſin Philly Sparrow, 

O' th' elder houſe of Chirping-end, 

From whence the younger branch deſcend ; : 
Well {cated in a field of Peaſe 

She liv'd extremely at her caſe: 

But when the Honey-moon was paſt, 


ke 


1 prun'd my feathers, cock'd my tail, 
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She kept her own, could plead the Law, EN 
And quarrel for a Barley-Straw; 

Both, yon may judge, became leſs kind, 2 
As more we knew each other's mind. 
She ſoon grew ſullen, I, hard hearted, 


We ſcolded, hated, fought and parted. 


To London, bleſſed town I went, LE, 


She boarded at a farm in Kent. | 


A Magpye from the country fled, : | 
And kindly told me ſhe was dead : SOL. | 


And ſet my heart again to ale. 


My Fourth, a meer coquet, or ck 


1 thought her, nor avails it much, 
If true or falſe; our troubles ſpring, 


More from the fancy, than the thing. 


Two ftaring horns, I often faid, 
But ill become a Sparrow” $ head; 
But then to ſet the balance even, 
Your cuckold-Sparrow goes to heaven. 
The thing you tear, ſuppoſe it done, 


If yon enquire, you make it known. 


Whilft at the root your horns are fore, 


The more yon ſcratch, they ach the Mare. 


Bat turn the tables and reflect, 
All may not be, that yon ſuſpect: 
By the mind's eye, the horns we mean, 


Are only in ideas ſeen; 


Tis from the inſide o he legs 
Their branches ſhoot, their antlers 1 ; 


Fruitful fuſpicions often bear em, 
Yon feel em from the tim you fear * em. 
Cuckoo ! Cuckoo! that echo'd word, 


> Offends the ear of vulgar bird; 
But thoſe of finer taſte have found. 
There 5 NS int beſide the found. 


* ; - » Boeſenent- 
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 Preferment always waits on horns, 
And houſhuu peace the gift adorns : 
This way, or that, let factions tend, 
The ſpark is fil. the cuckold's inend; 
This way, er tha., let madam roam, 
Well pleas'd ald quiet ue comes home. 
Now weigh the pleaſare with the pain, | 
The plus, and minus, leſs and gain, | 
And what La t ontaine laughing ſays, 5 
Is ſerious truth, in ſuck a cate; 
© Who flights the Evil, finds it leaſt; 
And who does nothing, does the beſt, % 
I never ſtrove to rule the roaft, 
She ne'er retus'd to pledge my toaſt : 
In viſits if we chanc'd o mcet, 
I ſeem'd obliging, ſhe difcreet ; 
We neither much careſs'd nor ſtrove, 


But good diſſembling paſꝰd * love. 


D ot» 


I. Whate'er of hlt our eye may know, 
Ti only Light iſe can ſhow: : 
 Whate'er of love your heart can feel, 4 
Tis mutual love alone can tell. | | 


8 My pretty, am'rous, fooliſh bird, 

A moment's patience ; in one word, 
The Three kind Siſters broke the chain, 

| She dy'd, I mourn'd, and woo'd again. 


f. Let me with juſter grief deplore 
My dear Columbo, now no more: 
1 Let me wich conftaat teaie e 


S8. Your ſorrow does but ſpoil my talc. 
My Fifth, the prov'd a jealous wife, 
Lord fhickd ws all from ſuch a life! 
[was doubt, complaint, reply, chit- chat, a 
Twas This, 10-day 3 3 t0-MoITowW, That „5 1 
Sometimes 
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Sometimes, forſooth, upon the brook 
1 kept a Miſs ; an honeft Rook 
Told it a Snipe, who told a Stear, 

| Who told it thoſe, who told it her. 


One day a Linnet and a Lark 
Had met me trolling in the dark; 
The next a Woodcock and an Owl 
Quick-lighted, grave, and ſober fowl, 
 Wou'd on their corp'ral oath alledge 
I kifs'd a Hen behind the hedge. 
Well, madam, Turtle, to be brief, 
(Repeating but renews our grief) 
As once ſhe watch'd me from a Rail, 
Poor foul! her footing chanc'd to fail, 
And down ſhe fell, and broke her hip, 
The Fever came, and then the Pip : 
Death did the only cure apply; 
She was at quiet, fo was 5 


T. Cod love nnmer's ttt changes v view * N 


His forrows, as his Joys 1 are true. 


8. My deareſt Dove, one wiſe man hs. 


Alluding to our preſent caſe, 
„ here to-day, and gone to-morrow :”. 


Then what avails ſuperff'ous ſorrou 
Another full as wiſe as he, 
Adds; that a Marry'd Man may ſce 
„Two happy hours;” and which are they? 
The Firft and Laft, perhaps you'll fay ; 
Tis true when blythe ſhe goes to bed, 
And when ſhe, peaceably lies dead ; 
Women twixt ſheets are beſt, tis ſaid, 
Be they of Holland or of Lead. 


55 Now curs'd of Rs 5 Ir and fears 
5 And FIN © down ow vale of years, 
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Thop'd to fix my fatur 
And took a widov to == 
Ah Furtie ! had ſhe been "like thee, 
Sober, yet gentle; wile, yet free; 
But ſhe was peeviſn, noiſy, bold, 
A witch ingrafted on a ſcold : 
Jove in Pandora's Box confin'd 
A hundicd ills to vex mankind ; 
To vex one bird, in her Bandore 
He hid at leak a Hundred more. 
And ſoon as time that veil withdrew, 
Ihe plagues o'er ali che Pariſh flew ; 
Her ſtock cf borrow'd tears grew ary, 
Aw native tempeſts arm'd her 
Black clouds around her 3 hung, 
And thunder rattled on her tongue. 
We, Young or Old, or Cock or Hen, 
All lid in Zolus's den; - | : 
The neareſt her, the more accurſt, | PT 
III far'd her friends, her huſband worſt. 1 
But Jove amidft his mer Raves, 
Remarks our faults, but hears our pray rs. 
In ſhort, ſhe dy'd. Why then ſhe's dead, 


|  Quoth I, and once again I'll wed. 


Would heav'n thi: mourning year was pat, 
One may have better luck at laſt. 
Matters at worft are ſure to mend, 

The Devil's Wife was but a Fiend. 


. Thy b 6 Trades "FRI 
- Uxorious inmate, bird obſcene, | 
Dar'ft thou defile theſe ſacred 

Theſe filent feats of faithful vt 

Be gone, with flagging wings fit down 
On ſome old Pent-houte near the town; 
In Brewers Stables peck thy grain, 
| "Then walk 1 it coun with — dled rain 


3 : 
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And hear thy; dirty offspring ſquall 
From bottles on a ſuburb- wall. 
Where thou haft been, return again, 
Vile Bird ! thon haft convers'd with Men; 
Notions like theſe, from men are given, 
Thoſc vileft creatures under heaven. 


To Cities and to Courts repair, 

Flatt'ry and Falſhood flouriſh there: 

There, all thy wretched arts employ, 

Where Riches triumph over Joy; 

Where Paſſions do with Int'reft barter, 

And Hymen holds, by Mammon's charter ; 

Where Truth by Point of Law is Parry'd, 
And Knaves and Prudes are fix times Marry'd. 
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70 the Tune of King Jouns. 4 the Avice of 
 CaxTgrpuRY. : 


* . 1 a. 
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— 


| - 5 Written in the Vear MDccxv. 8 


— : 


7 Sing not old Jakes, RR travell'd thro” Greece, 
To kiſs the fair Maids, and poſſeſs the rich Fleece ; 3 
Nor ſing I /Eneas, who, led by his mother, 
| Got rid of one Wife, and went far for Another, | 
oo Derry down, down, hey derry down. 


"tw | TW TE thro Aſia and Rives did roam, 
Ulyiſes by name, who ne'er cry'd to go home; 
But rather deſir d to ſee cities and men, 

'F han return to his farms, and converſe with old Pen. 


Han ng Homer and Virgil ; ; thaw meaning to ſeek 
A man muſt have pok'd in the Latin and Greek; 
Thoſe who love our own tongue, we have reaſon to 


Have read them JH by Dryden and Nags: 4 | 
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hut I ſing exploits, that have lately been done 
By two Britiſh heroes, call'd Matthew and John:“ 
And how they rid friendly from fine London-town, 
Fair Eſſex to ſee, and a place they call Down. 


Now ere they went on, you may rightly l 
How much they diſcours d, both in Prudence and Proſe? 
For before this great Journey was thoroughly concerted, 
Full often they met; and as often they parted. | 


And thus Matthew aid, look you here, my friend John, 
I fairly have travelFd years thirty and one; 

And tho? I ftill carry'd my Sovercign's warrants, 

I only have gone upon other Folks crrands. 


And now in this Journey of Life, I wou d have 
A place where to bait, twixt the Court and the Grave; 
Where joytul to live, not unwilling to die 
. I have jutt ſuch a place in | my eye. 


There arc gardens ſo ſtately, and . ſo thick, 
A portal of ftone, and a Fabrick of brick. 

The matter next week ſhall be all in your pour; | 
But the money, Gadzooks, muſt be paid in an hour. ” 


For things 3 in this world, wad by hw be made certain, 
We both mutt repair unto Oliver Martin; 

' For he is a Lawyer of worthy renown. 

I'll bring you to ſce; he muſt fix you in Down. 


8 


2 aber Nies, Em; and take Morley of Halftcad : 
in Eſſex, Eſq: Bees a Butcher (but was accounted one 
of the greateft Land-Jubbers in England) and in Ho- 
-  nqur of his Protethon, annually killed a Hog, in the 
| Publick met, aud cook a . * it. He died 
* 


Quotk 
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Quoth Matthew, I know, that from Berwick to Do- 
Ton ve (old all our premiſes over and over. ['ver 
And now if your buyers and ſellers agree, 

You may throw all your acres into the South-Sea. 


But a word to the cn; - to- morrow, dear friend, 
Well fee, to-nighit ics you fo highly commend. 

And if with a garden and houſe I am bleft ; 

Leet the Devil and Coningſby“ go with the reſt. 


Then anſwer'd ſquire Morley, pray get a Calaſh, 
That in Summer may burn, and in Winter may ſplaſh; 
I love dirt and duſt; and 'tis always my pleaſure, 

| To take with me tack of the ſoil that I meaſure. 


But Matthew thought better: For Matthen thought 
And hired a Chariot ſo trim and fo tight, [right, 
That extremes both of winter and ſummer might paſs; 
For one Window was Canvas, the other was Glaſs. 


Draw np, qu neck friend Matthew ; pull REN quoth 
We ſhall be both hotter and colder anon. friend John, 
Thus talking and fcolding, they forward did ſpeed ; 
And Rapho pac d by, under Newman the Swede. 


Intoanold i inn did this equipage ro all 

At 2 town they call Hodſdon, the fign of FY Buld; 
| Near a Nymph with an urn, that divides the high- ways 
| And into a puddle throws Mother of 8 


yy 8 my ſweet landlady, * d'ye do? 
Where is Siſley ſo clean, and Prudence and Sue? 
And where is the W idow that dwelt here below 7 ; 
And the Hoftler that ſung about eight years ago ? 


PFF 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſns. 205 


And where is your Sifter ſo mild and fo dear? 
Whoſe voice to her Maids like a trumpet. was clear : 
By my troth, She replies, you grow Younger, I think: | 
And pray, Sir, what wine does the gentleman drink? | 


5 Why now let me de. S, or b upon truſt, 
If I know to which queſtion to anſwer you firſt. 5 | 
Why things ſince I ſaw you, mott ſtrangely have vary'd, 
| And the Hoftler | is hang'd, and the widow is marry 4. | 


And Prue left a child for the pariſh to nurſe ; 

And ''Sifley went off with a gentleman's purſe ; 
And as to my Siſter ſo mild and ſo dear, 
She has lain in the church-yard full many a pon 


Well, peace to her aſhes ; what ff ignifies Pier; 
8 noe red Veal, and ſhe powder'd lean Beef: 
Full nicely ſhe knew to cook up a fine diſh; | 
5 For te cugh were her Pullets, and tender her iſh. | 


For that matter, fir, be ye gabe, knight, or lord. 
Th give you whate' er a good vin can a{tord 2 
I ſhow'd look on {lt as unhappily ſped, 
Did Iyield to a ſiſter, or living or, dead. 


i Mutton, el delicate neck and a breaft, 

Shall ſwim in the water in which they were dreft : 
And becauſe you great folks are with rarities taken: 
Addle egg ſhall be next courle, tolt up with rank Bacon. 


Then Supper v was frv'd, and the 2 ſheets they were laid; | 
And Morley moſt lovingly v hiſper'd the Maid. | 
The Maid! was ſhe handſome? why truly fo, fo: 
| Dat what Marky whiſper'd, we never mall know. 


| Then roſe up theſe 8 as brifk as the Sun, 
And their Horſes like his, were prepared to run. 
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Now when in the morning Matt aſk'd for the ſcore, 
John kindly Had pad it the ev'ning before. 


Their breakfaft ſo warm to be ſure they did eat: 


A cuſtom in travellers, mighty diſcreet, 


And thus with great friendihip and glee they went on 
To find out the place you thall hear of anon, 
called DOWN, down, hey, derry down. 


But what did they talk of from morning till noon? 


Why, of Spots in the Sun, and the Man in the Moon: 
Of the Czar's gentle temper, the ſtocks in the City, 
The viſe men of Greece, and the Sceret- Committe. 


So to Harlow they came; and hey, where are you all? 
Show us into the parlour, and mind when I call : | 


Why, vour maids have no motion, your men have no 
e Matter, 5 hear 58 have bury d your Wife. 8 


Come this very jnftant; take care to 5 
Tea, Sugar, and Toaſt, anda Horſe, and a Guide. 


Are the Harriſons here, both the oli and the young? 
And where ſtands fair Down, the delight of my long ? ? 


0 0 quire, to the grief my of heart I may fav, : 


1 have bury 'd two Wives lince you travelled thi 8 W way ; . 8 


And the Harriſons both may be preſently here; 


And Down ftands, 1 think, v here it ſtood the Jaft year. 


1 "Tak Joan brought the Tea- Tot, ad Caleb the Toast; 


And the Wine was froth'd out by the hand of mine hoſt: 
Eut We clear'd our Extempore Banquet ſo faſt, 
That the Hlarriſons both were forgat i in the hafte, 


Now hey for Down-Eall; for the guide he was got; 
The Chariot was mounted: the horſes did trot; _ 
Ihe guide he did bring us a dozen mile round: 
nt O! al in vain; for no Down could be round. 


O | tho 
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O! thou Popiſh guide, thou haſt led us aſtray. 
Says he; how the devil ſhou'd I know the way? 
I never yet travell'd this road in my life: 
Bnt Down lies on the left, I was told by my Wife. 


Thy Wife. anfwer'd Matthew, when ſhe went abroad, 
Ne'er told thee of half the bye-ways ſhe had trod : 
Perhaps ſhe met friends, and brought pence to thy houſe. 
But thou ſhalt go home without ever a fouſe. 


What is this thing Morley, and how can you mean it? : 
Vie have loft our eftate here, before we have ſeen it. 
Have patience, ſoft, Morley i in anger reply'd : 

To find out your way, let us ſend off our guide: 


0 here I ſpy Down: caſt your eye to the Weſt, 
Where a Wind- mill fo ftately ftands plain. confeſft. 

On the Weſt, reply'd Matthew, no Wind-mill I find : 
As well thou may'ſt tell me, I ſee the Weſt-wind. 


| Now pardon ine, Morley, the Wind-mill I fpy, 
Bnt faithful Achates, no houſe is there nigh. 

Lock again, ſays mild Morley, Gadzooks you are blind: 
The Mill ftands before; and the houſe hes b 


O © now a low ruind white Shed I Giſcern, 
Untibd and unglaz'd ; I believe'tis a Barn. 

A Barn? why you rave: tis a Houſe for a tquire, 
A Juſtice of peace, or a knight of our ſhire. 


A houſe ſhould be built, or with Brick, or with 3 
Why, tis Plaiſter and Lath; and I think, that's all one. 
And ſuch as it is, it has ſtood with great tame, 

Been called a Hall, and has given its name 

Io DOWN, down, hey derry down. 


O Morley 


K 1 8 . bs <2 BER. To 


208 Diems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
O Morley, O Morley, if that be a Hall; 


The fame with the building will ſuddenly fall: 


With your friend Jemmy Gibbs about buildings agree, 
My buſineſs is land ; and it matters not me. 


Ie wiſh you cou'd tell, what a duce your head ails: 


I ſhewd you Down-Hall ; did you look for Verſailles ? 


Then take houſe and farm, as John Bellet will let you; 


For better, for worſe as I took my dame Betty. 


And n now, ſir, a word to the wie is enough; 


' You'll make very little of all your old ſtuff: 


And to build at your age, by my truth, you grow ſimple: 


Are you young and rich, like the matter of Wimple ?* 


If you have theſe aims of apartments and gardens, 


From twice fifty acres you'll ncer ſce five farthings : 
And in yours I ſhall find the true gentlemaws fate; 
Ere you finiſh your houſe, youll have ſpent * cſtate. - 


Now let us touch thumbs, and be Sd ere we part. 


| Here, John, is my thumb; and here, Mat is my heart, 


To Halftead 1 ſpeed ; and you go back to town. 


Thus ends the Firft Part of the Ballad of DOWN. 


Derry Down, down, hey _ down : 


* The Earl of Oxiord. 


The Eud of the fiſt Volunt. 


